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CHAPTER  I. 

Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  wooed  ?-^ 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won  ?— 
•f  U  have  her.-*— 

^Mkhard  the  TkM, 

X  WELVE  months  had  fxast  away  siiice  the 
Master  of  -Ravenswood^s  departure  for  the 
continent,  and,  although  his  return  to  Scot- 
land had  been  expected  in  a  much  shorter 
space,  yet  the  affairs  ot'  bis  mission,  or,  ac*  ^^' 
cording  to  a  prevailing  repoj^t,  others  of  a 
nature  personal  to  himself,  still  defined 
bim  abroad.  In  the  rneaa  timei  the  altered 
state  of  afiairs  in  Sir  William  Asbton's  &mi* 
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ly  ihay  be  gathered  from  the  following  con- 
v^rflatu>n  ^hich  tooir  piace  betwixt  Buck- 
law  and  his  confidential  bottle-companicm 
and  dependent,  the  noted  Captain  Craigen* 
gelt 

They  were  seated  on  either  side  of  the 
huge  sepnlchral-looking  freestone  chimney 
in  the  low  hall  at  Oimington.  A  wood 
fire  blazed  merrily  in  the  grate ;  a  round 
oaken  table,  placed  between  them,  Bupport^ 
ed  a  stoup  of  excellent  claret,  two  rummer 
glasses,  and  other  good  cheer;  and  yet, 
with  all  these  appliances  and  meaBS  to 
booty  the  oeutenance  of  the  patron  was 
dubious,  doubtful,  and  unsatisfied,  while 
the  invention  of  his  dependent  was  taxed 
to  the  utmost,  to  parry  what  he  nu^st  dread- 
ed, a  fit,  as  be  called  it,  oi  the  sullens  oa 
the  port  of  his  protector.  After  a  long 
pause,  only  intenupted  by  the  devil's  ta* 
too,  which  Bueklaw  kept  beating  against 
the  hearth  with  the  toe  of  his  boot,  Craig- 
engelt  at  lart  ventured  to  break  silence. 
^  May  I  be  doiMe  distanced,''  said  he,  '^  if 

8 


ever  I  saw  a  man  in  my  life  have  less  the 
air  of  a  bridegroom !  Cut  me  out  of  feather, 
if  you  have  not  more  the  look  of  a  mau  con- 
demned to  be  hanged." 

**  My  kind  thanks  for  the  compliment/' 
replied  Bucklaw;  ^*  but  I  suppose  you  think 
upon  the  predicament  in  which  you  your- 
self are  most  likely  to  be  placed  ;-*and 
pray,  Captahi  Craigengelt,  if  it  please  your 
worship,  why  should  I  look  merry,  when 
Vtn  sad,  and  devilish  sad  too  ?" 

*<  And  that's  what  vexes  me,"  said  Craig* 
.  engelt.  '^  Here  is  this  match,  the  best  in  the 
whole  country,  and  which  you  were  so 
anxious  about,  is  on  the  point  of  being 
concluded,  and  you  are  as  sulky  as  a  bear 
that's  lost  its  whelps." 

"  I  do  not  know,"  answered  the  laird, 
doggedly,  ^*  whether  I  should  conclude  it  or 
not,  if  it  was  not  that  I  am  too  far  forwards 
to  leap  back." 

*•  Leap  back  I"  exclaimed  Craigengelt, 
with  a  well-assugied  air  of  astonishment, 
<*  that  would  be  playing  the  back-game  with 
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i  witness  h  Leap  back !  Why,  k  not  die  girPd 
fortune'* — — 

"  "  The  young  hdy%  if  you  please,^  said* 
Haystone,  interrupting  him. 

«*  Well,  well,  no  disri^spect  meant — Will 
Miss  Ashton*s  tocher  not  weigh  against  any 
in  Lothian  ?" 

"  Granted,**  answered  Bucklaw;  "  but  I 
care  not  a  penny  for  her.  tocher,  I  have 
enough  of  my.  own." 

"  And  the  mother,  that  loves  you  like 
her  own  child  ?" 

**  Better  than  some,  of  her  children,  I  *" 
believe,"  said  Bucklaw,  "  or  there  would 
be  little  love  wared  on  the  matter." 

**  And  Colonel  Sholto  Douglas  Ashton, 
who'  desires  the  match  abov^e  ail  earthly 
things  ?" 

"  Because,"  said  Bucklaw,  "  he  expects- 

to  carry  the  county  of —  through  my 

interest." 

•*  And  the  father,  who  is  as  keen  to  see 
the  match  concluded,  as  ever  I  have  been> 
to  win  a  main  ?" 
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'*  Aye/'  said  Bucklaw,  in  the  8ame  dis- 
paraging manner,  "  it  lies  with  Sir  Wil- 
liam's policy  to  secure  the  next  best  match, 
•since  he  cannot  barter  his  chikl  to  save  the 
great  Ravenswood  estate,  whi.ch-  Parliament 
are  about  to  wrench  out  of  his  clutches.'*  • 

<^  What  say  you  to  the  young  lady  her- 
self?" said  Craigengelt;  "  the  finest  young 
woman  in  all  Scotland,  one  that  you  used  to 
be  so  fond  of  when  she  was  cross,  and  now 
she  consents  to  have  you,  and  gives  up' her 
engagement  with  Ravenswood,  you  are 
£br  jibbing — I  must  say,  the  devilV  in  ye, 
when  ye  neither  know  what  you  woulti 
have,  nor  what  you  would  want." 

"  I'll  tell  you  my  meaning  in  a  word," 
answered  Bucklaw,  getting  up  and  walking 
through  the  room  ;  «*  I  want  to  know  what 
the  devil  is  the  cause  of  Miss  A^llton*s 
ehanging  her  mind  so  suddenly." 

♦«  And  what  need  you  care;"  said  Craig- 
engelt,  "  since  the  change  is  in  your  fa- 
vour  ?" 

^  I'll  tell  you  what  it  is^'  returned  his  pa- 
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tron,  "  I  never  knew  much  of  that  sort  of 

> 

fine  ladies,  and  I  believe  they  may  be  as  ca- 
pricious as  the  devil ;  but  there  is  something 
in  Mis^  Ashton's  change,  a  devilish  deal 
too  sudden,  and  too  serious  for  a  mere 
flisk  of  her  own.  Til  be  bound  Lady  Ash- 
ton  '  understands  every  machine  for  break- 
ing in  the  human  mind,  and  there  are  as 
many  as  there  are  cannon-bits,  martingals, 
and  cavessons  for  young  colts." 

<<  And  if  that  were  not  the  case,"  said 
Craigengelt, "  how  the  devil  slHMild  we  ever 
get  them  into  training  at  all  ?" 

"And  that's  true  too,"  said  Bucklaw, 
suspending  his  march  through  the  dining- 
roomt  and  leaning  upon  the  back  of  a 
chair. — **  And  besides,  here*8  Ravenswobd 
in  tlie  way  still;  do  you  think  hell  give  up 
Lucy's  engagement  ?" 

•  «*  To  be  sure  he  will,"  answered  Craigen- 
geltj  «  what  good  can  it  do  him  to  refuse, 
since  he  wishes  to  marry  another  woman, 
and  she  another  man  ?" 

"  And  you  believe  seriously,"  said  Buck- 
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law^  **  that  he  is  goiDg  to  noarry  the  foreiga 
lady  we  heard  of  ?" 

^^  You  beard  yourself,**  answered  Craig* 
eng€lt»^'  what  Captain  Westenboaaid  about 
it,  and  the  great  preparation  made  for  their 
blythsome  bridal." 

*^  Captain  Westenho,^  replied  Bucklaw, 
^  has  rather  too  much  of  your  own  cast 
about  him,  Craigy^  to  make  what  Sir  WiU 
liam  would  call  a  **  famous  witness."  He 
drinks  deep,  plays  deep,  swears  deep,  and 
I  suspect  can  lie  and  cheat  a  little  into  the 
bargain.  U&eftil  qualities,  Craigy,  if  kept 
in  their  proper  sphere,  but  which  have  a 

« 

little  too  much  of  the  freebooter  to  make  a 
figure  in  a  court  of  evidence/- 

<^  Well  then,"  said  Crajgengelt,  **  will  you 
believe  Colonel  DouglstS  Ashtoo,  who  heard 
the  Marquis  of  A-*~-^  say  in  a  puUic  circle^ 
but  oot  aware  that  he  was  within  ear-shot, 
that  his  kinsman  had  made  a  better  arrange- 
ment for  himself  than  to  ipre  his  father's 
land  iiwr  the  pale* cheeked  daughter  ot^  a 

AS 
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broken-  down  fknatic,  and  that  Bucklaw  was^ 
welcome  to  the  wearing  of  Ravenswood'^ 
shaiighled  shoes." 

*•  Did  he  say  so,  by  heavens !"  cried 
Bucklaw,  breaking  out  into  one  of  those 
incontroulable  fits  of  passion  to  which  he 
was  constitutionally  subject, — ^^<  if  I  had 
heard  him,  I  would  have  tore  the  tpngue 
out  of  his  throat  before  all  his  peats  and 
minions,  and  Highland  bullies  into  the  bar*^ 
gain.  Why  did  not  Ashtonrun him  through 
the  body  ¥" 

*«  Capote  me  if  1  know/^  said  the  Cap- 
tain. ^^  He  deserved  it  sure  enough,  but 
he  is  an  old  man,  and  a  minister  of  state^ 
and  there  would  be  more  risk  than  credit 
in  meddling  with  him.  You  had  more 
need  to  think  of  making  up  to  Miss  Lucy 
Ashton  the  disgrace  that's  like  to  fall  upon 
her,  than 1^  interfering  with  a  man  too  old 
to  fight,  and  on  too  high  a  stool  for  youf 
hand  to  reach  him.'' 

^*  It  shall  reach  him  though  one  day," 
said  Bucklaw,  ^^  and  his  kinsman  Ravens- 
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wood  to  boot.  In  the  mean  time^  I'll  take 
care  Miss  Ashton  receives  no  discredit  for 
the  slight  they  have  put  upon  her.  It's  an 
awkward  job,  however,  and  I  wish  it  was 
ended  ;  I  scarce  know  h6w  to  talk  to  her, 
—but  fill  a  bumper,  Craigy,  and  we'll  drink 
her  health.  It  grows  late,  and  a  night- 
cowl  of  good  claret  is  worth  all  the  const 
dering  caps  in  Europe.? 
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CHAPTER  IL 

It  im  Ihe  copy  of  our  eooference. 
In  bed  she  slept  Dot,  for  my  urging  it ; 
At  board  she  fed  not,  for  my  urging  it; 
<         Alone^  it  was  the  subject  of  my  theme ; 
In  company,  I  often  glanced  at  it. 

Onned^  of  Errors. 

The  next  morning  saw  Bucklaw,  and  his 
jl&itbful  Achates^Graigengelt,  at  Ra  venswood 
Castle.  They  were  mostcourteously  received 
by  the  knight  and  his  Iady»  as  well  as  by  their 
son  and  heir.  Colonel  Ashton.  After  a  good 
deal  of  stammering  and  blushing, — for  Buck- 
law,  notwithstanding  his  audacity  in  other 
matters,  had  all  the  sheepish  bashfulness 
common  to  those  who  have  lived  little  in 
respectable  society,— be  contrived  ^t  length 
Ui  explain  his  wish  to  be  admitted  to  a  con- 
ference with  Miss  Ashton  upon  the  subject 
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of  their  approaching  union.  Sir  William 
and  his  son  looked  at  Lady  A^btoni  who 
replied  with  the  greatest  composure,  '^  that 
Lucy  would  wait  upon  Mr  Hay  stone  di^i 
rectly.  I  hope/'  she  added  with  a  smiley 
*^  that  as  Lucy  is  very  young,  and  has  beeo 
lately  trepanned  into  an  engagement^  of 
which  she  is  now  heartily  ashamed^  our 
dear  Bucklaw  will  excuse  her  wish,  that  I 
should  be  present  at  their  interview  ?^' 

*^  In  truth,  my  dear  lady,''  said  Backlan^ 
*<  it  is  the  very  thing  that  I  would  have 
desired  on  my  own  account}  for  I  have 
been  so  little  accustomed  to  what  is  called 
gallantry,  that  1  shall  certainly  fail  inte 
some  cursed  mistake,  unless  I  have  the  ad* 
vantage  of  your  ladyship  as  an  interpreter.'' 

It  was  thus  that  Bucklaw,  in  the  perturp 
batton  of  his  embarrassment  upon  this  critiii 
cal  occasion,  forgot  the  just  a(^rebensioMi 
be  had  entertained  ot'  Lady  Ashton's  over«> 
bearing  ascendancy  over  her  daughter's 
mind^  and  lost  ap  opportunity  of  ascertaiiw 


14  TALES  OF  MT  LANDLORD. 

ing,  by  his  own  investigation,  the  real  stat& 
of  Lucy'd  feelings; 

The  other  gentlemen  left  the  room,  and 
in  a  short  time j. Lady.  Ashton,  followed  by 
her  daughter,  entered  the  apartment.  She 
appeared,  as  he  had  seen  her  on  former  og- 
casionSj  rather  composed  than  agitated; 
but  a  nicer  judge  than  he  conid  scarce 
have  determined^  whether  her  calmn'ess 
was  that  of  despair,  or  of  indifference* 
Bucklaw  was  too  much  agitated  by  his  own 
feelings  minutely  to  scrutinise  those  of  the 
lady.  He  stammered  out  an  unconnected 
address,  confounding  together  the  two  or 
three  topics  to  which  it  related,  and  stopt 
short  before  he  brought  it  to  any  regular 
conclusion.  Miss  Ashton  listened,  or  look* 
ed  as  if  she  listened,  but  returned  not  a 
single  word. in  answer,  continuing  to  fix: 
liereyes  on  a  small  piece  of  embroideryi 
on  which,  as  if.  by  instinct  or  habit,  her 
fingers  were  busily  employed.  Lady  Ash- 
ton sat  at  some  distance,  almost  screened 
from  notice  by  the  deep  embrasure  of  the 
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window  in  which  she  had  placed  her  chair. 
IVom  this  she  whispered  in  a-  tone  of  voice^ 
which,  though  soft  and  sweet,  bad-  some* 
thing  in  It  of  admonition,  if  not  command; 
— «*  Lucy,  my  dear,  temember — have  yoir 
heard  what  Bucklaw  has  been  saying  1^ 

The  ideaof  her  mothet's  presence  seemed 
to  have  slipped  from  the  unhappy  girPs  re-» 
collection.  She  started,  dropped  her  needle, 
and  repeated  hastily,  and  almost  in  the 
same  breath,  the  contradictory  answers^ 
*«  Yes,  madam— -no,  my  lady-~I  beg  par- 
don— »I  did  not  hear." 

<<  You.  need  not  blusln  my  love,  and  still 
less  need'you'look  so  pale  and  frightened,** 
said  Lady  Ash  ton,  coming  forward  ;  <*  we 
know  that  maidens'  ears  must  be  slow  in  re» 
ceiving  a  gentleman's  language  ;  but  you* 
must  temember  Mr  Haystone  speaks  on  a 
subject  OB  which  you  have  long  since  agreed 
to  give  him  a  favourable  hearing.  You 
know  how  much  your  father  and:  I  have 
our  hearts  set  upon^aiL  event  so  desirable.'* 
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In  L«dy  Ashtoa's  vaice»  a  tone  of  ^m^ 
pres^ive,  and  evea  stern  iniaendo  was  se< 
dulotisly  and  skilfiiUy  concealed^  under  aa 
appearance  of  the  most  afiectiooate  mater<* 
ttl  tenderness.  Tlie  naaner  was  for  Buck* 
law,  who  was  easily  enough  imposed  upon  ; 
tiie  matter  of  the  exhortation  was  fc^  the 
terrified  Lucy,  who  weli  knew  how  to  itu 
terpret  hei"  mother's  bints,  howeverjskilfuUy 
thedr  real  pwport  might  be  veiled  from  ge» 
neral  observation. 

Miss  Ashton  sat  upright  in  her  chair, 
east  round  her  a  glance^  in  which  iear 
was  mingled  with  a  still  wilder  expression, 
but  reasained  perfe<^ly  silent.  Bucklaw, 
wWo  had  in  the  mem  tkoe  paced  the  room 
to  and  frot  uartil  he  had  recovered  hia 
composure,  now  stopped  within  two  or 
three  yards  of  her  chair,  and  broke  out 
as  ibilows  :«--^  1  believe  i  have  been  a 
d«t»*d  fool,  Miss  Ashton;  I  have  tried 
to  speak  Co  yoQ  as  people  tell  me  young 
ladies  lite'to  be  talked  to,  and  1  don't 
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think  you  comprehend  ^at  I  have  beea 
saying ;  and  no  wonder,  for  d~4i  me  if  I 
understand  it  myself !  But,  however,  once 
for  all,  and  in  broad  Scotch,  your  father  and 
mother  like  what  is  proposed,  and  if  you 
can  take  a  plain  young  fellow  for  your  hus- 
-band,  who  will  never  cross  you  in  any 
thing  you  have  a  mind  to,  I  will  place  you 
at  the  bead  of  the  be&t  establishment  in  the 
three  Lothians ;  you  shall  have  Lady  Gir- 
nington's  lodging  in  the  Canongate  of  £din* 
burgh,  go  where  you  please,  do  what  you 
please,  and  see  what  you  please,  and  that's 
fair.  Only  I  must  have  a  comer  at  the 
board  end  for  a  worthless  oM  {day*  fellow  of 
mine,  whose  company  I  would  rather  want 
than  have,  if  it  were  not  that  the  d«— d 
fellow  has  persuaded  me  that  I  can't  do 
without  him ;  and  so  I  hope  you  won't  exr 
cept  against  Craigy,  although  it  might  be 
easy  to  find  much  better  company.** 

^*  Now,  out  upon  you,  Bucklaw,"  said 
Lady  Ashton,  again  interposing^-*-**  how 
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can  you  think  Lucy  can  have  any  objec- 
tion to  that  blunt,  honest,  good-natured 
creature,  Captain  Craigengelt  ?** 

«  Why,  madaai,"^  replied  Bucklaw,  **  as  to 
Craigy '^sincerity,  honesty,and  good-nature, 
they  are,  1  believe,  pretty  much  upon  a  par 
•—but  that*s  neither  here  nor  there — t4ie 
fellow  knowsr  my  ways,  and  has  got  useful 
to  me,  and  I  cannot  welt  do- without  him^ 
as  I  said  before.  But  all  this  is  nothingrto 
the  purpose  j  for,  since  I  have  mustered*  ufK 
courage  to  make  a  plain  proposal  I  would 
fain  hear  Miss  Ashton,  from  her  own  lips, 
give  me  a  plain  answer/* 

•*  My  dear  Bucklaw,"  said  Lady  Ashton, 
"  let  nae  spare  Lucy's  bashfulnesf;*  1  tell 
you,  in  her  presence^  that  she  has  already 
consented  to  be  guided  by  her  father  and 
me  in  this  matter. — Lucy,  my  love,"'  slie 

m 

added,  with  that  singular  combination  of 
suavity  of  tone  and  pointed  energy  which 
we  have  already  noticed — "  Lucy,  my  dear- 
est love !.  speak  for  yourself^,  is  it  not,  as-L 

say?**  * 
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Her  victim  answered  in  a  tremulous  and 
hollow  voice—-"  I  have  promised  to  obey 
you, — but  upon  one  condition.'*^ 

"She  means,"  said  Lady  Ashton,  turn- 
ing to  Bucklaw,  "  she  expects  an  answer 
to- the  demand  which  she  has  made  upon 
the  man  atViennav  or  liatisbon,  oi  Paris,~* 
or  where  is  he— *^the  restitution  of  the  en*^ 
gagement  in  which-  be  had  the  art  to  in* 
volve  her.  Yon  will  not,  1  am  sure,  my 
dear  friend,  tiiink  it  is  wrong  that  she 
should  feel  much  delicacy  upon  this  head ;: 
indeed,  it  concerns  ua  all.'^ 

"  Perfectly  right — quite  fair,'*  said  Buck*^ 
law,  half  humming,  half  speaking  the  end 
of  the  old  sang— 

*  It  is  best  to-be  off  wi'  tbe  old  love 
Bafore  you  be.  on  wi'  tbe  new.' 

««•  But  I  thought,'*  said  he,  pausing,  "  you 
night  have  had  an  answer  six  times  told 
ficora  Bavenawood.    D — n  mc  if  I  have 
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dot  a  mind  to  go  and  fetch  one  myselff  if 
Miss  Ashton  will  honour  me  with  the  cosn- 
^  mission." 

*'  By  no  means,"  said  Lady  Ashton,  **  we 
have  had  the  utmost  difficulty  of  prevent^ 
ing  Douglas,  (for  whom  it  would  be  more 
proper,)  from  taking  so  rash  a  step  ;  and  do 
you  think  we  could  permit  you,  my  good 
friend,  almost  equally  dear  to  us,  to  go  to 
a  desperate  man  upon  an  errand  so  despe* 
rate?  In  fact,  all  the  friends  of  the  family 
are  of  opinion,  and  my  dear  Lucy  herself 
ought  so  to  think,  that,  as  tl)is  unworthy 
person  has  returned  no  answer  to  her  letter, 
silence  must  on  this,  as  in  other  cases,  be! 
held  to  give  consent,  and  a  contract  must 
be  supposed  to  be  given  up,  when  the  par* 
ty  waives  insisting  upon  it.  Sir  William, 
who  should  know  best,  is  clear  upon  this 
subject  J  and  therefore,  my  dear  Lucy"- ^ 

**  Madam,"  said  Lucy,  with  unwonted 
energy,  *«  urge  me  no  farther — if  this  un« 
happy  engagement  be  restored^  I  have  aU 
ready  said  you  shall  dispose  of  me  as  you 
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will — tin  then  I  should  commit  a  heavy  sin 
in  the  sight  of  God  and  man^  in  doing  what 
you  require.'* 

**  But,  my  love,  if  this  man  remains  ob« 
stinately  silent"—— 

**  He  will  not  be  silent,"  answered  Lucy  ^ 
<*  it  is  six  weeks  since  I  sent  him  a  double 
of  my  former  letter  by  a  sure  hand." 

•«  You  have  not— you  could  \iot— you 
durst  not/'  said  Lady  Ashton,  with  violence 
IB  consistent  with  the  tone  she  had  intended 
to  assume ;  but,  instantly  correcting  her* 
self,  '^  my  dearest  Lucy/'  said  she,  in  her 
sweetest  tone  of  expostulation,  **  how  could 
you  think  of  such  a  thing  V* 

*'  No  matter,"  said  Bucklaw ;  <^  I  respect 
Miss  Ashton  for  her  sentiments,  and  I  only 
wish  I  had  been  her  messenger  myself." 

^  And  pray  how  long.  Miss  Ashton,'^ 
said  her  mother  ironically,  *^  are  we  to  wait 
the  return  of  your  Pacolet — your  fairy  mes- 
senger— since  our  humble  couriers  of  flesh 
and  blood  could  not  be  trusted  in  this  mat- 
ter?" 
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**  I  have  numbered  wedcs,  days«  hours^ 
and  minutes,"  said  Miss  Ashton  i  **  withm 
another  week  I  shidl  have  an  answer,  unless 
lie  is  dead.  Till  that  time,  sir^"  she  said,  ad- 
dressing Bucklaw,  **  let  me  be  dius  far  be- 
holden to  you,  that  you  will  beg  my  mo- 
ther to  forbear  me  upon  this  subject^ 

**  I  will  make  it  my  particular  entreatjf 
to  Lady  Ashton,^  said  Bucklaw  ;  *<  by  my 
honour,  madam,  I  reject  your  feelings, 
and  although  the  prosecution  of  this  aff^r 
be  rendered  dear^  to  me  than  ever^  yet,  as 
I  am  a  gentleman,  I  would  renounce  it, 
were  it  so  urged  as  to  give  you  a  moment's 
pain.'' 

^*  Mr  Hayston,  I  tliink,  cantiot  appre- 
hend that,"  said  Lady  Ashton,  looking  pale 
with  anger,  ^<  when  the  daughter's  happi- 
ness lies  in  the  bosom  of  the  mother.  Let 
me  asllc  you.  Miss  Ashton,  in  what  terms 
your  last  letter  was  couched  ?' 

**  Exactly  in  the  samCi  madam,"  answer-? 
ed  Lucy,  **  wbichyou  dictated  on  a  former 


occasion^" 
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^*  When  eight  days  have  elapsed  then,** 
said  her  mother*  resuming  her  tone  of  ten« 
dernessy  ^  we  shall  hope,  my  dearest  Iove» 
that  you  will  end  this  suspense," 

**  Miss  Ashton  must  not  be  hurried^  m9^ 
dam,"  said  Bncklaw,  whose  bluntness  of 
feeling  did  not  by  any  means  arise  from 
want  of  good- nature — ^*  messengers  may 
be  stopped  or  delayed.  I  hare  known  a 
day's  journey  broke  by  the  casting  off  a 
fore'^sboe— -Stay,  let  me  see  my  calendar^— 
the  AOth  day  from  this  is  St  Jude%  and 
the  day  before  I  must  be  at  Caverton  Edge 
to  see  the  match  between  the  Laird  of*  Kit- 
tlegirth's  black  mare,  and  Johnston  the 
meal- monger's  four-year  old  colt ;  but  I  can 
ride  all  night,  or  Craigy  can  bring  me  word 
how  the  niatch  goes ;  and  I  hope,  in  the 
mean  time,  as  I  shall  not  myself  distress 
Miss  Ashton  with,  any  further  importunity, 
4hat  your  ladyship  yourseU,  and  Sir  William, 
and  Colonel  Douglas,  wtU  have  the  good- 
ness to  allow  her  uninterrupted  time  for 
making  :up  her  mind*" 
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**  Sir,^  §sad  Mitt  Ashton,  <<  you  are  ge- 
nerouAi" 

*^  As  for  that,  madain^''  answered  Back- 
lawt  ^'  1  only  pretend  to  be  a  plain  good^ 
bomoured  young  feBow,  as  1  said  before, 
who  wiU  willingly  make  you  happy  if  yoa 
will  permit  him^  and  shew  hsm  how  to  do 


no:' 


Having  said  this,  be  sainted  her  with 
more  emotion  than. was  consi^nt  with  his 
usual  train  of  feeling,  and  to^  his  leare  9 
Lady  Ashton,  as  she  accompanied  htm  out  of 
the  apartment*  assuring  him,  tbat  her  daugh* 
ter  did  full  justice  to  the  siBcaerity  of  his 
attachment,  and  requesting  him  to  see  Sir 
William  before  his  departure,  ^  since;"  as 
she  said,  with  a  glance  reverting  towards 
Lucy,  <^  agunst  St  Jude*s  day^  we  must  all 
be  ready  to  «ig^  amd  seal:* 

^*  To  sign  and  seal  I'*  echoed  Lucy  in  a 
muttering  tone,  as  the  door  of  tbe  apart* 
ment  closed'^'^^'  To  sign  and  seai^to  do 
and  die !"  and  clasping  her  extenuated  hands 
together,  she  sunk  back  on  the  easy  chair 
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she  occupied^  io  a  state  resembling  *s(u- 
por. 

From  this  she  was  shortly  after  awakened 
by  the  boisterous  entry  of  her  brother 
Henry,  who  clamorously  reminded  her  of  a 
promise  to  give  him  two  yards  of  carnation 
ribbon  to  make  knots  to  his  new  garters, 
With  the  most  patient  composure  Lucy 
arose,  and,  opening  a  little  ivory-cabinet, 
sought  out  the  ribbon  the  lad  wanted,  mea- 
sured it  accurately,  cfit  it  off  into  proper 
lengths,  and  knotted  it  into  the  fashion  his  ' 
boyish  whim  required* 

«« Dinnashut  the  cabinetyet,"  said  Henry^ 
**  for  I  mufft  have  some  of  your  silver-wire 
to  fasten  the  bells  to  my  hawk's  jesses,  and' 
yet  the  new  falcon*s  not  worth  them  nei-^ 
ther }  for  do  you  know,  afler  all  the  plague 
we  had  to  get  her  from  an  eyery,  all  the 
way  at  Fosso,  in  Mamnor  Water,  she'^  going* 
to  prove,  after  AU  nothing  better  than  a 
rifler— she  just  wets  her  singles  in  the  blood ' 
of  the  partridge,  imd  then  breaka  away, 

VOL.  III.  B 
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and  lets  her  fly ;  and  vvbat  goad  can  tbe 
poor  bird  do  after  that,  you  know,  except 
pine  and  die  in  the  first  heather<*cow .  or 
>vhin-bush  she  can  crawl  into?" 

"  Ri^^bt,  Henry— right,  very  rights  said 
I^ucy,  mournfully,  holding  the  boy  &st  by 
the  hand,  after  she  had  glren  him  the  wire 
that  be  wanted ;  *^  but  there  dre  more  Tifler3 
in^  the  world  than  ypur  falcon,  and  more 
wounded  birds  that  seek  but  to  die  in  quiet^ 
than  can  find  neither  brake  nor  whiii-buah 
to  hide  their  heads  in." 

**  Ah !  that's  some  speech  outfofyouufo* 
mances,"  said  the  boy ;  ^^  acdiSliolto  aajrs 
they  have  turned  your  bead;  bub  I  hear 
Norman  whistling  ito  the  hawk-^I  must  go 
fasten  .on.  the  jesses." 

And  he  scampered  ftway  with  the  tiiought- 
leas  gaiety  of  boyhoodt  leaving,  hia  sister  to 
the  bititernes^  of  her.o5W'.n  reflections. 

.  **  It  is  decreed,"  shesaid,  "  Uiat  ev^ry  M- 
ving  creabire,  even  those  who  owe^me  most 
kindness^  are  to.  shun  me,  and  leave  mft  to 
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those  by  whom  I  am  beset  It  is  just  it 
should  be  thus— alone  and  uncounseUed,  I 
involved  myself  in  these  perils--alone  and 
uncounselled,  I  must  extricate  myself  or 
die." 
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of  France  before  the  revolution.  Young  wo* 
men  of  the  higher  ranks  seldom  mingled  in 
society  until  after  marriage,  and,  both  in 
law  and  fact,  were  held  to  be  under  the 
strict  tutelage  of  their  parents,  who  were 
too  apt  to  enforce  the  views  for  their  settle* 
ment  in  life,  without  paying  any  regard  to 
the  inclination  of  the  parties  chiefly  inte* 
rested.  On  such  occasions,  the  suitor  ex- 
>pected  little  more  from  his  bride  than  a  si- 
lent  acquiescence  in  the  will  of  her  parents; 
and  as  few  opportunities  of  acquaintance, 
far  less  of  intimacyt  occurred,  he  made  his 
choice  by  the  outside,  as  the  lovers  in  the 
Merchant  of  Venice  select  the  casket,  con- 
tented to  trust  to  chance  the  issue  of  the 
lottery,  in  which  he  had  hazarded  a  venture. 
It  was  not  therefore  surprising,  such 
being  the  general  manners  of  the  age,  that 
^r  Hayston  of  Bucklaw,  whom  dissipated 
habits  had  detached  from  good  society, 
should  not  attend  particularly  to  those  feel- 
ings in  his  elected  bride,  to  which  many 
men  of  more  sentiment,  experience,  and 
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by  tlie  members  on  the  opposite  side»  as  an 
interference  with  the  civil  judicature  of  the 
country,  equally  new,  arbitrary,  and  tyran* 
nical.  And  if  it  thus  affected  even  strangers 
connected  with  them  only  by  political  par- 
ty,  it  may  be  guested  what  the  Ashton  fami^ 
ly  tbemseltes  said  and  thought  under  so 
cross  a  dispensation.  Sir  William,  still  more 
wiMrldly -^minded  than  lie  was  timid,  was 
reduced  to  despair  by  the  loss  by  which 
he  Was  threatetoed. '  His  son's  haughtier 
spirit  was  exalted  into  rage,  at  tlie  idea 
of  being  deprived  of  his  expected  patri- 
mony.  But  to  Lady  Asliton^s  yet  more 
vindictive  temper,  the  conduct  of  Ra* 
vtnswodd,  or  rather  of  his  j^atron,  appear, 
ed  to  be  an  offence  challenging  the  deep- 
est  and  most  immortal  revenge.  Even 
the  quiet  and  confiding  temper  of  Lucy 
herself,  swayed  by  the  opinions  express, 
ed  by  all  around  her,  could  not  but  con* 
sider  the  conduct  of  Ravenswood  as  pre* 
cipitate,  and  even  unkind.  ^  It  was  my 
fstber^"  she  repeated  Mrith  a  sigh,  <<  who 


THS  BRIDE  OF  LAMHERMOOIU  SI 

by  the  members  on  the  opposite  side^  as  an 
interference  with  the  civil  judicature  of  the 
country,  equally  new,  arbitrary,  and  tyran* 
nical.  And  if  it  thus  affected  even  strangers 
connected  with  them  only  by  political  par- 
ty,  it  may  be  guessed  what  the  Ashton  famt^ 
ly  themseltes  said  and  thought  under  so 
cross  adtfpensation.  Sir  William,  still  more 
wiMrldly«*minded  than  he  was  timid,  was 
reduced  to  despair  by  the  loss  by  which 
he  Was  threatened. '  His  son's  haughtier 
spirit  was  exalted  into  rage,  at  the  idea 
of  being  deprived  of  his  expected  patri- 
mony. But  to  Lady  Asliton*s  yet  more 
vindictive  temper,  the  conduct  of  Ra^ 
vtnswodd,  or  rather  of  his  patron,  appear, 
ed  to  be  an  offence  challenging  the  deep- 
est and  most  immortal  revenge.  Even 
the  quiet  and  confiding  temper  of  Lucy 
herself,  swayed  by  the  opinions  express^ 
ed  by  all  around  her,  could  not  but  con* 
sider  the  conduct  of  Ravenswood  as  pre* 
cipitate,  and  even  unkind.  *^  It  was  my 
fsther^**  she  repeated  ivith  a  sigh,  <<  who 
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stoppedt  and»  by  dint  of  gdd  apd  anthori- 
ty.  Lady  Ashton  contrived  to  possess  her- 
self of  such  a  complete  command  «f  all  wbd 
were  placed  around  her  daoghter,  that,  in 
fact,  no  leaguered  fortress  was  ever  more 
completely  blockaded ;  while,  at  the  same 
time,  to  all  outward  appearance,  Miss  Ash^ 
ton  lay  under  no  restriction.  The  verge 
of  her  parents*  domains  became,  in  respect 
to  her,  like  the  viewless  and  enchantt 
ed  line  drawn  around  a  fairy  castle,  wl>erc 
nothing  unpermitted  can  either  enter  from 
without,  or  escape  from  within.  Thus 
every  letter,  in  which  Ravenswood  con^ 
v^ed  to  Lucy  Asliton  the  indispensable 
reasons  which  detained  him  abroad,  and 
more  than  one  note  which  poor  Lucy  had 
addressed  to  him  through  what  she  thought 
a  secure  channel,  fell  into  the  banda  of  het 
mother*  It  could  not  be,  byt  what  the  te-i 
nor  of  these  intercepted  letters,  especially 
those  of  Ravenswood,  slu>uld  contain  some^ 
thing  to  irritate  the  passions,  and  fortify 
the  obstinacy,  of  her  into  whose  liands  they 
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Lucy's  spirit,  however,  was  high  ;  and  al- 
^though  unaided' and  alone,  she  could  hare 
borne  much — shecoul^haveendured  there- 
pinings'of  her  father — his  murmurs  against 
what  he  called  the  tyrannical  usage  of  the 
ruling  party— his  ceaseless  charges  of  ingra- 
titude against  Ravenswood-^his  endless 
lectures  on  the  various  means  by  which 
contracts  may  be  voided  and  annulled— his 
Quotations  from  the  civil,  the  municipal 
and  the  canon  law— ^nd  his  prelections 
Upon  the  patria  potestas. 

She  might  have  borne  also  in  patience^ 
or  repelled  with  scorn,  the  bitter  taunts 
and  occasional  violence  of  her  brother  Co« 
lonel  Ashton,  and  the  impertinent  and  in- 
trusive  interference  of  other  friends  and 
relations.  But  it  was  beyond  her  powej^ 
eflbctually  to  withstand  or  elude  the  con^ 
stant'and  unceasing  persecution  of  Lady> 
Ashton,  who,  laying:  every  other  wish  aside, 
had  bent  the  whole  efforts  of  her  powerful 
mind  to  break  her  daughter's  contract  with 
Ravenswood,  and  to  place  a  perpetual  bar 
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nothing  unpermitted  can  either  enter  from 
without,  or  escape  from  within.  Thus 
every  letter,  in  which  Ravenswood  con* 
v^ed  to  Lucy  Asliton  the  indispensable 
reasons  which  detained  him  abroad,  and. 
more  than*  one  note  which  poor  Lucy  bad 
addressed  to  liim  through  what  she  thought 
a  secure  channel,  fell  into  the  handa  of  het 
mother*  It  could  not  be,  bpt  what  the  te<i 
nor  of  these  intercepted  letters,  especially 
those  of  Bavenswood,  slu>uld  contain  some** 
thing  to  irritate  the  passians^  and  fortify 
the  obatinacyt  of  her  into  whose  hands  they 
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fitoppedt  and,  by  dint  of  gold  apd  authori- 
ty.  Lady  Ashton  contrived  to  possess  her- 
self of  such  a  complete  command  «f  all  whd 
'were  placed,  around  her  daoghter,  that,  in 
fact,  no  leaguered  fortress  was  ever  more 
completely  blockaded ;  while,  at  the  same 
time,  to  all  outward  appearance,  Miss  Ash^ 
ton  lay  under  no  restrictioiK  The  vergt 
of  her  parents'  domains  became;  in  respect 
to  her,  like  the  viewless  am}  enchabtt 
ed  line. drawn  around  a  fairy :caBtle,  wl^erc 
nothing  unpermitted  can  either  enter  from 
without,  or  escape  from  within.  Thus 
every  letter,  in  which  Ravenswo^d  con^ 
veyed  to  Lucy  Asliton  the '  indispensable 
r^sons  which  detained  him  abroad,  and. 
more  than  one  note  which  poor  Lucy  had 
addressed  to  him  through  what  she  thought 
a  secure  channel,-  fell  into  the  handa  of  her 
mother*  It  could  not  be,  byt  what  the  te^i 
nor  of  these  intercepted  letters^  especially 
Uiose  of  Ravenswood,  sliould  contain  some^ 
thing  to.  imtate  the  passion^  and  fortify 
the  obatinacy»  of  her  iato  whose  hands  they 
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-fell ;  but  Lady  Ashton's  passions  were  too 
•deep-rooted  to  requiTethis  fresh  food.  She 
burnt  the  papers  as  regularly  as  she  peru- 
sed them  ;  and  as  they  consumed  into  va- 
pour and  tinder,  regarded  them  with  a 
smile  upon  her  compressed  lips,  and  an  ex* 
ultation  in  her  steady  eye,  which  showed 
her  confidenct^that  the  hopes  of  the  wri- 
ters  should  soon  be  rendered  equally  un- 
substantial. 

It  usually  happens  that  fortune  aids  the 
machinations  of  those  who  are  prompt  to 
avail  themselves  of  every  chance  that  of- 
fers. A  report  was  wafted  from  the  conti- 
nent, founded,  like  others  of  the  same  sort^ 
upon  many  plausible  circumstances,  but 
without  any  real  basis,  stating  the  Master 
of  Ravenswood  to  be  on  the  eve  of  mar- 
riage with  a  foreign  lady  of  fortune  and 
distinction.  This  was  greedily  caught  up 
by  both  the  political  parties,  who  were  at 
once  struggling  for  power  and  for  popular 
favour,  and  who  seized,  as  usual,  upon  the 
most  private  circumstances  in  the  lives  of 
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each  other's  partizans  to  convert  them  into 
subjects  of  political  discussion. 

The  Marquis  of  A gave  his  opinion 

aloud  and  publicly,  not  indeed  in  the  coarse 
terms  ascribed  to  him  by  Captain  Craigen- 
gelt»  but  in  a  manner  sufficiently  offensive 
to  the  Asbtons.  <<  He  thought  the  report^'' 
he  said,  <*  highly  probable,  and  heartily 
wished  it  might  be  true.  Such  a  match 
was  fitter  and  far  more  creditable  for  a  spi- 
rited young  fellow,  than  a  marriage  with 
the  daughter  of  an  old  whig  lawyer,  whose 
chicanery  had  so  nearly  ruined  his  father.** 

The  other  party,  of  course,  laying  out  of 
view  the  opposition  which  the  Master  of 
Ravenswood  received  from  Miss  Ash  ton's 
family,  cried  shame  upon  his  fickleness 
and  perfidy,  as  if  he  had  seduced  the 
young  lady  into  an  engagement,  and  wil- 
fully and  causelessly  abandoned  her  for  an- 
other. 

Sufficient  care  was  taken  that  this  report 
should  find  its  way  to  Ravenswood  Castle 
through  every  various  channel,  I^ady  Ash- 

10 
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of  France  before  the  revolution.  Young  wo- 
men of  the  higher  ranks  seldom  mingled  in 
society  until  afler  marriage,  and,  both  in 
law  and  fact,  were  held  to  be  under  the 
strict  tutelage  of  their  parents,  who  were 
too  apt  to  enforce  the  views  for  their  settle* 
ment  in  life,  without  paying  any  regard  to 
the  inclination  of  the  parties  chiefly  inte* 
rested.  On  such  occasions,  the  suitor  ex* 
"pected  little  more  from  his  bride  than  a  si* 
lent  acquiescence  in  the  will  of  her  parents; 
and  as  few  opportunities  of  acquaintance^ 
far  less  of  intimacy,  occurred,  he  made  his 
choice  by  the  outside,  as  the  lovers  in  the 
Merchant  of  Venice  select  the  casket,  con- 
tented to  trust  to  chance  the  issue  of  the 
lottery,  in  which  he  had  hazarded  a  venture. 
It  was  not  therefore  surprising,  such 
being  the  general  manners  of  the  age,  that 
1\f r  Hayston  of  Bucklaw,  whom  dissipated 
habits^  had  detached  from  good  society, 
should  not  attend  particularly  to  those  feel- 
ings in  his  elected  bride,  to  which  many 
men  of  more  sentiment,  experience,  and 
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of  tipre^traiped  t(»r9*  Tbe  boy  wasmpveda 
Dotwithatanding  the  thoMgittlessoe^s  of.  bit 
306  Aod  cbafacter*  "  The  devUJake  jne/ 
•aid he,  ^'  Lupy.if.I fe|;di ypu aqytpore pf 
these  (oroaen^pg  me^satges.a^in  x  for  I  )iM 
yo^  t](ettedr*".s«ud.hek,  kissing  awray  .(he  .(ears^ 
<*  than  tlve  wh<^e  papH  of  ^hem.^  and  you 

atwU  have  npy  gr^  po;iey,t^  ride  on,  and 
yOtt  shall  CfJ^teT  hijp  if  youlikpi  aye,  and 
r^.bayond  thfi  yillf^  too  if  you  have  a 
wnd." 

••.Wtio  told.yow,"  saiid,  Lucy,,  «•  that  I 
ain  not  p^rmitt^d  (o  ride  where  I  please  7* 

**  That'9  a  Sj^cret," ;Said  the  boy;  *'  but 
}C0M.  viljl  fiud  yo^  can  never  ridp  beyond 
the  village  bMt  your  liorse  will  cast  a  shoe, 
Qr.faU,laia^  or  the.ca^tje  bell  will  ring,,  or 
soniiQthiQg  inrjll, happen  t^o  bring  you  back. 
B<»t  if  I  tell  ypijnnp\:e  ,o^  these  things,  Dou^. 
glas^  Fill  .uot  ^^t,vae,  the  pair  of  colours 
theyhftVP  iPXOmised  jpoti,  .and  so  good  mor-' 
roiv  t0(y«|U»" 
Thw,^Pg«^ PJiMng^d JLupy  instill  deep- 
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er  dejection,  as  it  tended  to  shew  her  plaii 

ly,  what  she  had  for  some  time  suspected 

» 

that  she  was  little  better  than  a  prisoner  2 
large  in  her  father's  house.  We  have  d< 
scribed  her  ih  the  outset  of  our  story  as  c 
a  romantic  disposition,  delighting  in  talc 
6f  love  and  wonder,  and  readily  identifyiri 
herself  with  the  situation  of  those  legends 
ry  heroines,  with  whose  adventures,  fc 
want  of  better  reading,  her  memory  bai 
become  stocked.  The  fairy  wand,  witl 
which  in  her  solitude  she  had  delighted  t 
raise  visions  of  enchantment,  became  no\ 
the  rod  of  a  magician,  the  bond  slave  o 
evil  genii,  serving  only  to  invoke  spectrei 
at  which  the  exorcist  trembled.  She  fel 
herself  the  object  of  suspicion,  of  scorn 
of  dislike  at  least,  if  not  of  hatred,  to  hei 
own  family ;  and  it  seemed  to  her  thai 
she  was  abandoned  by  the  very  person  or 
whose  account  she  was  exposed  to  the  en- 
mity of  all  around  her.  Indeed  the  evi- 
dence of  Ravenswpod's  infidelity  began 
to  assume  every  day  a  more  determined 
character* 
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♦ 

A  soldier  of  fortune  of  the  name  of 
Westenho,  an  old  familiar  of  Craigengeh'f, 
chanced  to  arrive  from  abroad  about  this 
time.  The  worthy  Captain,  though  with 
out  any  precise  communication  with  Lady 
Ashtoii,  always  acted  most  regularly  and 
sedulously  in  support  of  her  plans,  and 
easily  prevailed  upon  his  friend,  by 'dint  of 
exaggeration  of  real  circuitistances^  and 
coining  of  others,  to  give  explicit  testimo- 
ny to  the  truth  of  Ravenswood's  approach- 
ing marriage. 

Thus  beset  on  all  hands,  and  in  a  manner 
reduced  to  despair,  Lucy's  temper  gave 
way  under  the  pressure  of  constant  afflic- 
tion and  persecution.  She  liecanse  gloomy 
and  abstracted,  and,  contrary  to  her  nati;*- 
ral  and  ordinary  habit  of  mind,  sometimes 
turned  with  spirit  and  even  fierceness  on 
those  by  whom  she  was  long  and  close- 
ly annoyed.  Her  health  also  began  to  be 
shaken,  and  her  hectic  cheek  and  wander* 
ing  eye  gave  symptoms  of  what  is  called  a 
fever  upon  the  spirits^    In  most  mothers 
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^19:  would  iiavse  jinoired  compassion,  but 
.Ladf  Ashton^  compact  and  firm  of  purpose, 
<sftw  these  waireriogs  of  health  and  intellect 
with  no  greater  sympathy  than  that  with 
which  the  hostile  engineer  regards   the 
towers  of  a  beleaguered  city  as  they  reel 
under  the  discharge  of  his  artillery^  or  ra- 
ther ibe  considered  tb^  starts  and  tne- 
iqualities  of  tempef  ab  symptoms  of  Lucy^s 
exfitridg  reeioI^tiOQ  $  as  the  angleri  by  the 
throwa  «i)d  convul$ty:ee}(eriti0ns  of  the  fish 
which  he  has  ho6ked»becomeS'aware  that  hie 
ioon  will  be  able  tohmi  him^  To  accelerate 
the  ctlastrophe  in  the  present  case,  Lidy 
AlbXim  bad  recourse^to  an  expedient  very 
ic^n^fitent  with  the  temper  and  eredniity 
^f  those  tunes,  but  which  the  reader  Hvill 
probably  pronounce  trtily  diabolical. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

*<  In  which  a  witdi  M  dwell,  in  loatUf  WMd% 

And  wilAil  wnnty  ill  «nril«t  of  her  naidir 

80  rhiiilfig  nnlifiiY  fn  ahiiJn' 

Far  ftoB  all  ndghboivi,  Oift  Im. d«riiMb.)M» 

And  hellish  arte  Arom  people  the  mlofat  Ude^ 

Aad  Irart  for  o(^  anknown,  wbenMrer  ibe  enried." 

quired  th^  f^^](|^^/i^  of;^  p^nqp^prfi  dk^Jr 
ed  in  tlij?  q^9Ci^ia^fik,«w^,thawJ*evff^ 

lay,  sqm^imi&3  called  the  Wise  WopaQ  1^ 
Bowden,  was  the :  person-  wbo;m,  '^r,  b^ 
own  strong  fe^s(MJ8,.l,^  A^hfpft  SfiJepHierf 
as  an  attgnd^njt  Hp«n.her;^Hgb^. 

This  -yrt^vsiaif\.\i^  Aff^/a^Si  ccmpidepal^ 
reputel499  ai»9*«  the  IgBftF^nt  by:th^pT§- 
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tended  cures  which  she  performed,  especial- 
ly in  outcomes,  as  the  Scotch  call  them,  or 
mysterious  diseases  which  baflELe  the  regu- 
lar physician.  Her  pharmacopeia  consisted 
partly  of  herbs  selected  in  planetary  hours, 
partly  of  words,  signs,  and  charms,  which 
sometimes,  perhaps,  produced  a  favourable 
influence  upon  the  imagination  of  her  pa- 
tients.   Such  was  the  avowed  profession  of 
Lucky  Gourlay,  which,  as  may  well  be  sup- 
posed, was  looked  upon  with  a  suspicious 
eye,  not  only  by  her  neighbours,  but  even 
by  the  clergy  of  the  district     In  private, 
however,  she  traded  more  deeply  in  the 
occult  sciences;  for,  notwithstanding  the 
dreadful  punishments   inflicted  upon  the 
supposed  crime  of  witchcraft,  there  wanted 
not  those  who,  steeled  by  want  and  bitter- 
ness of  spirit,  were  willing  to  adopt  the 
hateful  and  dangerous  character,  for  the 
sake  of  the  influence  which  its  terrors  en- 
abled them  to  exercise  in  the  vicinity,  and 
the  wretched  emolument  which  they  could 
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extract  by  the  practice  of  their  supposed 
art 

AilsieGourlay  was  not  indeed  fool  enough 
to  acknowledge  a  compact  with  the  Evil 
Ooei  which  would  have  been  a  swift  and 
ready  road  to  the  stake  and  tar-barrel.  Her 
fairy,  she  said,  like  Caliban's,  was  a  harmless 
fairy.   Nevertheless,  she  **  spaed  fortunes,*' 
read  dreams^  composed  philtres,  discover- 
td  stolen  goods,  and  made  and  dissolved 
matches  as  successfully  as  if)  according  to 
the  belief  of  the  whole  neigh!)ourhood,  she 
had  been  aided  in  these  arts  by  Beelzebub 
himself.     The  worst  of  the  pretenders. to 
these  sciences  was,  tbat  thqy  were  generally 
persons  who,  feeling  themselves  odious  to 
humanity,  were  careless  of  what  they  did  to 
deserve  the  public  hatred.     Real  crimes 
were  often  committed  under  pretence  of 
m^ical  imposture ;  and  it  somewhat  re- 
lieves the  disgust  with  which  we  read,  in 
the  criminal  records,    the  conviction  of 
these  w|:etches,  to  be  aware  that  many  of 
them  merit,  as  poisoners,  -  suborners,  and 
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diabolicdl  agetitt  in  secrfet  domestic 
the  severe  faie  to  which  they  were  con- 
dfemoed  for  the  iomgitiaijr  guilt  of  witch- 
craft' 

Such  Was  Ailsey  Gouriay,  whom,  in  or- 
der to  attain  the  absolute  subjugation  of 
Lucy  Ashton's  mind,  her  mother  thought 
it  fittiAg  to  place  near  her  person.  A  wo- 
xtiim  of  le^  consequence  than  Lady  Asli- 
ton  had  not  dared  to  take  such  a  step ; 
bat  her  high  ratlk  and  strength  of  charac- 
ter set  hei"  above  the  censure  of  the  world, 
add  she  was  allowed  to  have  selected  fbr 
ber  dsiught^r'n^  attendiint  the  best  bnd  niosit 
experienced  sick  nttrsci  <^^d  medicider^  in 
(hb  ndghbo&thood,  where  an  inferior  pei<. 
iott  would'  haVe  fallen  Uifder  the  reprdsitih 
of  cadUWg  in  Ihe  assistance  of  a  partner  and 
ally  of  the  gfteat  enemy  of  mankiild. 

Thcf  beldatne  cstught  her  cue  reaidiiy  avei 
by^inuendo;  wfthdut  giving  Lady  Aditon' 
the  pain  of  distinct  explanation.    She  tett 
in^  Many  resptetir  qualified  foir  tb^  paH 
she*  placed;  irtiicb'  indeed  could  Uttt  bcE 
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efficiently  assumed  without  some  know- 
ledge of  the  human  heart  and  passions. 
Dame  Gourlay  perceived  that  Lucy  siiud- 
dered  at  her  external  appearance,  which  we 
have  already  described  upon  her  appear^tnce 
in  the  deatht chamber  of. blind  Alice;  and 
while  internally  she  hated  the  poor  girl  for 
the  involuntary  hotror  with  whieh  she  per* 
eeived  she  was  regarded,  she  commenced 
her  operations  by  endeavouring  to  eiFace  or 
overcome  those  prejudices  which  in  her  heart 
she  resented  as  mortal  oflences.  This  was  * 
easily  done,  for  the  hag*s  external  ugliness 
was  soon  balanced  by  a  show  of  kindness 
and  interest,  to  which  Lucy  had'of  late  been 
little  accustomed  ;  her  attentive  servieeflf 
and  real  sicHl  gained,  her  the  ear,  if  not  the  - 
confidence,  of  her  patient ;  and  under  pre» 
tence  oif  diverting  the  solitude  of  a  side- 
room,  she  soon  led  her  attention  captive  by 
tlie  legends  in  which  she  was  well  skilled, 
and  4a. which  Lucy's  habits  of  reading,  and 
redectioB  induced 'her  to  **  lend  an  atten* 


^ 
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live  eiLv/*    Dame  Gourlay's  tales  were  at 
first  <^  a  mild  and  interesting  character--^ 


Of  fays  that  nightly  dance  upon  the  wold. 
And  lovers  doomed  to  Wander  and  to  weep, 
And  castles  high^  where  wicked  wizzards  keep 
Their  eapthre  diralls. 


Gradu^Ilyy  bowever,  they  assumed  a  darker 
and  more  mysterious  character,  and  be- 
came such  as,  told  by  the  midnight  lamp, 
and  enforced  by  the  tremulous  tone,  the 
qiiivering  and  livid  lip,  the  uplifted  skinny 
fpre-finger,  and  the  shaking  head  of  the 
ug]y  blue-eyed  hag,  might  have  appalled  a 
l^ss  credulous  imagination,  in  an  age  more 
Hard  of  belief.  The  old  Sycorax  saw  h^ 
advantage,  and  gradually  narrowed  her  ma- 
gic  circle  around  the  devoted  victim  on 
whose  spirit  she  practised.  Her  legends 
began  to  relate  to  the  fortunes  of  the  Ra« 
venswood  family,  whose  ancient  grandeur 
apd  portentous  authority,  credulity  had 
graced  with  so  many  superstitious  attri- 
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butes*  The  story  of  the  faUl  fountain  wa^ 
narrated  at  full  length,  and  with  formidable 
additions,  foy  the  ancient  sybih  The  pro- 
phecy^  quoted  by  Caleb,  concerning  the 
dead  bride»  who  was  to  be  won  by  the  last 
of  the  Xlavenswoods,  bad  its  own  niysteri- 
ous  conunentary  ;  and  the  singular  circum- 
fitance  of  the  appariiioni  seen  by  the  Mas* 
ter  of  Ravenswood  in  the  forest,  having 
partly  transpired  tlirough  his  hasty  enqui« 
ries  in  the  cottage  of  old  Alice,  formed  a 
theme  for  many  exaggerations. 

Lucy  might,  have  despised  these  tales,  if 
they  had  been  related  concerning  another 
family,  or  if  her  own  situation  had  been 
less  despondent.  But  circumstanced  as  she 
was,  the  idea  that  an  evil. fate  hung  over 
ber  attachment,  became  predominant  over 
her  other  feelings,  and  the  gloom  of  super* 
stition  darkened  a  mind,  already  sufficient- 
ly weakened  by  sorrow,  distress,  uncertain- 
ty, and  an  oppressive  sense  of  desertion 
and  desolation.  Stories  were  told  by  lier 
attendant  so  closely  resembling  her  own  in 

V9L.  III.  c 
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their  circumstances/ that  she  was  gradually 
led  to  converse  upon  such  tragic  and  mysp 
tical  subjects  with  the  beldame,  afid  to  re- 
pose  a  sort  of  confidence  in  the  sybil,  whom 
she  still  regarded  with  involuntary  shud- 
dering.  Dame  Goiirlay  knew  how  to  avail 
herself  of  this  imperfect  confidence.  She 
directed  Lucy's  thoughts  to  the  means  of 
enquiring  into  futurity, — the  surest  mode^ 
perhaps,  of  shaking  the  understanding  ancS 
destroying  the  spirits.  Omens  were  ex- 
pounded, dreams  were  interpreted,  and 
other  tricks  of  jugglery  perhaps  resorted 
to,  by  which  the  pretended  adepts  of  the 
period  deceivied  and  fascinated  their  delu- 
ded followers;  I  find  it  mentioned  in  the 
article^  of  dittay  against  Ailsie  Gourlay^ 
(  ■  >  for  it  is  some  comfort  to  think  that 
the  old  hag  was  tried,  condemned,  and 
burned  on  the  top  of  North-Berwick-Law, 
by  sentence  of  a  commission  from  the 
Privy  Council)  ■  ■  I  find,  I  say,  it  was 
charged  against  her,  among  other  offences^ 
thiat  the  had)  by  the  aid  knd  delusions  of 
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Satan^  shewn  to  a  young  person  of  qualityi 
in  a  mirror  glass,  a  gentleman  then  abroad; 
to  whom  the  said  young  person  was  be- 
trothedy  and  who  appeared  in  the  vision  to 
be  in  the  act  of  bestowing  his  hand  upon 
another  lady.    But  this  and  some  other 
parts  of  the  record  appeared  to  have  been 
studiously  left  imperfect  in  names  and 
dates,  probably  out  of  regard  to  the  ho- 
nour of  the  families  concerned.    If  Dame 
Gourlay  was  able  actually  to  play  off  such, 
a  piece  of  jugglery,  it  is  clear  she  must 
have  had  better  assistance  to  practise  the 
deception,  than  her  own'  skill  or  funds 
could  supply.    Meanwhile  this  mysterious 
visionary  traffic  had  its  usual  effect,  in  un« 
settling  Miss  Ashton's  mind.    Her  temper 
became  unequal,  her  health  decayed  daily, 
her  manners  grew  moping,  melancholy,  and 
uncertain.    Her  father,  guessing  partly  at 
the  cause  of  these  appearances,  and  exert- 
ing a  degree  of  authority  unusual  with  him, 
made  a  point  of  banishing  Dame  Gourlay 
from  the  castle ;  but  the  arrow  was  shot. 
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and  was  raitkling  barb-deep  in  the  side  of 
the  wounded  deer. 

It  was  shortly  after  the  departure  of  this 
woman,  that  Lucy  Ashton,  urged  hy  faer 
parents,announced  to  them,  with  a  viva<:ity 
by  which  they  were  startled,  **'that  she 
was  conscious  heaven  and  earth  and  hell 
had  set  themselves  against  her  union  with 
Ravenswood  ;  still  her  contract,"  she  said, 
*<  was  a  ibindtng  contract,  and  she  neither 
would  nor  could  resign  it  without  the  con- 
sent of  Ravenswood.  Let  me  be  assured,** 
she  concluded,  <^  that  he  will  free  me  from 
my  engagement,  and  disjpose  of  me  as  you 
please,  I  care  not  how.  When  the  diamonds 
are  gone,  what  signifies  the  casket  ?" 

The  -tone  of  obstinacy  with  which  this 
was  said,  her  eyes  flashing  with  unnatural 
light,  and  her  bands  firmly  clenched,  pre- 
eluded  the  possibility  of  dispute  j  and  the 
utmost  length  which  Lady  Ashton's  art 
could  attd;in,  only  got  her  the  privilege  of 
dictating  the  letter,  by  which  her  daughter 
required  to  know  of  Ravenswood  whether 
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be  intended  to  abid^  by,  or  to  aurrenderi 
what  she  termed,  **  their  unfortunate  en* 
gpgement."  ^  Of  this>advantage  Lady  Ash- 
ton  60  far  and  so  ingeniously,  availed  her^ 
self,  thati  .a(;cording  to  tlie  wording  of  th^ 
lettefi  the  reader  would  have  supposed 
Lucy  was  calling  upon  her  lover  to  re^ 
Qounce  a  oontraot  which  was  contrary  to 
the  interests  and  inclinations  of  both.  Not 
trustipg  even  to  this  point  of  deceptioni 
Lady  Ashton  finally  determined .  to  sup* 
,  press  the  letter  altogether^  in  hopes  that 
Lucy's  impatience  would  induce  her  to 
condemn  Ravenswood  unheard  and  in  ab« 
sence.  In  this  she  was  disappointed.  The 
time,  indeedt  ^Ad  long  elapaed»  when  an 
answer  should  have  been  received  from  the 
continent.  The  faint  ray  of  hope  which 
still  glimmered  in  Lucy's  mind,  was  well 
nigh  exCinguiehed.  But  the  idea  never  for- 
sook her,  that  her  letter  might  not  have 
been  duly  forwarded.  One  of  her  mother's 
new  machinations  unexpectedly  furnished 
her  with  the  means  of  ascertaining  what 
she  most  desired  to  know. 
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The  female  agent  of  hell  having  been 
disfmissed  from  the  castle.  Lady  Ashton, 
who  wrought  by  all  variety  of  means,  re- 
solved to  employ,  for  working  the  same  end 
on  Lucys  mind,  an  agent  of  a  very  difi^- 
ent  character.  This  was  no  other  than  the 
Beverend  Mr  Bide-the-^bent,  a  presbyterian 
clergyman,  of  the  very  strictest  order  and 
most  rigid  principles,  whose  aid  she  catted 
in  upon  the  principle  of  the  tyrant  in  the 
tragedy:— 

i'^  111  hare  a  priest  shall  pteaoh  her  ikism  her  fiEdCfa, 
And  make  it  sin  not  to  renounce  that  tow. 
Which  I'd  have  broken " 

$ut  Lady  Ashton  was  mistaken  in  the 
agent  she  had  selected.  His  prejudices,  in- 
deed, were  easily  enlisted  on  her  side,  and 
it  was  no  difficult  matter  to  make  him  re- 
gard with  horror  the  prospect  of  a  union 
betwixt  the  daughter  of  a  God-fearing,  pro- 
ifessing,  and  presbyterian  family  of  distinc- 
tion^ with  the  heir  of  a  blood-thirsty  pre- 
latist  and  persecutor,  the  hands  of  whose 
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fijtthers  had  been  dyed  to  the  wriitf  In  the 
blood  of  God's  saints.  This  resembled,  in 
the  divine's  opinion^  the  unicm  of  «  Moa^ 
Jaitish  stranger  wi^  9  daughter  of  Zion. 
But  with  all  the  more  severe  prfgu^ces 
:aad  prindples  of  his  sect,  Bide^the^bent 
possessed  a  sound  judgment,  and  had  learnt 
^apathy  even  in  that  very  school  of  per* 
jecution^  where  the  heart  is  so  frequent* 
ly  hardened.  In  a  private  interview  witii 
<Hiss  Asfaton,  he  was  deeply  moved  by  her 
distress^and  could  not  but  admit  the  jus- 
tice of  her  request  to  be  permitted  a  direct 
communication  with  Ravenswood,  upop 
the  sulgect  of  their  solemn  contract.  When 
idle  urged  to  him  the  great  uncertainty  un* 
der  which  she  laboured,  whether  her  let- 
ter had  been  ever  forwarded,  the  old  man 
paced  the  room  with  long  steps,  shook  his 
•grey  head,  rested  repeatedly  for  a  space 
on  his  ivory-headed  staff,  and  i^fler  much 
hesitation,  confessed,  that  he  thought  her 
doubts  so  reasonable,  that  ,he  would  him- 
self aid  in  the  removal  of  tliem«  . ; 
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<<  1  cannot  but  opine,  Miss  Lucy/'  he 
said,  ^^  thai  your  wc^shipful  lady  mother 
hath  in  this  matter  an  eagerness^  wbilk, 
although  it  ariseth  doubtless  from  love  to 
your  best  interests  here  and  hereafter^-**- 
for  the  maur  is  of  perseeuting  blood»  and 
himself  a  persecutor,  a  cavalier  or  malig- 
nant,* and  a  8c<^r,  who  hath,  no  inherit* 
ance.  in  JRess^,— nevertheless  we  are  comk 
manded  to  do  justice  unto  all,  and  to  ful- 
fil our  bond  and  convenant,  as  well  to 
the  stranger,  as  to  him  who  is  in  brother- 
hood with  us.  Wherefore  ni^self,  even  I 
myself^  will  be  aiding  unto  the  delivery 
of  youF  letter  to  the  man.  Edgar  Ravens- 
wood,  trusting^  that  the  issue  therepi-  txiBf 
be  your  deliverance  from,  the  nets  in 
which  he  bath  sinfully  engaged  you.  And 
that  I  may  do  ift  this  neitlier  more  nor 
less  than  bath  been  warranted  by  your  ho- 
nourable  parents,  I  pray  you  ta  transcribe^ 
without  increment  or  subtraction,  the  letU 
ter  formerly  expeded  under  the  dictation 
of  your  right  honourable  mother ;  and  I 
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shall  put.it  intp  such  $ure  course  of  be- 
ing delivered,  that  if,  honoured  young  mi^- 
dam 9  you  shall  receive  op  answeri  it  will 
be  necessary  that  you  conclude  that  the 
man  meaneth  in  silence  to.aliandpn  that 
naughty  contiract,  which,  peradventure,  he 
may  be  unwilling  directly  to  restore/' 

Lucy  eagerly  embraced  the  expedient 
of  the  worthy  divios*  A  o^w.  letter  was 
written  in  the  preoise  terms  pf  the  former, 
and  consigned  by  Mr  Bide-the-b^t  to  the 
charge  of  Satmders:  Moonshine,  a  zealous  ^ 
elder  of  the  chuJFclv  wheo  on  shore, .  and 
when  on  board  his^  brig,  as  bold  a  smuggler 
as  ever  ran  out  a  sliding  jDowspfit  to  the 
winds  that  blpw  betwixt  Campvere  and  the 
east  coast  of  Scotland*  At  the  recommen- 
dation of  his  pastor,  Saunders  readily  un- 
dertook that  the  letter  should  be  securely 
conveyed  to  the  Master of< Ravenswood  at. 
the  court  where  he  now  resided. 

This  retrospect  became  necessary  to  ex- 
jglain  the  conference  betwixt  Miss  Ashton,^ 

c  a. 
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her  itioth'er,  aild  Bucklaw,  which  we  have 
detailed  in  a  preceding  chapter. 

Lucy  was  now  like  the  sailor,  who,  while 
drifting  through  a  tempestaous  ocean, clings 
for  safety  to  a  single  plank,  his  powers  of 
grasping  it  becoming  every  moment  more 
feeble,  and  the  deep  darkness  of  the  ftight 
only  chequered  by  the  flashes  of  lightning, 
hissing  as  they  show  the  white  tops  of 
the  bSJows,  in  which  he  is  soon  to  be  en- 
gulphed. 

'  Week  crept  away  after  week,  and  day 
after  day.  St  Jade's  day  arrived,  the  last 
and  protracted  term  to  which  Lucy  had 
limited  herself,  and  there  was  neither  let- 
ter nor  news  of  Ravenswood. 
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How  fair  these  names,  how  much  unh'ke  the?  look 
To  all  the  blurr'd  Bubscnptiona  in  my  book ! 
The  bridegroom's  letters  stand  In  row  above, 
Tapering,  jet  straigbt,  like  ptm^trees  in  fa|s  grove ; 
While  free  and  fine  the  bride's  appear  below, 
As  light  and  slender  as  her  jessamines  grow. 

'  Crabbb. 

St  Juo^s  day  camct  the  term  assigned 
t^  Lucy  herself  as  the  furthest  date  of 
expectation^  and,  as  we  have  already  isaid, 
there  were  neither  letters  fronii  nor  news 
of>  Ravenswood*  But  there  were  news  of 
Bucklaw,  and  of  his  trusty  associate  Craig^ 
engelty  who  arrived  early  in  the  morning  for 
the  completion  of  the  proposed  espousals, 
and  for  signing  the  necessary  deeds. 

li'hese  had  been  carefully  prepared  un- 
der the  revisal  of  Sir  William  Ashton  him- 
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self,  it  having  been  resolved,  on  account  of 
the  state  of  Miss  Ashton's  healthy  as  it  wbs 
said,  that  none  save  the  parties. imiBediate- 
ly  intet'ested  should  be  present  when  the 
parchments  were  subscribed.  It  was  fur- 
ther determined,  that  the  marriage  should 
be  solemnized  upon  the  fourth  day  after 
signing  the  articles,  a  measure  adopted 
by  Lady  Ashton,  in  order  tliat  Lucy  iilight 
have  as  little  time  as  possible  to  recede,  or 
relapse  into  intractability.  There  wm  tu> 
appearance,  however,  of  her  doing  either*^ 
She  beard  the  pressed  arrangement  with 
tl):e  calnh  indiffei &uce  of  de&pair,.  or  rather 
with  an  apathy  arising  from  the  oppisessed 
.  and  stupified  state  of  hex  feelings.  To  an 
eye  so  unobserving  as  that  of  Buckkw,  her 
demeanour  had  little  mor^  of  reluctance 
than*  might  suit  the  character  of  a^  bashful 
young  lady,  who,  hovi^ever,  he  could  not 
disguise  from  himself,  was  complying  with 
the  choice  of  her  friends,  rather  than  exer- 
cising any  personal  predilection  in  his  fa- 
vour. 
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When  the  morning  compliments  of  the 
bridegroom  had  been  paid.  Miss  Ashton 
was  lefl  for  some  time  to  herself}  her  mo* 
ther  remarking,  that  the  deeds  must  be 
signed  before  the  hour  of  noon»  in  order 
that  the  marriage  might  be  happy.  > 

Lucy  suffered  herself  to  be  drest  for  the 
occasion,  as  the  taste  of  her  attendants  sug. 
gested,  and  was  of  course  splendidly  array- 
ed* Her  dre^  was  composed  of  white  satin 
and  Brussels  lace,  and  her  hair  arranged 
with  a  profusion  of  jewels,  whose  lustre 
made  a  strange  contrast  to  the  deadly  pale- 
.  ness  of  her  complexion,  and  to  the  trouble 
which  dwelt  in  her  unsettled  eye. 

Her  toilette  was  hardly  finished,  ere 
(  Henry  appeared  to  conduct  the  passive 
bride  to  tlie  state  apartment,,  where  aU  was 
prepared  for  signing  the  contract.  '^  Do  you 
knowi  sister,"  be  said,  ^*  1  am  glad  you  are 
to  have  Bucklaw  after  all,  instead  of  Ra- 
venswood,  who  looked  like  a  Spanish  gran- 
dee come  to  cut  our  throats,  and  trample 
our  bodies  under  foot.  And  1  am  glad  the 
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broad  seas  are  between  us  this  day,  fi>r  I 
shall  never  forget  how  firighteoed  I  wits 
when  I  took  him  for  the  i»cture  of  old  Sir 
Malise  walked  out  of  the  canva8S4  Tell 
^me  true,  are  you  not  glad  to  be  fairly  shot 
of  him?'  . 

**  Ask  me  no  questions,  Henry,**  said  his 
unfortunate  sister;  <<  there  is  little  .more 
can  liappen  to  make  me  either  ghtd  or 
.sorry  in  this  world." 

^  And  that's  what  all  young  brides  say/' 
said  Henry ;  ^<  and  so  do  not  be  cast  down, 
Lucy,  f<^  you'll  tell  another  tale  a  twelve- 
month hdnce— and  I  am  to  be  bride's^man, 
and  ride  before  you  to  the  kirk,  and  all  oar 
kith,  kin,  and  allies,  and  all  Buddaw'^s,  are 
to  be  mounted  and  in  order«-4Uid  I  am  lo 
have  a  scarlet  laced  coat,  and  a  feathered 
hat,  and  a  sword-belt,  double  bordered  with 
gold,  and  ptmt  d'e^pagne,  and  a  dagg^  in- 
stead  of  a  sword ;  and  I  should  like  a  sword 
much  better,  but  Douglas  won't  hear  of  it« 
All  my  things,  and  a  hundred  berides,  are 

to  come  out  from  Edinburgh  to-night  with 
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old  Gilbertf  and  the  sompter  moles— 4Uid  I 
will  bring  them^  and  show  them  to  you  the 
instant  they  come/' 

The  boy's  cliatter  was  here  interrupted 
by  the  arrival  of  Lady  Ashton»  somewhat 
alarmed  at  her  daughter's  stay*  With  one 
of  her  sweetest  smiles,  she  took  Lucy's 
arm  under  her  own,  and  led  her  to  the 
apartment  where  her  presence  was  expect- 
ed,       .       . 

There  were  only  present,  Sir  WHiiam  Aslu 
ton,  and  Colonel  Douglas  Ashton,  the  last  in 
full  regimentals— Bucklaw  in  bridegroom 
trim— Craigengelt  freshly  equipt  from  top 
"to  toe  by  the  bounty  of  his  patron,  and  be- 
dizened with  as  much  lace  as  might  have 
become  the  dress  of  thie  Copper  Captain, 
together  with  the  Rev.  Mr  Bide*the-bent ; 
the  presence  of  a  n^inister  being,  in  strict 
presbyterian  families,  an  indispensable  re- 
quisite upon  all  occasions  of  unusual  so- 
lemnly. 

Wines  and  refreriunents  were  placed  on 
a  table,  on  which  the  writii^  were  display- 
ed, ready  for  slgftature. 
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But  before  proceeding  either  to  business 
or  refreshment,  Mr  Bide- the- bent,  at  a  sig- 
nal from  Sir  William  Ashton,  invited  the 
company  to  join  bkn  in  a  short  extempo- 
rary prayer,  in  which  be  implored  a  bless- 
ing upon  the  contract  now  to  be  solem- 
nized between  the  honourable  parties  then 
present.    With  the  3iinplicity  of  his  times 
and   profession,   which   permitted  .strong 
personal  allusions,  he  petitioned,  that  the 
wounded  mind  of  one. of  these  no^  parties 
might  be  healed,  in  reward  of  her  com- 
pliance with  the  advice  of  her  right  ho- 
nourable, parents ;  and  that,  as  she .  had 
proved  herself  a  child  after  Qod's  com- 
mandment, by  honoujdbg  her  father  and 
mother,  she  and  hier's  might  enjoy  the 
promised  blessing — length  of  days  in  the 
land  here,  and  a  happy  portion  heiieafter 
in  a  better  country.     He  prayed  further, 
that  the   bridegroom  might  be   weaned 
from  those  follies  whieh  seduce  youtli  from 
the  path  of  knowledge ;  that  he  might^cease 
to  take  delight  io  vain  and  unprofitable 
company,  scoffers,  rioters,  and  those  who 
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sit  late  at  the  vrine,  (here  Bucklaw  winked 
to  Craigengek),  and  cease  from  the  society 
that  causeth  to  err.  A  suitable  supplica« 
tion  in  behalf  of  Sir  William  and  Lady 
AshtoHy  and  their  family,  concluded  this 
religious  address,  which  thus  embraced 
tvtry  individual  present,  excepting  Craig- 
engelt,  whom  the  worthy  divine  probably 
considered  as  past  all  liopes  of  grace* 

The  business  of  the  day  now  went  for« 
ward  ;  Sir  William  Ashton  signed  the  con- 
tract with  legal  solemnity  and  precision  i 
bis  son 9  with  military  non-chalance ;  and 
Bucklaw^  having  subscribed  as  rapidly  as 
Craigengelt  could  turn  the  leaves,  conclu- 
ded by  wiping  his  pea  on  that  worthy's  new 
laced  cravat. 

It  was  now  Miss  Ashton*s  turn  to  sign 
the  writings,  and  she  was  guided  by  her 
watchful  mother  to  the  table  for  that  pur« 
pose.  At  her  first  attempt,  she  began  to 
write  with  a  dry  pen,  and  when  the  cir* 
cumstance  was  pointed  out,  seemed  unablOt 
after  several  attempts,  to  dip  it  in  the  mas* 
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ed  signs  of  fear,  and  Lucy  seemed  petrified 
to  stone  by  this  unexpected  apparition. 
Apparition  it  might  well  be  termed,  for 
Ravenswood  had  mpre  the  appearance  of 
bne  returned  from  the  dead,  than  of  a  living 
visitor. 

He  planted  himself  full  in  the  middle  of 
the  apartment,  opposite  to  the  table  at 
whieh  Lucy  was  seated,  on  whom,  as  if  she 
had  been  alone  in  the  chamber,  he  bent 
his  eyes  with  a  mingled  expression  of  deep 
grief  and  ddi)ie£ate  indignation.  His  djtrk- 
coloured  riding  cloak^  displaced  Snm  one 
shoulder,  hung  around  one  side  of  Ms  per^ 
son  in  the  ample  folds  of  the  Spanish,  man* 
tie.  The  rest  of  his  rich  dress  was  traveK 
foil'd,  and  deranged  by  hard  riding.  He 
had  a  swonl  by  his  side,  and  pistols  in  his 
belt.  His  slouched  hat,  which  he  had  not 
removed  at  entrance,  gave  an  additional 
gloom  to  his  dark  features,  which,. wasted 
by  sorrow,  and  marked  by  the  ghastly  look 
communicated  by  long  iUness^  added  to  a 
countenance  naturally  somewhat  stern  and 
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by  hii  toi^giM  •houki  be  » IConliv^ !  / 

f  ticb  mQ  oiy  npier,  boj ; 
Now,  by  the  faith  and  lionour  of  my  kin. 
To  strike  him  dead  I  hold  it  not  a  sia. 

(^  Hardct  had  Miss  Ashtoa  dropped  the 
pen^  when  tiie  door,  ^f  the  apertmeDt  ievr 
^pen^  and  the  Mast(Bf  of  RavenswMd  en^ 
tcred  Ihe  apartmentt 

Lockfaard  aod  another  dotnesticy  who  had 
in  vain  attempted  to  oppose  his  passage 
through  die  gaUtry  or  anti-chamber^  were 
seen  standing  on  the  threshold  transfixed 
with  surprise,  which  was  instantly  commor 
nicated  to  the  whole  party  in  the  state-room. 
That  of  Colonel  Douglas  Ashton  was  miiv 
gled  with  resentment;  that  of  Bucklaw, 
with  haughty  and  affected  indifference} 
the  rest,  even  Lady  Ashton  herself,  shew*^ 
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.  ^<  I  will  relinquish  to  no  inan^^  said  Co^ 
lonel  Ashton,  *^  iny  right  of  calling  to  ac**' 
count  the  man  who  has  ofiered  this  unpa- 
ralleled aflBront  to  my  family.'' 

^<  Bs  patient,  gentlemen^"  said  Ravens- 
wood^  turning  sternly  towards  them,  and 
paving,  his  hand  as  if  to  impose  silence  on 
their  altercation.  ••  If  you  are  as  weary 
of  your  lives  as  I  am,  I  will  find  time  and 
place  to  pledge  mine  against  one  or  both ; 
at  present  I  have  no  leisure  for  the  dis* 
putes  of  triflcts.'* 

"  Triflers!"  echoed  Colonel  Ashton, 
half  unsheathing  his  sword,  while  Bucklaw 
laid  his  hand  on  the  hilt  of  that  which 
Craigengelt  had  just  reached  him. 

Sir  William  Ashton,  alarmed  for  his  son's 
safety,  rushed  between  the  young  men  and 
Ravenswood,  exclaiming,  ^  My  son,  I  com- 
mand you-^Bucklaw,  I  entreat  you— keep 
the  peace,  in  the  name  of  the  queen  and  of 
the  law.'' 

"  In  the  name  of  the  law  of  God,"  said 
Bide-the-bent,  advancing  also  with  uplifted 
hands  between  Bucklaw,  the  Colonel,  and 
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the  object  of  their  resentment — *^  In  the 
name  of  Him  who  brought  peace  on  earthy 
and  good  will  to  mankind,  I  implore— I 
beseech — ^I  command  you  td  forbear  vio« 
lence  towards  each  other.  God  hateth  the 
blood-thirsty  man— he  who  striketh  with 
the  swordi  shall  perish  with  the  sword.** 

^<  Do  you  take  roe  for  a  dog»  sir,"  said 
Colonel  Ashton,  turning  fiercely  upon  him, 
'*  or  something  more  brutally  stupid,  to  en*' 
dure  this  insult  in  my  father's  house } — Let 
me  go,  BucklaW !  He  shall  account  to  me,' 
or,  by  heaven,  I  will  stab  him  where  he 
stands. ' 

^^  You  shall  not  touch  him  here/  said- 
Bucklaw ;  <*  he  once  gave  me  my  life,  and 
were  he  the  devil  come  to  fly  away  with  the 
whole  house  and  generation,  he  shall  have 
nothing  but  fair  play.** 

The  passions  of  the  two  young  men  thus 
counteracting  each  other,  gave  Ravenswood 
leisure  to  exclaim,  in  a  stem  and  steady 
voice,  ^  Silence  !^et  him  who  really  sieeks 
danger,  take  the  fittmg  time  when  it  ii 
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ti>  be  found,;  t^y  lOiSftjon;  h^re  will  be 
shortly  accompUshed. — Is  that^  madam, 
your  hand  ?"  he  added  in  a  softer  tone,  ex- 
tending towards  .Miss  Ashtoa  her  last  let* 
ter,  . 

A  faultering  *^  Yes/'  seaned  rather  to 
escape  from  her  lips,  than  to  be  uttered  as 
\  voluntary  answer. 

^*  And  is  this  also  your  hand  V  extending 
towards  her  the  mutual  engagement. 

Lucy  remained  silent.  Terror,  and  a 
yet  stronger  and  more  confused  feeling,  so 
utterly  disturbed  her  understanding,  th^ 
she  probably  scarcely  comprehended  the 
question  that  was  put  to  her, 

**  If  you  design,"  said  Sir  WilUam  Ash- 
ton,  ^^  to  found  any  legal  claim  on  that 
paper,  sir,  do  not  expect  to  receive  any 
answer  to  an  extra-judicial  question." 

*<  Sir  William  Ashton,"  said  Ravenswood, 
<<  I  pray  you,  and  all  who  hear  me,  that 
you  will  not  mistake  my  purpose.  If  this 
young  lady,  of  her  own  free-will,  desires  the 
restoration  of  this  contract,  as  her  letter 
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would  seem  to  iinplj^"*tbere  is  not  a  wi« 
dmred  leaf  which  this  autumn  wind  strewi 
on  the  heath,  that  is  more  valueless  in 
my  ejes.  But  I  must  and  will  bear  the 
truth  from  her  own  mouth«*without  this 
satisfaction  I  will  not  leave  this  spot.  Mur- 
der me  by  numbers  you  possibly  may ;  bu{ 
I  am  an  armed  man^-I  am  a  desperate  man^ 
-<— and  I  will  not  die  without  ample  ven* 
geance.  Tiiis  is  my  resolution,  take  it  as 
you  may.  I  will  hear  her  determina^ 
tion  frcHn  her  own  mouth ;  fcom  her  own 
mouth,  alone,  and  without  witnesses,  will  I 
hear  it  Now  chuse,"  he  said,  drawing  his 
swwd  with  the  right  handt  and,  with  the 
IdV,  by  the  same  motion  taking  a  pistol 
from  his  belt  and  cooking  it,  but  turning 
the  point  of  one  weapcHi  and  the  muzzle  of 
the  other  to  the  ground, — <<  Chose  if  you 
will  have  this  hall  floated  with  blood,  or  if 
you  will  grant  me  the  deddve  interview 
¥dth  my  affianced  bride,  which  the  laws  of 
God  and  the  GOunti;y  alike  entitle  me  to 
demand."  • 

VOL.  IlL  D 
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.  All  reedled  at  tb$  sound  of  bk  voic^ 
and  the  deteraiined  action  by  which  it  was 
accompanied ;  for  the  ecstasy  of  real  despe- 
ration seldom  fails  to  overpower  the  lea 
eoergetic  passions  by  which  it  may  be  oupfo* 
Bed.  The  clergyman  was  the  firrt  to  speak. 
*«  In  the  name  of  God,"  he  said^  •*  receive 
an  overture  of  peace  from  the  meanest  of 
his  servants.  What  this .  honourable  per« 
son  demands,  albeit  it  is  urged  with  oveir 
fdolence,  hatli  yet  in  itsomething  of  reason. 
Let  him  hear  from  Miss  Lucy's  own  lips 
that  she  hath  dutifully  acceded  to  the  wiU 
of  her  parents,  and  repenteth  her  of  her  co- 
venant  with  him ;  and  when-he  is  assured  of 
this,  he  will  depart  in  peace  unto  his  own 
dwelling,  and  cumber  us  no  more.  Alas ! 
the  workings  of  the  ancient  Adam  are 
strong  even  in  the  regenerate*-^sufely  we 
should  have  long  suffering  with  those  who, 
being  yet  in  the  gall  of  bitterness  and  bond 
bf  iniquity,  are  swept  forward  by  the  un^ 
bontroulable  current  of  worldly  passian. 
Let  then  the  Master  of  Ravenswood  have 
the  interview  on  which  he  insisteth ;  it  can 
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but  be  M  a  pasaiaif  pang  to  this  honourable 
maiden^  since  her  faith  is  now  irrevocablj 
pledged  to  the  chcHce  of  her  parents.  Let 
it,  I  say,  be  thus :  it  belongieth  to  my  func« 
tt(m8  to  entreat  your  honours^  cofflpHanee 
wilih  this' healing  overture." 

«(  Never, '  answered  Lady  Ashton,  whose 
rage  had  now  overoome  her  first  surprise 
and  terror—-**  never  shall  this  man  speak 
in  private  with  my  daughter,  the  affianced 
bride  of  another.  Pass  from  this  room 
who  will,  I  remain  here.  I  fear  neither  his 
violeace  nor  his  weapons,  though  some," 
she  said,  glancing  a  iook  towards  Colonel 
Ashton,  ^<  who-bear  my  name,  appear  more 
moved  by  them.'' 

^  For  God's  sake^  madam,"  answered  the 
worthy  divine,  **  add  not  fuel  to  firebrands. 
The  Master  of  Ravens  wood  cannot,  I  am 
sure,  olgect  to  your  presence,  the  young 
lady's  state  of  health  being  considered,  and 
yonr  maternal  duty.  I  myself  will  also 
tarry f  peradveature  my  grey  hairs  liiay  turn 
away  wcath." 


«*  You  are  welcome  tip  do  so,  sir,"  i  said 
RaveiKWOod  j  «  and  Xady  Ashton  is  also 
welcome  to  remain,  if  she  shall  diink  pro- 
per; but  let  all  others  depart." 

«*  Bavenswood,"  said  Crenel  Ashton, 
crossing  him  as  he  went  out,  "  you  shall 
accoant  for  this  ere  long." 

«  When  you  please,"  replied  RavoiS' 

wood. 

'  «  But  I,"  said  Bucklaw,  widi  a  half 
smile,  "  have  a  pricw  demand  on  your  lei- 
sure, a  claim  of  some  standing." 
"  «  Arrange  it  as  you  will,"  said  Ravens- 
wood}  **  leave  me  but  this  day  in  peace, 
'  and  I  will  have  no  dearer  -employment  en 
earth,  to-morrow,  than  td  give  you  all  the 
•aatis&ction  you  can  desire." 

The  other  gentlemen  left  the  apartment ; 
but  Sir  Williato  Ashton  lingered. 
•  «  Master  of  Ravenswood,"  he  said,  in  a 
condKatii^  tone,  **^  I  think  I  have  not  de- 
served that  you  should  make  this.scandal 
:wid  ottt»age  in  my  family.  If  you  iriU 
sheathe  your  8Word,,and  retire  with  mc  into 
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my  Btudy^  I  will  prove  to  youy  1^  the  moi^ 
satisfactory  argiMieaUf  the  iQUtiUty  of  yottr 
prescBt  iiregular  pfoee4ure«*-»'* 

^^  To-morrow^  rif«-^o^iiiorrow«--4oaDor«> 
rowi  I  will  hear  you  at  lengthy"  reiterated 
Ba?enswo6d|  interrupting  iiim  j  "  tlus  day 
hath  its  own  sacred  and  indispeiiaable  busi' 
ness.** 

He  pointed  to  the  door,  and  Sir  WiUiam 
left  the  apartment. 

Ravenswood  sheathed  hit  swords  uncock- 
ed and  returned  bis  pistol  to  hia  belt,  walked 
deliberately  to  the  door  of  iht  apartmentt 
which  he  bolted*-»retunied,  raised  his  bat 
from  his  ioreheady  andi  gating  upon  Lucy 
with  eyes  in  which  an  expreiaioQ  of  sorrow 
overcame  their  late  fierceMSS»  spread  his 
dishevelled  locks  back  from  his  face^  and 
said,  ^'  Do  yto  know  ine»  Miss  Asfaton  ?— 
I  am  *6till  Edgar  Ravenswood."  She  was 
silent ;  and  he  went  on,  with  increasing 
vehemence— -*<  I  am  still  that  Edgar  Ra- 
venswood,  who,  for  your  affection,  renounp* 
ced  the  dear  ties  by  which  injured  ho- 
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'iiour  bound  him  to  seek  vengeance.  I  am 
that  Ravenswoody  who,  &r  your  sake,  for« 
gave,  nay,  chtsped  hands  in  frienddhip  with 
fbe  oppressor  and  pillager  of  his  house — 
^e  traducer  and  murderer  of  his  father.* 

"My  daughter,"  answered  Lady  Ash- 
ton,  interrupting  him,  <^  has  no  occa^on  to 
dispute  the  identity  of  your  person  j  the 
venom  of  your  present  langiiage  is  sufficient 
to  remind  her,  that  she  speaks  with  the 
mortal  enemy  of  her  father.'* 

•*  I  pray  you  to  be  patient,  madam,''  an- 
swered Ravenswood  j  **  my  answer  must 
come  from  her  own  lips.*— Once  more;  Miss 
Lucy  Ashton,  I  am  that  Ravenswood  to 
whom  you  granted  the  solemn  engagement, 
which  you  now  desire  to  retract  and  can- 
cel." 

Lucy's  bloodless  lips  could  only  faulter 
out  the  words,  "  It  was  my  mother,** 

*«  She  speaks  truly,"  said  Lady  Ashton  j 
^^  it  was  I,  who,  authorised  alike  by  the 
laws  of  God  and  man,  advised  her,  and  con- 
curred with  her,  to  set  aside  an  unhappy 
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and  precipitate  engagement,  and  to  aunul 
it  by  the  authority  oi  Scripture  itaelf.'' 

«« Scripture  !•*  said  Ravenswood,  scofii- 
fuUy. 

<^  Let  him  hear  the  text,**  said  Ladj 
Ashton,  appealing  to  the  divine,  <^  on 
which  you  yourself,  with  cautious  reluc- 
tance, declared  the  nullity  of  the  pretended 
engagement  insisted  upon  by  this  violent 
man/* 

The  clergyman  took  his  dasped  Bible  from 
his  pocket,  and  read  the  following  words : 
*^  If  a  woman  vow  a  vow  unto  the  Ijord^  and 
Und  herself  hy  a  hond^  being  in  herfidkef^e 
house  in  her  youths  and  her  fidher  hear  her 
90W  and  her  bond,  wherewUh  she  hath  hound 
her  soul,  and  her  faster  shaU  hold  his  peace 
at  her,  then  all  her  ww  shaU  stand.'* 

*•  And  was  it  not  even  so  with  us?*  in- 
terrupted  Ravenswood. 

<<  Controul  thy  impatience,  young  man,** 
answered  the  divine,  ^  and  hear  what  foU 
Iowa  in  the  sacred  text :— « But  if  her  ^ 
therdisaUow  her  in  the  day  that  he  heareUk, 
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with  «ie  hoik  hmmd  ker  mh^  ^koK-Hmd. 
Jbui  Ike  Lmd^Mlfm^e  her^  bf0emm^her 

V  <<:  And:  wasr  ^qIi"  8ftid<  Ii8%  Ajriitoo, 
fiercely  aiiid  tsfJumphtiDtly  breakup  tii»-^ 
H  was  Dot  oii»r's  tbe  ease  stated  in  bioly 
writ  ?*^WiIl  thk  ^nmi  deny»  that  «th&  is- 
staiit.herpareKds  heatd  of  tbe  vow^  or  bond, 
by  which  our  daughter  had  hound  her  awi^ 
we  disallowed  the  same  in  the  moot  ^^esa 
terms,  and  informed  him  by  writmg  of  our 
determtnatidn  ?" 

^.  <'  And  is  this  sdl?"  said  SavonaWMd^ 
looking  at  Lq^— **^  -Are  you  wiUiog  ta  har* 
ter  sworn  &ii2i»  (^e  esif  rcise  of  free^wiU^  aad 
the  feelings  of  mutual  afltotioB»  to^  this 
wretched,  hypocritical  sophistry  ?^ 

^^  Hear,  him  P  said  Lady  Askton,  kmking 
to  the  clergyman — ^^  hear  the  btasphemer  ^ 

<•  May  God  foi^hre  him>"  said  BUe^the- 
besty  **  and  enlighten,  his  igneranee !" 
.  <<  Ifear.  what  !t  bawe  sacrificed  &r  yMi»" 
said  Ravenswood,  stIK  addressing  Ijicy, 
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**  ere  you  sanction  what  has  been  done  in 
your  name.  Thfe  hommr  of  an  ancient 
family,  the  urgent  advieeof  my  best  friends, 
have  been  in  vain  used  to  sway  oay  resolu- 
tion ;  neither  the  argumentt  of  reason,  nor 
the  portents  of  superstition,  have  shaken 
my  fidelity^  The  v^  dead  have  arisen  to 
warn  me,  and  their  warning  baa  been  de« 
qpised*  Are  you  prepared  to  pjerce  my 
beat t  for  ate  iiddiiy,  with  tlie  very  weapon 
wfakii  my  rash  confidence  entrusted  toi 
your  grasp  f* 

*^  JMbsater  of  Raviraswood,'*  said  Lady 
Ashton,  **  you  have  ashed  .wluit  q^estaeoa 
yon.thougM  fit.  You  see  the  total  incapa* 
city  of  my  daughter  to  answer  you«  But 
I  will  reply  for  her^  and  in  a  manner  whidi 
you  cannot  dispute*  You  deure  to  know 
whether  Lucy  Ashton,  of  htr  own  free-will, 
.  desirea  totannul  the  engagement  into  which 
abe  has  been  trepanned*  You  have  her  let* 
ter  under  her  own  hand,  demanding  the 
surrender  of  it ;  and,  in  yet  more  full  evi- 
oi' her  puspose,  here  ia  tlie  contract 

d2 
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which  she  has  this  mornixig  subscribed,  in 
peesence  o£  this  reverend  gentlemaOf  with 
Mr  tiaystan  of  Bucklaw/' 

Baveoswood  gazed  upon  the  deed,  as  if 
petrified,  ^*  And  it  was  without  fraud. or 
compulsion,"  said  he,  looking  towards  the 
clergyman,  ^^  that  Afiss  Ashton  subscribed 
this  parchment  ?** 

^^  I  vouch  it  upon  my  sacced  character.*^ 

^  This  is,  indeed,  madam,  an  undeniable 
piece  of  evidence,''  said  RavenswQod  stem* 
ly^  ^^  and  it  will  be  equally  unnecessary, 
lUid  dishonourable  to  waste  another  word 
in  useless  remonstrance  or  reproach*  There, 
madam,"  he  said,  laying  down  before  Lucy 
the  signed  paper  and  the  broken  piece  of 
gold — <<  there  are  the  evidences  of  your 
first  engagement ;  i^ay  you  be  more  faith- 
ful to  that  which  you  have  just  formed.  I 
will  trouble  you  to  return  the  correspond- 
ing tokens  of.  my  ill-placed  confidence— I 
ought  rather  to  say  of  my  egregious  fially.^^ 

Lucy  returned  the  scomfuL  glance  of  her 
lover  with  ji  gaze,  from  which  pereqptk>n 
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seeitied  to  haVe  been  banished ;  yet  the 
seemed  partly  to  have  understood  his  mem* 
ing,  for  she  raised  her  hands  as  if  to  undo 
a  blue  ribbon  which  she  wore  aroiAid  her 
neck.  She  was  unable  to  accompltdi  her 
ptirpose^  but  Lady  Ashton  eut  the  ribbon 
asunder,  and  detached  the  broken  piece 
of  gold  which  Miss  Ashton  had  till  then 
worn  concealed  in  her  bosom ;  the  written 
counterpart  of  the  lovers'  engagement  she 
for  some  time  had  had  in  her  own  posses* 
sion.  With  a  haughty  curtsey>  she  deliver* 
ed  both  to  Ravenswood,  who  was  much 
softened  when  he  took  the  piece  of  gold. 

^*  And  she  could  wear  rt  thus,"  he  said--« 
speaking  to  himself^**  could  wear  it  ift 
her  very  bosom— could  wear  it  next  to  her 
heart^even  when— but  complaint  avails 
not,"  he  said,  dashing  from  his  eye  the  tear 
which  had  gathered  in  it,  and  resuming  the 
stem  composure  bf  his  manner.  He  strode 
to  the  chimney,  and  threw  into,  the  fire  the 
paper  and  piece  of  gold,  stamping  upon 
the  coals  with  the  heel  of  his  boot,  as  if  to 
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insure  their  deatractdmi^  ^  I  wiil  be  no 
longer/'  he  then  said»  ^  an  istAider  h6re«--r 
Your  evilivishes^  and  ykwr  worae  d&o^^ 
Lady  Askton^  I  will  only  retuni»  by  hoping 
these  will  be  your  last  machinations  againrt 
your  daughter's  lH>nour  and  bapf>iae8&— 
And  to  you,  madam^^"  be  said^  addxesaing 
Lucy,  **  I  have  notbing  farther  to  say^  ex* 
cept  to  pray  to  God  that  you  m9iy  not  be^ 
(come  a  worid's  wondtt  fm  tbts^  act  of  ml* 
All  and  deliberate  pei^ury.''— ^Having  utter- 
ed these  words^  be  turned  on.  bis  heeU  ^nd 
left  the  apartment 

ISr  WilUam  Asbton,  by  entrei^y  and  au^ 
1bonty»  had  detained  bis  son  and  Buckla w 
in  a  distant  part  of  the  castle»  in  order  to 
prevent  their  again  meeting  with  Ravens- 
wood  ;  but  as  the  Blaster  descended  ,the 
great  staircase,  Lockhard  delivered  him  a 
billet,  signed  Sholto  Dougbis  Ashton,  re- 
questing to  know  where  the  Master  of  Ra- 
venswood  would  be  heard  of  four  or  five 
days  from  hence,  as  the  writer  had  bust- 


0688  of  weight  to  settle  with  him*  80  som  m 
Ml  important  family  event  had  taken  placei 

.<*  Tell  Colonel  Aabton^"  said  Havener 
W€od»  compoaedly,  <*  I  shall  be  found  at 
Wotf  's  Crag  when  his  leisure  serves  him." 

As  he  descended  the  outward  stair  which 
led  from  the  terrace,  he  was  a  second  time 
interru{>ted  by  Cra^engelt,  who,  on  the 
part  of  his  principal*  thcf  Laird  of  BucklaWf 
expressed  a  hc^,  that  Ravenswood  would 
not  leave  Scotland  witiiin  ten  days  at  leas^ 
as  he  had  both  former  and  recent  civilities 
for  which  to  express  his  gratitude. 

^*  Tell  your  master,''  said  Ravenswood 
fiercely*  ^^  to  chuse  his  own  time.  He  wiU 
find  me  at  Wolf's  Crag,  if  his  purpose  is  not 
forestalled." 

^<  Mp  master  ?"  replied  Craigengelt*  eik- 
couraged  by  seeing  Colonel  Ashton  and 
Bucklaw  at  the  bott<mi  of  the  terrace^ 
^  give  me  leave  to  say,  I  know  of  no  such 
person  upon  earth,  nor  will  I  permit  such 
language  to  be  used  to  me," 

^  Seek  your  master,  then,  in  hell !"  ex- 


claimed  Ravenswood,  giving  way  to  the 
passion  he  bad  hitherto  restrained/  and 
throwing  Craigengelt  from  him  with  such 
violence,  that  he  rolled  down  the  steps,  and 
lay  senseless  at  the  foot  of  them — **  I  am 
a  fool,"  he  instantly^  added,  •*  to  vent  my 
passion  upon  a  caitiff  so  worthless." 

He  then  mounted  his  horse,  which  at  his 
arrival  he  had  secured  to  a  ballustrade  in 
fro^t  of  the  castle,  rode  very  slowly  past 
Bctddaw  and  Colonel  Ashton,  raising  his 
hat  as  he  past  each,  and  looking  iti  their 
faces  steadily  while  he  o^red  this  mute 
salutation,  which  was  returned  by  both 
with  the  same  stern  gravity.  ^Ravenswood 
walked  on  with  equal  deliberation  until 
he  reached  the  head  of  the  avenue,  as  if  to 
shew  that  he  rather  courted  than  avoided 
interruption.  When  he  had  passed  the  up- 
per gate,  he  turned  his  horse,  and  looked 
at  the  castle  with  a  fixed  eye;  then  set  spurs 
to  his  good  steed,  and  departed  with  the 
speed  of  a  demon  dismissed  by  the  exorcist. 
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CHAPTER  Vll. 

**  Who  cQmw  firom  the  bridal  duunkwr  {** 
It  if  Azrael,  the  gngel  of  death. 

Thalaba* 

After  the  dreadful  scene  that  had  taken 
place  at  the  castle,  Lucy  was  transported 
to  her.  own  chamber,  where  she  remained 
for  some  time  in  a  state  of  absolute  stupor. 
Yet  afterwardSf  in  the  course  of  the  ensu* 
ing  day,  she  seemed  to  have  recovered, 
not  merely  her  spirits  and  resolution,  but 
a  sort  of  flighty  levity,  that  was  foreign 
to  her  character  and  situation,  and  which 
was  at  times  checquered  by  fits  of  deep  si* 
lence  and  melancholy,  and  of  capricious 
pettishness.  Lady  Ashton  became  much 
alarmed,  and  consulted  the  family  physi* 
cians*  But  as  her  pulse  indicated  no  change, 
tb«y  could,  only  say  that  the  disease  was  on 
thespirits,andrecommended  gentle  exercise 
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and  amusement.  Miss  Ashton  never  allud- 
ed to  what  had  passed  in  the  state- room. 
It  seemed  doubtful  •ven  if  she  was  con* 
scibus  of  it,  for  she  was  often  observed  to 
raise  her  hands  to  her  neck,  as  if  in  search 
of  the  ribbon  that  had  been  taken  from  it, 
and  mutterjn  surprise  and  discontent,  when 
she  could  not  find  it,  ^*  It  was  the  link  that 
bound  me  to  life.** 

Notwithstanding  all  tbese  remarkable 
symptoms,  Lad^  Ashton  was  too  deeply 
pledged,  to  delay  her  daughter's  marriage 
even  in  her  pr^ent  state  of  health.  It 
cost  her  much  trouble  to  keep  up  tbe 
fair  side  of  appearances  towards  Buck* 
law.  She  was  well  aware,  that  if  he  oDce 
saw'  any  reluctance  on  her  daughtei^^s  part, 
he  would  hteak  off  the  treaty,  to  her 
great  personal  shame  and  dishonour.  She 
therefore  resolved,  tiiat,  if  Lucy  conti* 
nued  passive,  the  marriage  should  take 
place  upon  the  day  that  bad  been  {^evioua-. 
ly  fixed,  trusting  that  a  change  of  place,  of 
situation,  and  of  character,  would  operate 
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a  more  speedy  and  efiectual  cure  upon  the 
unsettled  spirits  of  be^  daughter»  than  could 
be  attained  by  tke  slew  measures  which  the 
medical .  men  recommended*  Sir  William 
Aahton's  views  of  family  aggrandisement^ 
and  his  desire  to  strengthen  himself  against 

the  measures  of  the  Marquis  of.  A f 

readily  induced  him  to  acquiesce  in  what 
be  could  not  have  perhaps  resisted  if  wtl* 
ling  to  do  so*  As  for  the  young  Wn^ 
Bucklaw  and  Colonel  Ashton,  they  protest* 
ed^  that  after  what  had  happened^  it  would 
be  most  didionouraUe  to  postpone  for  a 
single  hour  the  time  appointed  for  the  mar<^ 
riagey  as  it  would  be  generally  ascribed  to 
their  bemg  intimidated  by  the  intrusive  vu 
sit  and  threats  of  Ravenswood. 

Bucklaw  would  indeed  have  been  inca» 
pable  of  such  precipitation,  had  he  been 
aware  of  the  state  o£  Miss  Ashton's  healthy 
or  rather  of  her  mind.  But  custom,  upon 
these  occasions,  permitted  only  brief  and 
sparing  intercourse  between  the  bridegroom 
and  the  bride }  a  circumstance  so  well  inu 
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proved  by  Ladjr  Ashton,  that  Bucklaw  nei:* 
tber  saw  nor  suspected. 

.On  the  ere  of  the  bridal  day,  Lucy  sqp^ 
peared  to  have  one  of  her  fits  of  levity,  and 
Mirveyed  with  a  de^ee  of  girlish  interest 
the  various  preparations  of  df  ess,  &c.  &C., 
which  the  different  members  of  the  family 
had  prepared  for  the  occasion. 

The  morning  dawned  bright  and  cheer* 
tly.  The  bridal  guests  assembled  in  gaUcot 
troops  from  distant  quarters.  Not  only  the 
relations  of  Sir  William  Ashton,  and  tfat 
still  more  dignified  connections  of  his  ]ady» 
together  with  the  numerous  kinsmen  and 
allies  of  the  bridegroom,  were  present  up^ 
on  this  joyful  ceremony,  gallantly  mount* 
ed,  arrayed,  and  caparisoned,  but  almost 
every  presbyterian  family  of  distinction, 
within  fifty  miles,  made  a  point  of  attend- 
ing upon  an  occasion  which  was  consider- 
ed  as  giving  a  sort .  of  triumph  over  the 

Marquis  of  A ,  in  the  person  of  his 

kinsman.  Splendid  refreshments  awaited 
the  guests  on  their  arrival>  and  after  it  was 


TU£  Bftl^t  OF  LAUUWMMOOtU  91 

firiahed,  the  cry  was  to  hone.  The  bride 
was  led  forth  betwixt  her  brother  Henry 
tad  her  nmther.  Her  giieQr  of  the  prece- 
ding day  had  giveo  rise  to  a  deep  shade  of 
melaiicholy,  which,  howerer,  did  not  mis* 
become  an  occasion  so  momentous.  There 
was  a  light  in  her  eyes,  and  a  colour  in  her 
cheek,  which  had  not  been  kindled  fot 
many  a  day,  and  which,  joined  to  her  great 
beauty,  and  the  splendour  of  her  dress  and 
jewels,  occasioned  her  entrance  to  be  greets 
ed  with  an  universal  murmur  of  applauscy 
in  which  even  the  ladies  could  not  refrain 
themselves  from  joining.  While  the  caval- 
cade were  getting  to  horse.  Sir  William 
Asliton,  a  man  of  peace  and  of  form,  cen* 
lured  hb  son  Henry  for  having  begirt  him- 
self with  a  military  sword  of  preposterous 
length,  belonging  to  his  Wother,  Colonel 
Ash  ton. 

*^  If  you  must  bave  a  sword,"  he  saidr 
V  upon  such  a  peaceful  occasion,  why  did 
you  not  use  the  short  weapon  sent  froim 
Edinburgh  on  purpose  f* 
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.  The  boy  vindicated  himself  by  saj^ng  it 
was  lost.  ^ 

"  You  put  it  out  of  the  way  yours^lfi  I 
suppose/'  said  his  fatiier»  <*  out  of  ambition 
to  wear  that  thing  that  might  have  served 
Sir  William  Wallace~>but  never  mind,  get 
to  horse  now,  and  take  care  of  your  sis^ 
ter." 

The  boy  did  so,  and  was  placed  in  the 
centre  of  the  gallant,  train.  At  the  time 
he  was  too  full  of  his  ov^n^  appearance,  his 
sword,  his  laced  cloak,  his  feathered  hat, 
and  his  managed  horse,  to  pay  much  regard 
to  any  thing  else  j  but  he  afterwards  re« 
membered  to  the  hour  of  his  death,  Ibat 
when  the  hand  of  his  sister,  by  which  sbfe 
supported  herself  on  the  pillion  behind  him, 
touched  his  own,  it  felt  as  wet  and  cold  as 
sepulchral  marble. 

Glancing  wide  over  hill  and  dale,  the 
fair  bridal  procession  at  last  reached  the 
parish  church,  which  they  nearly  filled; 
for,  besides  domestics,  above  a  hundred 
gentlemen  and  ladies  were  present  upon 
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the  oceamn.  The  manriRge  imramony  ww 
performed,  accordiBg  to  the  rites  of  the 
presbyterian  persuaiH>D»  to  whidi  Buck- 
law  of  late  had  judged  it  proper  to  con- 

On  the  outside  of  the  churcbt  a  liberif 
tiole  was  distributed  to  the  poor  of  the 
neighbouriog  parishes,  under  the  direction 
of  Johnny  Mortheuch,  who  had  lately  been 
promoted  from  his  desolate  quarters  at  the 
'Hermitage,  to  fill  the  more  eligible  situa^ 
tion  of  sexton  at  the  parish-church  qf  Ra- 
venswood*    Dame  Gourlay,  with  two  of 
her  contemporaries,  the  same  who  assisted 
at  Alice's  late- wake,  seated  apart  upon  a 
flat  monument,  or  through'Stane^  sate  envi- 
ously comparing  the  shares  which  had  been 
allotted  to  them  in  dividing  the  dole* 

<^  Johnny  Mortbeueh,''  said  Annie  Win- 
nie, ^*  might  hae  minded  auld  lang  syn^^ 
and  thought  of  his  auld  kimmers,  for  as 
braw  as  he  is  with  his  new  black  coat.  I 
hae  gotten  but  five  herring  instead  o'  sax^ 
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tnd  this  disoa  look  like  a  gude  saxpeanys, 
and  I  dare  say  this  bit  morsel  o'  beef  is  aa 
unce  lighter  than  ony  that's  been  dealt 
round  ;  and  it's  a  bit  o'  the  temwy  faougb, 
mair  by  token,  that  your's,  Maggie,  is  out 
^*  the  back-sey." 

*<  Mine,  quo'  she  ?*'  mumbled  the  paralytie 
hag»  *^  mine  is  half  banes,  I  trow.  If  grit 
felk  gie  poor  bodies  ony  thing  for  coming 
to  their  weddings  and  burials,  it  suld  be 
something  that  wad  do  them  gude,  I  think." 

••  Tiieir  gifts,"  said  Ailsie  Gourlay,  "  are 
dealt  for  nae  love  of  us-— nor  for  respect 
for  whether  we  feed  or  starve.  They  wad 
gie  us  whinstanes  for  loaves,  if  it  would 
serve  their  ain  vanity,  and  yet  they  expect 
us  to  be  as  gratefu'  as  they  ca'  it,  as  if  they 
served  us  for  true  love  and  likeing." 

**  And  that's  truly  said,"  answered  her 
companion. 

«*  But,  Ailsie  Gourlay,  ye're  the  auldest  tf 
us  three,  did  ye  ever  see  a  mair  grand  bri-^ 
dal?" 
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^<  'I  winna  say  that  I  hare,"  answered  the 
hag ;  **  but  I  think  soon  to  see  as  braw  a 
burial.'* 

*^  And  that  wad  please  ne  as  Weeli**  said 
Annie  Winnie;^*  for  there's  as  large  a 
dole,  and-  folk  are  no  obliged  to  grin  and 
laugh,  and  mak  murgeons^  and  wish  joy  to 
these  hellicat  quality,  that  lord  it  ower  ua 
like  brifte  beasts.  I  like  td  pack  the  dead 
dole  in  my  lap,  and  rin  ower  my  auld 
rhyme,—       ' 

* 

*  M7  loaf  in  mj  lap,  .107  penny  in  my  pune, 

Thou  art  ne'er  the  better.  ,and  I'm  ne'er  the  woxie.'^ 

**  That's  right,  Annie,"  said  the  paralytic 
woman  $  ^*  God  send  us  a  green  Yule  and 
a  fat  kirk-yard !" 

*<  But  I  wad  like  to  ken.  Lucky  Gourlay, 
for  ye're  the  auldest  and  wisest  amang  us, 
whilk  o'  these  revellers'  turps  it  will  be  to 
be  streekit  first." 

**  D'ye  see  yon  dandilly  maiden,"  said 
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Dame  Gottrlay»  «<  a'  gUstenin'  wi'  gCHid  and 
jewelsi  that  they  are  moontiBgcm  llie  white 
horse  behind  that  hare-brained  callant  in 
aearlet,  wi*  the  kng. sword  at  his  side?^ 

^  Butlbafs  tiie  bride  P*  fiatd  her  omnfMU 
td&nf  her  cold  heart  touehed  with  some 
sense  of  compassion ;  *^  thatTs  ihe  y«^ 
%ride  hersell !  Bh,  whow !  sae  young,  sae 
braw,  and  sae  bonnie— and  is  her  time  sae 
short?* 

*Vl  tell  ye  her  winding  sheet,"  said  the 
fsyhilf  **  is  up  as  high  as  her  throat  already, 
believe  it  wha  list.  Her  sand  has  but  few 
grains  to  run  out,  and  nae  wonder — they've 
been  weel  shaken.  The  leaves  are  wither- 
ing  fast  on  |;he  trees,  but  she'll  never  see 
the  Martinmas  wind  gar  them  dance  in 
swirls  like  the  fairy  rings." 

^*  Ye  waited  on  her  for  a  quarter,*'  said 
the  paralytic  woman,  **  and  got  twa  fed 
pieces,  or  I  am  far  beguiled." 

^<  Ay,  ay,"  answered  Ailsie,  with  a  bitter 
grin  ^  ^*  and  Sir  William  Ashton  promised 
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me  a  bonme  red  gown  to  the  boot  o*  that 
— «a  stake,  and  a  chain,  and  a  tar  barret, 
lass  !*— what  think  ye  o'  that  for  a  pro[>ine  ? 
—for  being  up  early  and  deun  late  far 
^ursoore  mghts  and  matr  wi'  his  dwining 
daughter.  But  he  m^  keep  it  for  his  ain 
lady,  cummers." 

^*  I*hae  beard  a  aougfa,^'  said  Anme  Win* 
file,  *<  as  if  Lady  Ashfeoa  was  nae  eanoy 
body." 

*^  jyye  see  her  yonder,"  said  Dame  Oour- 
4ay,  '^  as  she  prances  on  her  grey  gelding 
out  at  the  kirk^yard  ?— there's  mair  o'  utter 
tleevtlry  in  that  woman,  as  brave  and  fair«ft. 
«hiooed  as  she  rides  yonder,  than  in  a'  the 
Scotch  witches  that  ever  flew  by  moon- 
light ower  North -Berwick  LawV* 

<<  What's  that  ye  say  about  witches,  ye 
^damned  hags  I*'  said  Johnnie  Mortheugh ; 
^'are  ye  casting  ye're  cantraips  in  the  very 
lirk-yard,  to  mischieve  the  bride  and  bride* 
groom  ?  Get  awa*  hame,  fcM:  if  I  tak  my 
souple  fye,  I'll  gar  ye  find  the  road  taster 
than  ye  wad  like.^ 

VOL.  III.  E 
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*<  Eh  !  sirs  !"  answered  Ailsie  Gourlsiy; 
^  how  bra'  are  we  wi'  our  new  black  coat  and 
our  weeLpouthered  head,  as  if  we  had  neyejr 
kenned  hunger  ,nor  thirst  oursells !  and 
we'll  be  screwing  up  our.  bit  iiddle,  4oubt- 
lessy  in  the  ha'  the  night,  amang  a'  the 
other  elbo'  jiggers  for  miles  joundi— let'^ 
seeif  the  pins  hand,  Johnnie — that'&a',  lad." 

"  I  takp  ye  a'  to  witness,  gude  people,"* 
said  Mortheughi  **  that  she  threatens  me 
wi'  mischief,  and  forespeaks  me.  If  ony- 
thing  but  gude  happens  to  me  or  my  fiddly 
this  nightt  I'll  make  it  the  blackest  night's 
job  she  ever  stirred  in,  I'll  hae  her  before 
Presbytery  .and  Synod— f-I'm  half  a  minir 
ter  mjsel',  now  that  I'm  a  bedral  in  an  iq-. 
habited  parish." 

Although  the  mutual  hatred  betwixt 
these  hags  and  tbie  rest:  of  mankind  bad 
tteeled  thi^ir  hearts  against  all  impfessicttia 
of  festivity,  thi^  was  by  no  means  the  c^ise 
with  the  multitude  at  large-  The  splen- 
dour of  the  bridal  retinue — the  gay  di:e»$e« 
— the  spirited  horses — the  blii;he9Qme  ap» 
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pearanc^  of  the  handsome  women  and  gal- 
lant gentLemen  assembled  upon  the  occa- 
sion,  had  the  usual  effect  upon  the  minds 
of  the  populace.  The  repeated  shouts,  of 
^*  Ashton  and  Bucklaw  for  ever !" — the  dis« 
<:harge  c^pistols,  guns,  and  rauskettoons,  to 
give  what  was  called  the  bridal-shot,  evin- 
ced the  interest  the  people  took  in  the  oc- 
casion of  the  cavalcade,  as  they  accompa- 
nied it  upon  their  return  to  the  castle.  If 
there  w^  here  and  there  an  elder  peasant 
or  his  wife  who  sneered  at  the  pomp  of  the 
upstart  family,  and  remembered  the  days 
of  the  long-descended  Ravenswpods,  even 
they,  attracted  by  the  plentiful  cheer  which 
the  castle  that  day  afforded  to  rich  and 
poor,  held  their  way  thither,  and  acknow- 
ledged, notwithstanding  their  prejudices, 
the  influence  of  tAmphitrion  ou  Vmt  dine. 

Thus  accompanied  with  the  attendance 
both  of  rich  and  poor,  Lucy  returned  to 
her  father's  house.  Bucklaw  used  liis  pri. 
vilege  Of  riding  next  to  the  bride,  but, 
new  to  such  a  situation,  rather  endeavour* 
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ed  to  attract  attention  by  the  display  of 
his  person  and  horsemanship,  than  by  any 
attempt  to  address  her  in  private.  They 
reached  the  castle  in  safety,  amid  a  thou- 
sand joyous  acclamations. 

It  is  well  known  that  the  weddings  of 
ancient  days  were  celebrated  with  a  festive 
publicity  rejected  by  the  delicacy  of  mo- 
dern  times.  The  marriage-guests  upon  the 
present  occasion  were  regaled  with  a  ban- 
quet of  unbounded  profusion,  the  relics 
of  which,  after  the  domestics  had  feasted 
in  their  turn,  were  distributed  among  the 
shouting  crowd,  with  as  many  barrels  of 
ale  as  made  the  hilarity  without  correspond 
to  that  within  the  castle.  The  gentlemen, 
according  to  the  fashion  of  the  times,  in* 
dulged,  for  the  most  part,  in  deep  draughts 
of  the  richest  wines,  while  the  ladies,  pre- 
pared for  the  ball,  which  always  closed  a 
bridal  entertainment,  impatiently  expected 
their  arrival  in  the  state  gallery.  At  length 
the  social  party  broke  up  at  a  late  hour,  and 
the  gentlemen  crowded  into  the  saloon. 
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and,  enlivened  by  wine  and  the  joyful  occa- 
sion^  laid  aside  their  swords,  and  handed 
their  impatient  partners  to  the  floor.  The 
muaic  already  rung  from  the  gallery,  along 
the  fretted  roof  of  the  ancient  state  apart- 
ment. According  to  strict  etiquette,  the 
bride  ought  to  have  opened  the  ball,  but 
Lady  Ashton,  making  an  apology  on  ac- 
count of  her  daughter's  health,  offered  her 
own  haod  to  Bucklaw  as  substitute  for  her 
daughter's, 

.  But  as  Lady  Ashton  raised  her  head 
gracefully^  expecting  the  strain  at  which 
she  was  to  begin  the  dance,  she  was  so 
much  struck  by  an  unexpected  alteration 
in  the  ornaments  of  the  apartment,  that 
die  was  surprised  into  an  exclamationy-— 
^  Who  has  dared  to  change  the  pictures  f* 
All  looked  up,  and  those  who  knew  the 
usual  state  of  the  apartment,  observed, 
with  surprise,  that  the  picture  of  Sit  Wil- 
liam Ashton's  father  was  removed  from  its 
place,  and  in  its  stead  that  of  old  Sir  Ma- 
lise  Bavenswood  seemed  to  frown  wrath 
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and  vengeance  upon  the  party  assembled 
below.      The  exchange  must  have   been 
made  while  the  apartmeTits  were  empty, 
but  had  not  been  observed  until  the  torch- 
es and  lights  in  the  sconces  were  kindled 
for  the  bail.     The.haughty  and  heated  spi- 
fits  of  the  gentlemen  led  them- to  demand 
an  immediate  enquiry  into  the  cause  of  what 
they  deemed  an  aifi-ont,  to  their  host  and  to 
themselves ;  but  Lady  Ashton,  recovering 
herself,  passed  it  over  as  the  freak  of  a  crazy 
wench  who  was  maintained  about  the  castle, 
and  whose  susceptible  imagination  had  been 
observed  to  be  much  affected  by  the  stories 
which  Dame  Gourlay  delighted  i6  tell  con- 
cerning **  the  former  faihily,^  so  Lady  Ash- 
ton named  the  Ravenswoods.    The  obnox- 
ious  picture  was  immediately  removed,  and 
the  ball  was  opened  by  Lady  Ashton  with 
k  grace  and  dignity   which  supplied  the 
charms  of  youth,  and  almost  verified  the 
extravagant  encomiums  of  the  elder  part 
of  the  company,  who  extolled  her  perform^ 
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ance  as  far  exceeding  the  dancing  of  the 
rising  generation. 

-  When  Lady  Ashton  sat  down,  she  was 
not  surprised  to  find  that  her  daughter  had 
teft  the  apartment,  and  she  herself  follow- 
edy  eager  to  obviate  any  impression  which 
ihight  have  been  made  upon  her  nerves  by 
an  incident  so  likely  to  affect  them  as  the 
mysterious  transposition  of  the  portraits. 
Apparently  she  found  her  apprehensions 
groundless,  for  she  returned  in  about  an 
hour,  and  whispered  the  bridegroom,  wlio 
extricated  himself  from  the  dancers,  and 
vanished  from  the  apartment.  The  instru* 
ments  now  played  their  loudest  strains— 
the  dancers  pursued  their  exercise  with  all 
the  enthusiasm  inspired  by  youth,  mirthi 
and  high  spirits,  when  a  cry  was  heard  so 
shrill  and  piercing,  as  at  once  to  arrest  the 
dance  and  the  music.  All  stood  motion- 
less} but  when  the  yell  was  again  repeated^ 
Colonel  Ashton  snatched  a  torch  from  the 
sconce,  and  demanding  the  key  of  the  bri^ 
dal-chamber  from  Henry,   to  whom,   as 
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hride'8-man,  it  had  been  entrusted,  rashed 
thither,  followed  by  Sir  William  and  Lady 
Ashton,  wad  one  or  two  others,  near  rela- 
tions of  the  family.  The  bridal  guests^ 
waited  their  return  in  stupified  amase* 
ment. 

Arrived  at  the  door  of  the  apartment^ 
Colonel  Ashton  knocked  and  called,  but 
received  no  answer,  except  stifled  groans^ 
He  hesitated  no  longer  to  open  the  door  of 
the  apartment,  in  which  he  found  opposi* 
tion,  from  something  which  lay  against  it# 
When  he  had  succeeded  in  opening  it,  the 
body  of  the  bridegroom  was  found  lying  on 
the  threshold  of  the  bridal- chamber,  and  all 
around  was  flooded  with  blood.  A  cry  of 
surprise  and  horror  was  raised  by  all  pre* 
sent;  and  the  company,  excited  by  this 
new  alarm,  began  to  rush  tumultuously  to- 
wards the  sleeping  apartment.  Colonel 
Ashton,  first  whispering  to  his  mother^— » 
•*  Search  for  her — she  has  murdered  him !" 
drew  his  sword,  planted  himself  in  the  pass- 
age, and  declared  he  would  suffer  no  man 
to  pass  excepting  the  clergyman,  and  the 
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m^ical  pfsrsofi  present  By  their  assist- 
ance, Bucklaw^  who  still  breathed,  was 
raised  from  the  ground^  and  transported  to 
another  apartment,  where  his  friends,  full 
of  svispicion  and  murmuring,  assembled 
round  him  to  learn  the  opinion  of  the  sur^ 
geon, 

In  the. mean  while,.  Lady  Ashton,  her 
husband,  and  their  assistants,  in  vain  sought 
JjVLcy  in  the  bridal  bed  and  in  the  chamber* 
There  was  no  private  passage  from  the 
room,  and  they  began  to  think  that  she 
nn|st  have  thrown  herself  from  the  window, 
when  one  of  the  company,  holding  hia 
torch  lower  than  the  rest,  discovered  some- 
thing white  in  the  corner  of  the  great  old- 
fashioned  chimney  of  the  apartment.  Here 
they  found  the  unfortunate  girl,  seated,  or 
rathier  couphed  like  a  hare  upon  its  form-* 
her  head*gear  dishevelled;  her  night-clothes 
torn  and  dabbled  with  blood,— her  eyes  gla- 
zed, and  her  features  convulsed  into  a  wild 
paroxysm  of  insanity.  When  she  saw  her^ 
self  discovered,  9he  gibbered,  mademoutbsi 

Eg 


10$  TALES  or  MT  LANBLORD* 

y    . 

and  pointed  at  tbem  with  her  bloodj  : 
gers,  with  the  frantic  gestures  of  an  ex\ 
lug  demoniac. 

*  Female  assistance  was  now  hastily  su 
moned  ;  the  unhappy  bride  was  overpow 
eds  not  without  the  use  of  some  force, 
they  carried  her  over  the  threshold,  £ 
looked  down»  and  uttered  the  only  ai 
culate  words  that  she  had  yet  spoken,  si 
ing,  with  a  sort  of  grinning  exultation, 
•*  So,  you  have  ta'en  up  your  bonnie  brie 
groom  ?*  She  was  by  the  shuddering  ; 
sistants  conv^ed  to  another  and  more  i 
tired  apartment,  where  she  was  secured 
her  situation  required,  and  closely  watchi 
The  unutterable  agony  of  the  parents 
the  horror  and  confusion  of  all  who  we 
in  the  castle— the  fury  of  contending  pj 
sions  between  the  friends  of  the  differe 
parties,  passions  augmented  by  previo 
intemperance,  surpass  description. 

The  surgeon  was  the  first  who  obtain 
something  like  a  patient  hearing ;  he  pi 
Bounced  that  the  wound  of  Buqklaw,  thouj 
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86rere  and  dangerous,  was  by  no  meant 
iktal,  but  might  readily  be  rendered  so  by 
disturbance  and  hasty  removal.  This  si* 
lenced  the  numerous  party  of  Bucklaw's 
friends,  who  had  previously  insisted  that 
he  should,  at  all  rates,  be  transported  from 
the  castle  to  the  nearest  of  their  houses. 
TheystiU  demanded,  however,  that,  in  con. 
sideration  of  what  had  happened,  four  of 
their  number  should  remain  to  watch  over 
the  sick-bed  of  their  friend,  and  that  a  suit* 
able  number  of  their  domestics,  well  armed, 
should  also  remain  in  the  castle.  This  con* 
dition  being  acceded  to  on  the  part  of  Co- 
lonel Ashton  and  his  father,  the  rest  of  the 
bridegroom's  friends  left  the  castle,  not- 
withstanding the  hour  and  the  darkness  of 
the  night  The  cares  of  the  medical  man 
were  next  employed  in  behalf  of  Miss  Ash- 
ton,  whom  he  pronounced  to  be  in  a  very 
dangerous  state.  Farther  medical  asstst- 
ancewas  immediately  summoned.  All  night 
she  remained  delirious.  On  the  morning, 
she  fell  into  a  state  of  absolute  insensibility. 
The  next  evening,   the  physicians  said  ^ 
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would  be  the  crisi#  of  her  malady.  It  p 
ved  80,  for  although  she  awoke .  from  1 
trance  with  some  appearance  of  calmnc 
and  suffered  her  night-clothes  to  be  cb; 
ged,  or  put  in  order,  yet  so  soon  as  s 
put  her  hand  to  her  neck,  as  if  to  seai 
for  the  fatal  blue  ribbon,  a  tide  of  rec 

« 

lections  seemed  to  rush  upon  her,  wh: 
faer  mind  and  body  were  alike  incapable 
bearing.  '  Convulsion  followed  convulsi< 
till  they  closed  in  death,  without  her  bei 
able  to  utter  a  word  explanatory  of  the  fa 
scene. 

The  provincial  judge  of  the  district 
riVed  the  day  after  the  young  lady  had  i 
pired,  and  executed^  though  with  all  p 
sible  delicacy  to  the  afBicted  family,  1 
painful  duty  of  enquiring  into  this  fa 
transaction.  But  there  occurred  nothi 
to  explain  the  general  hypothesis,  that  f 
bride,  in  a  sudden  fit  of  insanity,  had  sh 
bed  the  bridegroom  at  the  threshold  of  t 
apartment.  The  fatal  weapon  was  fou 
in  the  chamber,  smeared  with  blood, 
was  the  same  poniard  which  Henry  shou 
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have  worn  upon  the  wedding-day,  god/ 
which  his  unhappy  sister  had  probably  coiv^ 
trived  to  secrete  upon  the  succeeding  even*- 
ing,  when  it  had  been  shewn  to  her  among: 
other  articles  of  preparation  fqr  the  wed<» 
ding. 

The  friends  of  Qacklaw  expected  that 
upon  his  recovery  he  would  throw  some, 
h'ght  upon  I  his  dark  story,  and  eagerly 
pressed  him  with  enquiries,  which  for  som^> 
tiaie  he  evaded  under  pretext  of  weakness. 
When,  however,  he  had  been  transported 
to  his  own  house,  and  was  considered  a;  in 
a  state  of  convalescence*  he  assembled  those 
persons,  both  m^le  and  female,  who  had 
considered  themselves  as  entitled  to  press 
him  on  this  subject,  and  returned  them 
thanks  for  the  interest  they  had  expressed 
in  bis  behalf,  and  their  ofiers  of  adherence 
and  support*  <<  I  wish  you  allj"  he  said, 
<<  my  friends^  to  understand,  however,  that 
I  have  neither  story  to  tell,  nor  injuries  to 
avenge*  If  a  lady  shall  question  me  hence- 
forward upon  the  in^ident^  of  that  unhap* 

-JO 
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py^  night,  I  shall  remaih  silent,  and  in  fu-^ 
tiire  consider  her  as  desirous  to  break  off 
her  friendship  with  me.  But  if  a  gentle- 
man shall  ask  me  the  same  question,  I  shall- 
regard  the  incivility  as  equivalent  to  an  in- 
vitation to  meet  him  in  the  Duke's  Walk, 
and  I  expect  that  he  will  rule  himself  ac? 
cordingly." 

A  declaration  so  decisive  admitted  no- 
commentary;  and  it  was  soon  after  seen 
that  Bucklaw  had  arisen  from  the  bed  of 
sickness  a  sadder  and  a  wiser  man  thdn  he 
had  hitherto  shewn  himself.  He  dismissed 
Craigengelt  from  his  society,  but  not  with- 
out such  a  provision  as,  if  well  employed, 
might  secure  him  against  indigence,  and' 
against  temptation. 

^  Bucklaw  afterwards  went  abroad,  and 
never  returned  to  Scotland;  nor  was  he 
known  ever  to  hint  at  the  circumstances 
attending  his  fatal  marriage.  By  many 
readers  this  may  be  deemed  overstrained^ 
romantic,  and  composed  by  the  wild  ima- 
gination of  an  author,  desirous  <  of  gratify- 

11 
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kig  the  popular  appetite  for  the  horriUe  ^ 
but  those  who  are  read  in  the  private  fiunily 
history  of  Scotland  during  the  period  in 
which  the  scene  is  laid»  will  readily  dis- 
cover,  through  the  disguise  of  borrowed 
names  and  added  incidents/  the  leading 
particulars  of  an  ower  tbue  tale. 


V^         «iiiM  or  MY'  u^fnx^iotp* 


cHAvrm  vm. 

WhiMe  mind's  bo  marbled,  and  bis  beart  so  })aid; 

That  would  not,  when  this  huge  mishap  was  heard. 

To  th'  utmost  note  of  sorrow  set  their  song. 

To  see  a  gallant,  with  so  great  a  grace. 

So  suddenly  unthoog^t  on,  so  o'ertbiown. 

And  so  to  perish,  in  so  poor  a  place, 

B  J  too  rash  riding  in  a  ground  unknown ! 

Poem,  in  Nisbefs  Heraldry ,  VoL  IL 

We  have  anticipated  the  course  of  time 
to  mention  Bucklaw's  recovery  and  fate, . 
that  we  might  not  interrupt  the  detail  of 
events  which  succeeded  the  funeral. of  the 
unfortunateLiUcy  Ashton.  This  melancholy 
ceremony  was  performed  in  the  misty  dawn 
of  an  autumnal  morning,  with  as  little  at- 
tendance and  ceremony  as  could  possibly  be 
dispensed  with.  A  very  few  of  the  nearest 
relations  attended  her  body  to  the  sam< 
churchyard  to  which  she  had'so  lately  beei 
led  as  a  bride,  with  as  litttefree-  wiH,  perhaps 
upon  that  former  occasion,  as  could  be  noi 
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testified  by  her  lifeless  and  passive  remains* 
An  aisle  adjacent  to  the  church  had  been 
fiUed  up  by  Sir  William  Ashton  as  a  family 
cemetery ;  here,  in  a  coffin  bearing  neither 
name  nor  date»  were  consigned  to  dust  the 
remains  of  what  was  once  lovely,  beautiful* 
ami  innocenti  though  exasperated  to  phren* 
zy  by  a  long  tract  of  unremitting  perse-^ 
cution.  While  the  mourners  were  busy  ia 
the  vault,  the  three  village  hags^  who,  not^ 
withstanding  the  unwonted  earliness  of  the 
hour,  had  snuffed  the  carrion  like  vultures, 
were  seated  on  the  «*  through-stane,**  and 
engaged  in  their  wonted  unhallowed  con-, 
ference* 

•*  Did  not  I  say,'*  said  Dame  Gourlay^ 
<<  that  the  braw  bridal  would  be  followed 
by  as  braw  a  funeral  ?" 

**  I  think,"  answered  Dame  Winnie^ 
**  thcre*8  little  bravery  at  it  j  neither  meat^ 
nor  drink,  and  ju^t  a  wheen  silver  ttppences 
to  the  poor  folk ;  it  was  little  worth  while 
to  come  sae  far  road  for  sae  sma'  prpfit,  and 
US  sae  frail." 

"  Out,  wretch !"  replied  Dame  Gourlay^ 
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«*  can  a*  the  dainties  they  could  gi'c  us  be 
half  sae  sweet  as  this  hour's  vengeance? 
ITiere  they  are  that  were  capering  on  their 
prancing  nags  four  days  since,  and  they  are 
now  ganging  as  driegh  and  sober  as  ourselh; 
the  day.  Tliey  were  a*  glistening  wi'  gowd 
and  silver — they're  now  as  black  as  the 
crook.  And  Miss  Lucy  Ashton,  that  grud- 
ged when  an  honest  woman  came  near  her, 
a  taed  may  sit  on  her  coffin  the  day,  and 
she  never  scunner  when  he  croaks.  And 
Lady  Ashton  has  hell-fire  burning  in  her 
breast  by  this  time ;  and  Sir  William,  wi* 
his  gibbets,  and  his  faggots,  and  his  chains, 
how  likes  he  the  witcheries  of  his  ain 
dwelling  house  ?" 

•*  And  is  it  true  then,'*  ^mumbled  the 
paralytic  wretch,  "  that  the  bride  was  trail- 
ed out  of  her  bed  and  up  the  chimley  by 
evil  spirits,  and  that  the  bridegroom's  face 
was  wrung  round  ahint  him  ?•' 

*'  Ye  needna  care  wha  did  it,  or  how  it 
was  done,"  said  Ailsie  Gourley  j  "  but  Til 
uphaud  it  for  nae  sticket  job,  and  that  the 
lairds  and  ladies  ken.  this  day.." 
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-  '*  And  was  it  true,*'  said  Annie  Winnie, 
'*  sin  ye  ken  sae  mickle  about  it,  that  the 
picture  of  auld  Sir  Mah'se  Ravenswood 
came  down  on  the  ha'  floor,  and  led  out  the 
brawl  before  them  a'  ?"  • 

♦'  Na,"  said  Ailsie  ;  *•  but  into  the  ha*- 
came  the  picture— and  1  ken  weel  how  it 
caiDne  there— -to  gi'e  them  a  warning  that 
pride  would  get  a  fa'.  But  there's  as  queer 
a; ploy,  cummers,  as  ony  o'  thae,  that's  gaun 
on  even  now  in  the-  burial  vault  yonder— 
— ^ye  saw  twal'  mourners,  wi'  crape  and 
ck>ke,  gang  down  the  steps  pair  and  pair?^ 

<*  What  should  ail  us  to  see  them?"  said 
the  one  old  woman. 

•♦  I  counted  them/'  said  the  other,  with 
the  eagerness  of  a  person  to  whom  thie  spec- 
tacle had  afforded  too  much  interest  to  be- 
viewed  with  indMference. 

'^  But  ye  did  not  see,"^  said  Ailsie,  exult- 
ing in  her  superior  observation,  *^  that 
there's  a  thirteenth  amang  tliem  that  they 
ken  Baething  about;  and,  if  add  &eeta 
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sp^  true,  therms  aoe  o'  that  company  tija^'U 
BQ  be  lang  for  this  world.  But  come  ^wai 
GummeFS ;  if  we  bide  her^,  I'&e  warrant  v/e 
g^t  the  wyte  o'  whatever  ill  comes  of  it,  and' 
that  gude  will  come  of  it  Dane  o'  them  need 
ever  think  to  see.'' 

And  thus^  croaking,  like  the  ravens  when 
tiiey  anticipate  pestilence,  the  ill-boding  sy- 
bils withdrew  from  the  chtirch-yard. 

In  fact,  the  mourners,  when  the  service 
of  interment  was  ended,  discovered  that 
there  was  among  them  one  more  than  the 
invited  number,  and  the  remark  was  com* 
ipumcated  in  whispers  to^each  other.    The 
suspicion  fell  upon  a  %ure,  which,  muffled 
in  the  same  dieep  mourning  with  the  others, 
was  reclined,  ahnoat  io^  a  state  of  insensibi- 
Uty,  against  one  of  the  pillaris  of  the  se- 
pulchral vault    The  relatives  of  the  Ash- 
ion,  family  were  expressing  in  whisper: 
tiieir  surprise  and  displeasure  at  the   in 
tixi^ioQ,  when  they  wene  interrupted    b; 
Colonel  Aahtqn,  who,  in  bis  father's  ab 
sence,  acted  as  principal  mournen      *^ 
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know,**  he  said  in  a  whisper,  <*  \^ho  this 
person  is ;  he  faa*«,  or  shall  soon  have,  as 
deep  cause  of  mourning  as  ourselves — leave 
ine  to  dea!  with  hitn,  and  do  not  disturb  the 
ceremony  by  unnecessary  exposure."  So 
saying,  he  separated  himself  from  the  group 
of  his  relations,  and  taking  the  unknown 
mourner  by  the  cloak,  he  said  to  him,  in  a 
tone  of  suppressed  emotion,  "  Follow  me** 

The  stranger,  as  if  starting  from  a  trance 
at  the  sound  of  his  voice,  mechanically 
obeyed,  and  they  ascended  the  broken 
ininous  stair  which  led  from  the  sepulchre 
into  the  church-yard.  The  other  mourners 
followed,  but  rt;mained  grouped  together 
at  the  door  of  the  vault,  watching  with 
anxiety  1the  motions  of  Colonel  Ashton  and 
the  stranger,  who  now  appeared  to  be  in 
close  conference  beneath  the  shade  of  i 
yew.  tree,  in  the  most  remote  part  of  the 
burial  ground. 

To  this  sequestered  spot  Colonel  Ashton 
had  guided  the  stranger,  and  then  turning 
round,  addressed  him  in  a  stern  and  com- 
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posed  tone— ^<  I  cannot  ^ubt  that  I  speak 
to  the  Master  of  Ravenawood."  No  an- 
swer was  returned,  "  I  cannot  doubt,"  re- 
sumed the  Colonel,  trembling  with  rising 
passion,  <^  that  I  speak  to  the  murderer  of 
my  sister  ?** 

•*  You  have  named  me  but  too  truly," 
said  Ravenswood,  in  a  hollow  and  tremu- 
lous voice. 

"  If  you  repent  what  you  have  done,** 
said  the  Colonel,  **  may  your  penitence 
avail  you  before  God ;  with  me  it  shall  serv^ 
you  nothing.  Here,"  he  said,  giving  a  pa- 
per, is  the  measure  of  my  sword,  and  a  me- 
morandum of  the  time  and  place  of  meet- 
ing. Sun- rise  to-morrow  morning,  on  the 
Links  to  the  east  of  Wolf's-hope." 

The  Master  of  Ravenswood  held  the 
paper  ih  his  hand,  and  seemed  irresolute^ 
At  leqglh  he  spoke — *'  Do  not,"  he  said, 
•*  urge  to  farther  desperation  a  wretch  who 
is  already  desperate.  Enjoy  your  life  while 
you  can,  and  let  me  seek  my  death  fcom 
anptber.". 
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<'  That  you  never^  never  shalV'  said  Ash- 
ton.  **  You  shall  die  by  my  hand,  or  you 
shall  complete  the  ruin  of  my  family  oa 
tsJciog  my  life.  If  you  refuse  me  my  open 
challenge»  there  is  no  advantage  I  will  npjb 
take  of  you»  no  indignity  with  which  I  will 
not  load  you,  until  the  very  name  of  Ra- 
ven^wood  shall  be  the  sign  of  every  thing 
that  is  dishonourable,  as  it  is  already  of  all 
that  is  villainous." 

"  That  it  shall  never  be,"  said  Ravens- 
wood,  fiercely ;  <^  if  I  am  the  last  who  shall 
bear  it,  I  owe  it  to  those  who  once  owned 
it,  that  the  name  shall  be  extinguished  with- 
out infamy.  I  accept  your  challenge,  time, 
and  place  of  meeting.  We  meet,  I  pre-^ 
sume,  alone  ?" 

<<  Alone  we  meet,"  said  Colonel  Ashtont 
"  and  alone  will  the  survivor  of  us  return 
from  that  place  of  rendezvous." 

"  Then  God  have  mercy  on  the  soul  of 
him  who  fall^i^ !"  said  Ravenswood. 

",  So  be  it!"  said  Colonel  Ashton  ;  «*  so 
far  c^n  my  charity  reach  eyen  fsr  the  man 
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I  bate  most  deadly,  and  with  the  deepest 
reason.  Now,  break  ofi)  for  we  shall  be  io- 
terrupted.  The  links  by  the  's^-shore  to 
ifie  east  of  WolPs  hope — the  hour  sun-rise 
^— our  swords  oar  only  weapons." 

^<  Enough,^'  said  the  Master,  <^  I  will  not 
fail  ydu.** 

They  ^separated ;  Colonel  Ashton  joining 
the  rest  of  the  mourners,  and  the  Master  df 
Ravenswood  taking  his  horse,  which  was 
tied  to  a  tree  behind  the  church.  Colonel 
Ashton  returned  to  the  castle  with  the  fu- 
neral  guests,  but  found  a  pretext  for  de- 
taching himself  from  them  in  the  evening, 
^Then,  changing  his  dress  to  a  riding  habit, 
fie  rode  to  WolPs-hope  that  night,  and 
took  up  his  abode  in  the  little  inn»  in  order 
that  he  might  be  ready  for  his  rendezvous 
in  the  morning. 

It  is  not  known  how  the  Mastef  of  Ra- 
"trienswood  di^osed  of  the  rest  of  that  un- 
liappy  day.  Late  at  night,  however^  he  ar« 
rived  at  Wdfs  Crag,  and  aroused  his  old 
domestic,  Caleb  Baldcrstone,  whohad  ceased 
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to  expect  his  return.  Confused  «nd  ^y* 
ing  rumours  of  the  late  tragical  death  of* 
Miss  Ashton,  and  of  ita  ni}'sterioci8  catise, 
bad  already  reached  the  old  man,  who  was 
filled  with  the  utmost  anxiety,  on  account 
of  the  probable  etfect  these  events  miglrt 
produce  upon  the  mind  of  his  master. 

The  conduct  of  Ravens  wood  had  no^ 
thing  to  alleviate  his  apprehensions.  To 
the  Butler's  trembling  entreaties,  that  he 
would  take  some  refreshment,  he  at  first 
returned  no  answer,  and  then  suddenly 
and  fiercely  demanding  wine,  he  drank,  con« 
trary  to  his  habits,  a  very  large  draught. 
iSeeing  that  his  master  would  eat  nothings 
the  old  man  affectionately  entreated  that 
be  would  permit  him  to  iight  him  to  his 
chamber.  It  was  not  until  the  request  was 
three  or  lour  times  repeated,  that  Ravens- 
wood  mfade  a  mute  sign  of  compliance. 
But'  when  Balderstone  conducted  him  to 
«n  apartment  which  had  beei^  comfiMrtably 
fitted  up, and  which,  since  his  return,  he  had 
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"nsuaUyoccopied,  Ravemwood  stopped  fthoft 
on  the  threshold. 

'^Not  here,*'  said  be,  stcrolyj  *<;Ahaw 
me  ibe  room  in  which  my  father  died; 
the  room  in  which  shk  slept  tkf^  night 
they  were  at  the  castle*** 

<'  Who,  sir  ?*'  said  Caleb,  too  terrified  to 
presel've  his  presence  of  mind. 

-  **  iSfc,  Lucy  Ashton !— would  you  kail 
me,  old  man,  by  forcing  me  to  repeat  her 
jaame?** 

Caleb  would  haute  said  something  of  the 
disrepair  of  the  ehamber,  but  was  silen- 
.ced  by  the  irritable  impatience  which  was 
.expressed  in  his  master's  countenance  ^  he 
lighted  the  way  trembling  and  in  silence, 
.placed  the  lamp  on  the  table  of  the  de- 
serted room,  and  was  about  to.  attempt 
some  arrangeinent  Df  the  bed^  when  his 
master  bid.  him  b^goae  in  a  ioae  that  ad- 
mitted of  no  delays  The  old  man.  retired, 
not  to  rest,  but  to  prajer  >  and  from  time 
to  time  crept  to  the  door  of  the  apartment. 
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in  order  to  ind  out  whether  Bevenswood 
had  gone  to  repose.  His  oseaaured  heavy 
step  upon  the  floor  was  only  interrupted 
by  deep  groans ;  and  the  repeated  stamps 
of  the  heel  of  his  heavy  boot,  intimated  too 
dearly 9  that  the  wretched  innsate  was  aban* 
doning  himself  at  such  moments  to  par  ox* 
jrsms  of  uncontrouled  agony.  The  old 
man  thought  that  the  morning,  for  which 
he  longed}  would  never  have  dawned ;  but 
time,  whose  course  rolls  on  with  equal  cur* 
rent,  however  it  may  seem  more  rapid  or 
more  slow  to  mortal  apprehension,  brought 
the  dawn  at  last,  and  spread  a  ruddy  light 
on  the.faroad  verge  of  the  glistening  ocean. 
It  was  early  in  November,  and  the  weather 
was  serene  lor  jthe  season  qf  the  yean  But 
an  easterly  wind  *  had  prevailed  during  the 
nighty  and  the  adtvancing  tide  rolled  nearer 
than  usual  to  the  foot  of  the  crags  on  which 
the  castle  was  founded. 

With  the  first  peep  of  light,  Caleb  Bal- 
derstone  again  resorted  to  the  door  of  Ra- 
▼ttis wood's  sleeping  apartment,^ through  a 


124  TALES  OP  MY  LAllDLORD. 

chink  of  which  he  observed  him  engaged 
in  measuring  the  length  of  two  or  three 
swords  which  lay  in  a  closet  adjoining  to 
the  apartment.  He  muttered  to  himself, 
as  he  selected  one  of  these  weapons,  *<  It 
is  shorter^ — let  htm  have  this  advantage  as 
he  has  every  other." 

Caleb  Balderstone  knew  too  well,  from 
what  he  witnessed,  upon  what  enterprise  his 
master  was  bound,  and  how  vain  all  inters 
ference  on  his  part  must  necessarily  prove. 
He  had  but  time  to  retreat  from  the  door, 
80  nearly  was  he  surprised  by  his  master  sud* 
denly  coming  out,  and  descending  to  the 
stables.  The  faithful  domestic  followed,  and 
from  the  dishevelled  appearance  of  his  mas* 
tar's  dress,  and  his  ghastly  looks,  was  con- 
firmed in  his  conjecture  that  he  had  pass* 
ed  the  night  without  sleep  or  repose.     He 
found  him  busily  engaged  in  saddling  bis 
horse,  a  service  from  which  Caleb,  though 
with  faidtering  voice  and  trembling  hands, 
offered  toreiieve  him.  Ravenswood  rejected 
his  assistance  by  a  mute  sign,  andliaving  led 
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4be  animal  iDto  the  cburti  was  just  about  to 
mount  him,  when  the  old  domestic's  fear 
giving  way  to  the  strong  attachment  which 
was  the  principal  passion  of  his  mind^  he 
^ung  himself  suddenly  at  Ravenswood's 
feet,  and  clasped  his  knees,  whiles  he  ex- 
claimed, **  Oh,  sir !  oh,  master !  kill  me  if 
you*  will,  but  do  not  go  out  on  this  dread- 
ful errand  0 1  my  dear  master,  wait  but 
this  day — the  Marquis  dt'  A  comes  to- 

morrow, and  a'  will  be  remedied." 

**  You  have  no  longer  a  master,  Caleb,** 
said  Ravenswood,  endeavouring  to  extri- 
cate himself;  ^*  why,  old  man,  would  you 
eling  to  a  falling  tower  ?" 

^<  But  I  ha»e  a  master,"  cried  Caleb,  still 
holding  him  fast,  <«  while  the  heir  of  Ra- 
venswood  breathes.  I  am  but  a  servant ; 
but  I  was  your  father's — ^your  grandfather's 
•^I  was  born  for  the  iisimily — I  have  lived 
for  them**-!  would  die  for  them — Stay  but 
at  home,  and  all  will  be  well !" 

''  WeU  i  fool !  well  r  said  Ravenswood ; 
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^  vain  old  man*  hothiog  hereafter  in  life 
iirill  be  well  with  me,  and  happiest  is  the 
hour  that  shall  soonest  close  it.'* 

So  saying,  he  extricated  himself  from  tiie 
old  man*s  hold,  threw  himself  on  his  homey 
and  rode  out  at  the  gatej  but  inatanti/ 
turning  back,  he  threw  towards  Caleb,  who 
iiastened  to  meet  him,  a  heavy  purse  of 
gold. 

«•  Caleb,**  he  said,  with  a  ghastly  wnile^ 
"  I  make  you  my  executor  f  and  again 
turning  his  bridle,  be  resumed  his  course 
down  the  hilh 

The  gold  fell  unheeded  on  the  pave- 
ment, for  the  old  man  ran  to  observe  the 
course  which  was  taken  by  his  master,  who 
turned  to  the  left  down  a  small  and  broken 
path,  which  gained  the  sea-^ore  through 
a  cleft  in  the  rock,  and  led  to  a  sort  of  cove, 
where,  iu  former  times,  the  boats  of  the 
castle  were  wont  to  be  moored.  Observing 
him  take  this  course,  Caleb  hastened  to 
the  eastern  battlement,  which  coamianded 
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the  pff09pe9t.il'  the  whole  Mwdi,  fvifty  near 
as  far  as  the  village  of  WdiVhope.  He 
could  easily  see  hi^  master  riding  in  that 
dire^oo,  as  fast  as  the  horse  could  carry 
bicDu  Tiie  parophfcy  at  once  rushed  on 
Bakteritone*s  mind^  that  the  Lord  of  Ra« 
venswood  should  perish  on  the  Kelpie's 
Flow»  which  lay  half  way  betwixt  the  tower 
ind  the  links  or  sand-lcnoUs^  to  the  north- 
east of  Wolfs-bope*  He  saw  him  accord- 
iogly  reach  the  fatal  spot,  but  he  never  saw 
him  pass  further. 

Colonel  Ashton,  frantic  for  revenge,  wai| 
already  in  the  field,  pacing  the  turf  with 
eagerness,  and  looking  witji  impatience 
towards  the  tower  lor  the  arrival  of  his  an* 
tagontst  The  sun  had  now  risent  and 
shewed  its  broad  disk  above  the  eastern  sea, 
•o  that  he  could  easily  discern  the  horse* 
man  who  rode  towards  him  with  speed  which 
argued  impatience  equal  to  his  own. ,  A^ 
once  the  figure  became  invisible,  as  if  it 
bad  melted,  into  the  air.  He  rubbed  his 
ty&i,  as  if  he  had  witnessed  an  apparition^ 
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and  then  hastened  to  die  spot,  near  which 
he  was  met  by  Balderstone,  who  eame  frooi 
Ae  oppmite  direction*     No  trace  what- 
ever of  horse  or  rider  could  be  disceraed  ; 
rt  onlj  appeared,  that  the  late  winds  and 
high  tides  had  greatly  extended  the  usual 
bounds  of  the  quicksand,  and  that  the  un- 
fortunate horseman,  as  appeared  from  the 
hoof  tracks,  in  his  precipitate  haste,  hadr 
T7ot  attended  to  keep  on  the  firm  saadsoD 
the  foot  of  the  rock,  but  had  taken  the 
shortest  and  most  dangerous  course*     One 
only  vestige  of  his  fate  appeared.     A  large 
sable  feather  had  been  detached  from,  his 
hat,  and  the  rippling  waves  of  the  rising 
tide  wafted  it  to  Caleb's  feet.     The  old 
man  took  it  up,  dried  it,  and  placed  it 
in  his  bosom. 

.  The  inhabitants  of  WolPs-  hope  were  now 
alarmed,  and  crowded  to  the  p4ace,  some 
on  shore,  and  some  in  boats,  but  their 
search  availed  nothing.  The  tenacious 
depths  of  the  quicksand,  as  is  usual  in  such 
cases,  retained  their  prey. 
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Our  tale  dravrg  to  a  conclusion.  The 
Marquis  of  A-~— ,  alarmed  at  the  f rightfol 
reports  that  were  current,  and  anxious  for 
his  kinsman's  safety,  arrived  on  the  subst* 
quent  day. to  mourn  his  loss ;  and,  afler  re- 
newing in  vain  a  search  for  the  body,  re- 
turned to  forget  what  had  happened  amid 
the  bustle  of  politics  and  state  affairs. 

Not  so  Caleb  Balderstone*  If  worldty 
profit  couid  have  consoled  the  old  man,  his 
age  was  better  provided  for  than  his  earlier 
life  had  ever  been ;  but  life  had  lost  to  him 
its  salt  and  its  savour. .  His  whole  course 
of  ideas,  his  feelings,  whether  of  pride  or  of 
apprehension,  of  pleasure  or  of  pain,  had 
all  arisen  from  his  close  connection  with  the 
family  which  was  now  extinguished.  Ha 
held  up  his  head  no  longer — forsook  all  his 
usual  haunts,  and  occupations,  and  seemed 
only  to  find  pleasure  in  mopeing  about 
those  apartments  in  the  old  castle,  which 
the  Master  of  Ravenswood  had  last  inhabit- 
ed. Heate  without  refreshment,  and  slunif^ 
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bered  without  repose ;  aod,  with  a  filelity 
sometimes  displayed  by  the  canine  nce^ 
but  seldom  by  human  beings,  he  pined 
and  died  within  a  year  after  the  catas- 
trophe which  we  have  narrated. 

The  family  of  Ashton  did  not  long  sur- 
vive that  of  Ravenswood.  Sir  WilKam  Ash* 
top  survived  his  eldest  son,  the  Colond, 
who  was  slain  in  a  dud  in  Flanders  $  and 
Henry,  by  whom  he  was  succeeded,  died 
umnairied.  Lady  Ashton  lived  to  the 
verge  of  extreme  oM  age,  the  only  survivor 
of  the  group  of  unhappy  persons,  whose 
misfortunes  were  owing  t6  her  implacaht* 
lity.  That  she  might  internally  feel  com- 
punction, and  reconcile  herself  with  heaven 
whom  she  had  offended,  we  will  aot,  and 
we  dare  not  deny;  but  to  those  around 
lier,  she  did  not  e^^ince  the  sl^htest  symp- 
tom either  of  repentance  or  ronorse.  In 
all  extenial  appearance^  ^e  bore  the  same 
bokl,  haughty,  unbending  chaiiader,  which 
she  had  displayed  before  these  wiha{^ 
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events.  A  splendid  marble  monument  re- 
cords her  name,  titlest  and  virtues,  while 
her  victims  remain  undistinguished  by  tomb 
er  epitaph. 
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SEBjfiAHT  More  .M'Alpim  was^  during  Im 
residence  among  us,  one  of  the  asoat  ho* 
noored  inhabitaota  of  Ganderscleugh.  No 
one  thought  of  disputing  his  title  to  the 
great  katfaem  chair  on  the  **  cosiest  side 
of  the  chimney,''  in  the  common  room  of 
the  Wallace  ArmS)  on  a  Saturday  evenings 
No  less  would  our  sexton»  John  Duirward^ 
have  held  it  an  unlicensed  intrasion»  to  iuf« 
fer  any  one  to  induct  himself  into  the  cor« 
ner  of  the  left-hand  pew  nearest  to  the  pul« 
pit,  which  the  Serjeant  regularly  occupied 
on  Ssmdays.  .  There  he  astt  his  blue  invalid 
uniform  brushed  with  the  most  scrupuloua 
accuracy*  Two  medals  of  merit  displayed 
at  his  batton^faole^  as  well  as  tlie  empty 
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sleeve  which  should  have  been  occupied 
by  his  right  arm,  were  evidence  of  his  hard 
and  honourable  service.  His  weather-beat- 
en features,  his  grey  hair  tied  in  a  thin 
<jueue  in  the  military  fashion  of  former  day  s^ 
and  the  right  side  of  his  head  a  little  turn- 
ed up,  the  better  to  eatch  the  sound  of  the 
clergyman's  voice,  were  all  marks  of  his 
profession  and  infirmities.  Beside  him  sat 
bis  sister  Janet,  a  little  neat  old  woman. 
With  a  Highland  curch  and  tartan  plaid, 
watching  the  very  looks  of  her  brother,  to 
her  the  greatest  man  upon  earth,  and  ac« 
lively  looking  out  fbr  him,  in  his  silver- 
clasped  Bible,  the  texts  which  the  minister 
quoted  or  expounded. 

I  believe  it  was  the  respect  that  was  uni- 
versally paid  to  this  worthy  veteran  by  all 
ranks  in  Gandersdieugh  which  induced  him 
to  chuse  our  village  for  his  residence,  for 
such  was  by  no  meana  his  origiiml  inten* 
tion. 

He  had  risen  to  t^e  rank  of  seijeant- 
smjor.bf  artillery^  by  hard  service  in  various 
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quarters  of  the  worldyand  was  reckmied  one 
of  the  most  tried  and  trusty  men  of  the 
Scotch  Train.  A  ball,  which  shattered  his 
9rm  in  a  peninsular  campaign,  at  length 
procured  him  an  honourable  discharge,  with 
an  allowance  from  Chelsea,  and  a  hand* 
some  gratuity  from  the  patriotic  fund* 
Moreover*  Serjeant  More  M^Alpin  had 
been  prudent  as  well  as  valiant ;  and,  from 
prize-money  and  savings,  had  become  mas* 
ter  pf  a  small  sum  in  the  three  per  cent 
consols. 

He  retired  with  the  purpose  of  enjoyiog 
t)iis  income  in  the  wild  Highland  glen,  ia 
which,  when  a  boy,  he  had  herded  black 
cattle  and  goats,  ere  the  roll  of  the  drum 
had  made  him  cock  his  bonnet  an  inch 
higher,  and  follow  its  music  for  nearly  forty 
years.  To  his  recollection,  this  retired  spot 
was  unparalleled  in  beauty  by  the  richest 
scenes  he  had  vi^ted  in  his  wanderings* 
Even  the  Happy  Valley  of  Rasselas  would 
have  sunk  into  nothing  upon  the  compa* 
rison*    He  came-^he  revisited  thejaved 
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scene*^it  was  bat  asterile^eiH  smroui 
with  rude  cr^gs,  and  traversed  by  a  m 
ern  torrent.  This  was  not  the  w 
The  firds;  had  been  quenched  upon  tl 
heutfafr^df  the  cottage  of  his  fatberi 
4ould  but  diBtingimb  a  few  rude  atom 
tibe  language  was  alfno9t  extinguished— 
ancient  rice  from  which  he  boasted  his 
aeent  bad  found  a  refuge  beyond  the 
Ian  tic...  One  soidtbland  farnoer,  three  g 
plaided.  shepherds,  and  six  dogSi  now 
nanted  the  whole  glen,  which  in  his  yo 
had  niaintained  in  content,  if  not  in  c 
petencCi  upwards  of  two  hundred  inha 
ants.^  - 

In  the  house  of  the  new  tenant,  I 
jeant  M'Alpin  found,  however,  an  un 
pected  source  of  pleasure,  and  a  meani 
Employing  bis  social  aflections.  His  su 
Janet  had  fortunately  entertained  so  stn 
a  persuasion  that  her  brother  would  i 
dky  return,  that  she  had  refused  to  accc 
pany  her  kinsfolks  upon  their  emigrati 
Nay,  she  had  eoiueoted,  though  act  wj 


out  a  feefiog  of  degradation,  to  take  service 
with  the  intruding  Lowlander,  who,  though 
a  Saxon,  she  said,  had  proved  a  kind  man 
to  hen  This  unexpected  meeting  with  his 
sister  seemed  a  cure  for  all  the  disappoint* 
meets  wfai(^  it  had  been  Seijeant  Merest 
lot  to  encounter,  although  it  was  not  with* 
out  a  reluctant  tear  that  he  heard  tdd,  as 
a  Highland  woman  alone  could  tell  it,  the 
story  of  the  expatriation  of  his  kinsmen^ 

She  narrated  at  length  the  vain  offers 
they  bad  made  of  advanced  rent^  the  pay- 
ment of  which  must  have  reduced  them 
to  the  extremity  of  poverty,  which  they 
were  yet  contented  to  face,  for  permission 
to  live  and  die  on  their  native  soil.  Nor 
did  Janet  forget  the  portents  which  had 
announced  the  departure  ot'  the  jQeltie 
race,  and  the  arrival  of  the  strangers.  For 
two  years  previous  to  the  e9iigraUon,  when 
the  night  irind  howled  down  the  pass  of 
Ballachra,  its  notes,  were  dbtinctly  model, 
led  to  the  tune  Of,  <«  Ha  tUmi  tuUdh;'  (we 
return  no  more»)  with  which  the  emigrants 
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usually  bid  farewell  to  their  native  sfa 
The  upcouth  cries  of  the  foreign  c 
herds^  and  the  barking  of  their  dogs, 
often  heard. in  the  mist  of  the  bills 
before  their  real  arrival.  A  bard,  the 
pf  his  race,  had  commemorated  the  ex 
sion  of  the  natives  of  the  glen  in  a  ti 
li^hich  brought  tears  into  the  aged  eye 
tjie  veteran,  and  of  which  the  first  sta 
may  be  thus  rendered— 

Woe,  woe,  son  of  the  Lowlander^ 
Why  wilt  thou  leave  thy  bonny  Border  ? 
'Why  comest  thou  hither,  disturbing  the  Highland 
Wasting  the  glen  that  was  once  in  fidr  oider? 

What  added  to  Serjeant  More  M*Alpi 
distress  upon  the  occasion  wafi,  that  t 
Chief  by  whom  this  change  had  been 
fected,  was,  by  tradition  and  common  o| 
nioU)  held  to  represent  the  ancient  leade 
and  fathers  of  the  expelled  fugitives ;  ai 
it  had  hitherto  been,  one  of  S^rjea; 
More's  principal  subjiects  of  pride  to  prov 
by  genealogical  deductioi^   in  what  d< 
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gree  of  kindred  ht  stood  to  this  personage. 
A  woful  change  was  now  wrought  in  his 
sentiments  towards  him. 

^  I  cannot  curse  him,"  he  said,  as  he 
rose  and  strode  through  the  room,  when 
Janet*s  narrative  was  finished*^**  I  will  not 
curse  him  ;  he  is  the  descendant  and  repre- 
sentative of  my  Withers.  But  never  shall 
mortal  tnan  hear  me  name  his  name  again." 
And  he  kept  his  word  ;  for,  until  his  dying 
day,  no  man  heard  him  mention  his  seliish 
and  hard-hearted  chieftain. 

After  giving  a  day  to  sad  recolIectionSi 
the  hardy  spirit  which  had  carried  him 
through  so  many  dangers,  manned  the  Ser- 
jeant's bosom  against  this  cruel  disappoint- 
ment. "  He  would  go,"  he  said,  •«  to  Canada 
to  his  kinsfolks,  where  they  had  named  a 
Transatlantic  valley  after  the  glen  of  their 
fathers.  Janet,"  he  said,  **  should  kilt  her 
coats  like  a  leaguer  lady ;  d  n  the  dis- 
tance !  it  was  a  ilea's  leap  to  the  voyages 
and  marches  he  had  made  on  a  slighter 


occasion^" 
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With  this  purpose  he  left  the  Hj^ands* 
Mn6  came  with  his  sister  as  fur  as  Gaode^h 
cleugh,  on  his  way  to  Glasgow,  ta  take  a 
passage  to  Canada.  But  winter  was  aow 
aet  in,  and  as  he  thought  it  advisable  to 
wait  for  a  spring  passage,  when  the  St  I^a^- 
fence  should  be  open,  he  settled  among  us 
§or  the  few  months  of  his  stay  in  Britain. 
As  we  said  before,  the  respectable  old  maa 
jnet  with  a  deftrence  and  attention  from 
all. ranks  ef  society ;  and  when  spring  re- 
turned, he  was  so  satisfi^  with  his  quarters* 
that  he  did  not  renew  the  purpose  of  his 
voyage.  Janet  was  afraid  of  the  sea,  .imd 
he  himself  felt  the  infirmities  of  age  and 
hard  service  more  than  he  had  at  finM  ex- 
pected.  And,  as  he  confessed  to  the  clergy- 
man, and  my  worthy  principal,  Mr  Cleish- 
botham,  *<  it  was  better  staying  with  kemi'd 
friends,  than  going  fiurther,  And  &rdng 
worse.** 

He  therefore  estaUii^ed  himself  as  an 
inhabitant  of  Ganderscleugh,  to.  the  great 
satisfaction,  as  we  have  already  said. 


ks  inhabitants,  to  whdm  he  became,  in  re* 
ftpect  of  military  intelligence,  and  able 
commentaries  upon  the  newspapers,  ga- 
zettes, and  balletins,  a  very  oracle,  expla- 
natory of  all  martial  events,  past,  present; 
or  to  come. 

It  is  true,  the  Serjeant  had  his  incon- 
sistencies He  was  a  steady  jacobite,  bis 
father  and  his  frmr  uncles  having  been 
out  in  the  fdrt^-fls^e  ;  but  he  was  a  no  less 
Steady  adherent  of  King  George,  in  whose 
service  he  had  made  his  little  fortune,  an4 
lost  three  brothers;  so  that  you  were  iik 
equal  danger  to  displease  him,  in  terming 
Frince  Charles,  the  Pretender,  or  by  saying 
any  thing  derogatory  to  the  di^^nity  ot 
King  George.  Further,  it  must  not  be 
dented,  that  when  the  dsty  of  receiving  his 
dividends  came  round,  the  serjeant  was  apt 
to  tarry  longer  at  the  Wallace  Arms  of  an 
evening,  than  was  consistent  with  strict 
temperance,  or  indeed  with  his  worldly  in- 
terest; fbr  'upon  these  occasions,  his  compol 
tators  sometimes  contrived  to  flatter  his  par- 
tiaiitiea  by  singings  jacobite  songs,    and 
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drinking  conflision  to'  Buonaparte,  and  the 
health  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  until  lh6 
aerjeant  Was  not  only  iBattered  into  paying 
tiie  whole  reckontng,but  occasionally  indu«- 
ced  to  lend  small  mms  to  his  interested  cotn« 
panions.  Aiter  such  sprays,  as  he  called 
them,  were  ov*r,  he  seldom'  failed  to  thank 
Go  I,  and  the  Duke  of  York,  who  had  made 
^t  much  more  difficult  for  an  old  soldier  to 
l-uin  himself  by  his  fblly,  than  had  been  the 
ease  in  his  younger  days. 

It  was  not  upon  such  occasions  that  I 
inade  a  part  of  Serjeant  More  M*A1  pin's 
"society.  But  often,  when  my  leisure  would 
permit,  I  used  to  seek  him,  on  what  he 
called  his  morning  and  evening  parade,  on 
which,  when  the  weather  was  fair,  he  apt 
peared  as  regularly  as  if  summoned  by  tuck 
of  drum.  His  morning  walk  was  beneath 
the  elms  in  the  churchyard  ;•  "  for  death," 
he  said,  ^*  had  been  his  next-door  neighbour 
for  so  many  years^  that  he*  had  no  apology 
for  dropping  the  acquaintai^ce."  His  even- 
ing promenade  was  on  the  bleaching  green, 
by. the  n\ti  aide^  where  he  was  sometimes 
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to  be  seen  om  aa  opea  i)eich,  with  spec- 
tftcles  cm  noie,  conning  over  the  newspapers 
to  a  circle  <^  village  politicians,  explaining 
military  terms,  and  aiding  the  codsprehen- 
sion  of  his  hearers  by  lines  drbwn  on  the 
groattd  with  the  end  of  his  rattan.  On 
other  occasions,  he  was  surrounded  by  a 
bevy  of  schooLbojs,  whom  he  sometimes 
drilled  to  the  manual,  and  sometimes,  with 
less  approbation  on  the  part  of  their  pa- 
rents,  instructed  in  the  mystery  of  artifi* 
cial  fire- works  ^  for  in  the  case  of  public 
rejoicings,  the  seijeant  was  pyrotechnist 
(as  the  Encyclopedia  calls  it)  to  the  village 
of  Gandferscleugh. 

It  was  in  his  morning  walk  that  I  most 
frequently  met  with  the  veteran.  And  I  can 
hatdly  yet  kok  upon  the  village  footpath, 
overshadowed  by  the  row  of  lofly  elms, 
without  thioddng  I  see  his  upright  form  ad- 
vancing towards  mie  with  measured  step, 
and  his  cane  advanced,  ready  to  pay  me 
the  mitit«ry  salute-- but  he  is  dead,  and 
sieeps  with  his  faithful  Janet,  under  the 

rou  III.  a 
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third  of  those  very  trees,  counting  from  tb6 
stile  at  the  we3t  corner  of  the  cfanrchyarcL 
The  delight  which  I-had  in  Serjeant  M^- 
Alpin's  conver^tion,  related  not  only  to  his 
own  adventures,  of  which  he  had  encoan^ 
tered  many  in  the  course  of  a  wandering 
life,  but  also  to  his  recollecdon  of  nume- 
rous Highland  traditions,  in  which  his  youth 
bad  been  instructed  by  his  parents,  and  of 
which  he  would  in  after  life  have. deemed 
it  a  kind  of  heresy  to  question  the  authen* 
ticity.  Many  of  these  related  to  the  wars 
of  Montrose,  in  which  some  of  the  sec» 
jeant's  ancestry  had,  it  seems,  taken  a  dis- 
tinguished part.  It  has  happened,  that,  al- 
though these  civil  commotions  reflect  the 
highest  honour  upon  the  Highlanders, being 
indeed  the  first  occasion  upon  which  they 
shewed  themselves  superior,  or  even  equals 
to  their  Lowcountry  neighbours  in  military 
encounters,  they  have  been  less  commemo- 
rated among  th^ns  than  one  would  have  ex- 
pected, judging  from  the  abundance  of  tra- 
ditions which  they  have  preserved  upon  less 
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interesting  subjects*  It  was,  therefore,  with 
great  pleasure,  that  I  extracted  from  my 
military  friend  some  curious  particulars  re- 
specting that  time ;  they  are  mixed  with 
that  measure  of  the  wild  and  wonderful 
which  .belong  to  the  periods  and  the  narra- 
tor, but  which  I  do  not  in  the  least  object 
to  the  reader  treating  whh  disbelief,  pro- 
viding he  will  be  so  good  as  give  implicit 
credit  to  the  natural  events  of  the  story, 
which,  like  all  those  which  I  have  had  the 
honour  to  put  under  his  notice,  actually 
rest  upon  a  basis  of  truth. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Such  as  do  build  their  faitk  upon 
The  holy  tact  of  pilM  and  grni, 
*  Decide  all  eontrof  eriiet  by 
Infalhlile  artilleryy 
And  prove  their  doctrine  orthodoz. 
By  apottoHc  blows  and  knocks* 

BVTLES. 

It  was  during  the  period  of  that  great  and 
bloody  Civil  War  which  agitated  Britain 
during  the  yixteenith  centuryt  that  our  tale 
has  its  commencement.  Scotland  had  as 
yet  remained  free  from  the  ravages  of  in- 
testine war,  although  its  inhabitants  were 
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much  divided  in  political  opinions;  and 
that  many  of  them,  tired  of  the  controul  of 
the  Estates  of  Parliament,  and  disapproving 
of  the  bold  measure  which  they  had  adopt- 
ed, by  sending  into  England  a  large  army 
to  the  assistance  of  the  Parliament,  were 
determined  on  their  part  to  embrace  the 
earliest  opportunity  of  declaring  for  the 
King,  and  making  such  a  diversion  as  should 
at  least  compel  the  recall  of  General  Lea- 
lie's  army  out  of  England,  if  it  did  not  re- 
cover a  great  part  of  Scotland  to  the  King^s 
allegiance.  This  plan  was  chiefly  adopted 
by  the  northern  nobility,  who  had  resisted 
with  great  obstinacy  the  adoption  of  the 
Solemn  League  and'Covenant,  and  by  many 
of  the  chiefs  of  the  Highland  clans,  who 
conceived  their  interest  and  authority  to 
be  connected  with  royalty,  who  had  be- 
sides a  decided  aversion  to  the  Presbyte- 
rian form  of  religion,  and  ^ho,  finally, 
were  in  that  half  savage  state^of  society,  in 
which  war  is  always  more  welcome  than 
peace. 
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Great  commotions  were  generally  expect- 
ed to  arise  £rom  these  concurrent  causes ; 
and  the  trade  of  incursion  and  depreda- 
tion, which  the  Scotch  Highlanders  at  all 
times  exercised  upon  the  Low  Countj*ies, 
began  to  assume  a  more  steady,  avowed, 
and  systematic  form,  as  part  of  a  general 
military  system* 

Those  :at  the  head  of  affairs  were  not 
insensible  to  the  peril  of  the  moment, 
and  anxiously  made  preparations  to  meet 
aQd  to  repel  it.  They  considered,  how- 
erer,  with  satisfaction,  that  no  leader  or 
name  of  consequence  had  as  yet  appeared 
to  assemble  an  army  of  royalists,  or  even 
to  direct  the  efforts  of  those  desultory 
bands,  whom  love  of  plunder,  perhaps,  as 
much  as  political  principle,  had  hurried  in- 
to measures  of  hostility*  It  was  generally 
hoped  that  the  quartering  a  sufficient  num- 
ber of  troops  in  the  low  countries  adjacent 
to  the  Highland  line,  would  have  the  effect 
of  restraining  the  mountain  chieftains ; 
while  the  power  of  various  barons  in  the 
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nottiiy  who  had  espoused  tlie  Coiveiiaiit,  as, 
for  example,  the  Earl  Mareschal,  the  great 
fiumlies  of  Forbes,  Leslie,  and  Irvine,  the 
Grants,  and  other  Presbyterian  clafis,  might 
counterbalance  and  bridie,  not  enly  the 
strength  of  the  Ogtlvies  ami  other  cayaliera 
of  Angus  and  Kincardine,  but  even  tiie  po- 
tent family  of  the  Gordons,  whose  exten- 
sive authority  was  only  equalled  by  their 
extreme  dislike  to  the  Presbyterian  model* 
In  the  West  Highlands  the  ruling  party 
numbered  many  enemies;  but  the  power 
of  these  disaffected  clans  was  supposed  to 
be  broken,  and  the  spirit  of  their  chie& 
tains  intimidated,  by  the  predominating 
influence  of  the  Marquis  of  Argyle,  upon 
whom  the  confidence  of  the  Convention 
of  Estates  was  reposed  with  the  utmost 
security}  and  whose-p^Wi^r  in  the  High^ 
lands,  already .  exorbitant,  Ihad  been  still 
farther  increased  by  concessions  extorted 
from  the  King  at  the  last  pacification.  It 
was  indeed  well  known  that  Argyle  was 
a  man  rather  of  political  enterj«i»e  than 
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personal  courage^  and  better  calculated  to 
manage  an  intrigue  of  state,  than  to  con- 
troul  the  tribes  of  hostile  mountaineers  ( 
yjet  the  numbers  of  his  clan*  and  the  spirit 
of  the  gallant  gentleman  by  whom  it  was 
led,  mighty  it  was  supposed,  atone  for  the 
personal  deficiences  of  their  chief;  and  as 
the  Campbells  had  already  severely  hum* 
bled  several  of  the  neighbouring  tribes,  it 
was  supposed  these  would  not  readily  again 
provoke  an  encounter  with  a  body  so 
powerful. 

Thus  having  at  their  own  <;oaimand  the 
whole  west  and  south  of  Scotland^  indispu- 
tably the  richest  part  of  the  kingdpm ;  Fife- 
shire  being  in  a  peculiar  manner  their  owq» 
and  possessing  many  and  powerful  friends 
even  north  of  the  Forth  and  Tay,  the  Scot* 
tish  Convention  of  Estates  saw  no  danger 
sufScient  to  induce  them  to  alter  the  line 
of  policy  they  had  adopted,  or  to  recall 
from  the  assistance  of  heir  brethren  of  the 
English  Parliament  that  auxiliary  army  of 
twenty  thousand  men,  by  means  of  which 

g2 
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accession  of  strength  the  King's  party  had 
been  reduced  to  the  defensive  when  in  full 
career  of  triumph  and  sucScess. 

The  causes  which  moved  the  Conven- 
tion  of  Estates  at  this  time  to  take  such  an 
immediate  and  active  interest  in  the  civil 
war  of  England,  are  detailed  in  our  histo- 
rians, but  may  be  here  shortly  recapitula* 
ted.  They  had  indeed  no  new  injury  or 
aggression  to  complain  of  at  the  hand  of  the 
King,  and  the  peace  which  had  been  made 
between  Charles  and  his  subjects  of  Scot- 
land had  been  carefully  observed }  but  the 
Scottish  rulers  were  well  aware  that  this 
pieace  had  been  extorted  from  the  King,  as 
well  by  the  influence  of  the  parliamentary 
party  in  England,  as  by  the  terror  of  their 
own  arms;  It  is  true,  King  Charles  had 
since  visited  the  capital  of  his  ancieiit  king- 
dom, had  assented  to  the  new  organization 

•  •  • 

of  the  church,  and  had  distributed  honours 

and  rewards  among  the  leaders  of  the  party 

which  had  shewn  themselves  mdst-  hostile 

to  his  interests  j  but  it  was  suspected  that 

12 
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difttinctions  so  unwiilingly  conferred  would 
be  resumed  so  soon  as  opportunity  offered. 
The  low  state  c^  the  English  Parliament 
was  seen  with  deep  apprehension,  and  it  was 
concluded,  that  should  Charles  triumph  by 
force  of  arms  against  his  insurgent  sub* 
jects  of  England,  he  would  not  be  long  in 
exacting  from  the  Scotch  the  vengeance 
which  he  might  suppose  due  to  those  who 
bad  set  the  example  of  taking  up  arms 
against  him.  Such  was  the  policy  of  the 
measure  which  dictated  the  sending  the 
auxiliary  army  into  England;  and  it  was 
avowed  in  a  manifesto  explanatory  of  their 
reasons  for  giving  this  timely  and  import* 
ant  aid  to  the  English  Parliament*  The 
English  Parliament,  they  said,  had  been 
already  friendly  to  them,  and  might  be  so 
again ;  whereas  the  King,  although  he  had 
so  lately  established  religion  anK)ng  them 
according  to  their  desire^  had  given  them 
no  ground  to  confide  in  his  royal  declara* 
tion,  seeing  they  had.  found  his  promises. 
and  actions  inconsistent  with.eadi  other. 
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^^  Our  conscience/'  they  conduded^  ^  and 
God,  who  is  greater  than  our  conscience, 
beareth  us  record,  that  we  aim  altogetiier 
at  the  glory  of  God,  peace  of  both  nations, 
and  honour  of  the  king,  in  suppressing  and 
punishing  in  a  legal  way,  of  those  who  are 
the  troublers  of  Israel,  the  firebrands  of 
hell,  the  Corahs,  the  Baalams,  the  Doegs, 
the  Rabshakehs,  the  Hamans,  the  Tobiahs, 
the  Sanballats  of  our  time ;  which  done^, 
we  are  satisfied.  Neither  have  we  b^^n 
to  use  a  military  expedition  to  England  as 
a  mean  fior  compassing  those  our  pious 
ends,  until  all  other  means  which  we  could 
think  upon  have  failed  us ;  and  this  alone 
is  left  to  us,  uhkmum  et  unienm  remedium^ 
the  last  and  only  remedy.'' 

Leaving  it  to  casuists  to  determine  whe« 
ther  one  contracting  party  is  justified  in 
breaking  a  solemn  treaty,  upon  the  suspi. 
cion  that  in  certain  iiiture  contingencies  it 
might  be  infringed  by  liie  other,  we  shall 
proceed  to  mention  two  other  circumstan- , 
ces  which  had  at  least  equal  fofihience  with 
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the  SeottUi  nilen  and  nation,  ^th  any 
doubts  which  they  entertained  of  the  King's 
good  faith. 

Hie  first  of  these  was  the  natore  and 
condition  of  their  army ;  headed  by  a  poor 
and  discontented  nobility,  under  whom  it 
was  officered  chiefly  by  Scottish  soldiers  of 
fortune,  who  had  served  in  the  German 
wars  until  they  had  lost  almost  all  distinc- 
tion  of  political  principle,  and  even  of 
country,  in  the  adoption  of  the  mercenary 
faith,  that  a  soldier's  principal  duty  was  fide- 
lity to  the  state  or  sovereign  from  whom  he 
received  his  pay,  without  respect  either  to 
the  justice  of  the  quarrel,  or  to  their  own 
connection  with  either  of  the  contending 
parties.  To  men  of  tliis  stamp,  Grotius 
applies  the  severe  character— iVt/£Wm  vita 
genus  est  improbiw,  qtmm  earunit  qui  sine 
ccfussB  respedu  mercede  etmdueii,  mUitcmL 
To  these  mercenary  soldiers,  as  well  as 
to  the  needy  gentry  with  whom  they  were 
mixed  in  command^  and  ^o  easily  im« 
bibed  Ihe  same  ofinions,  the  success  of 
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the  late  short  mvasioo.  of  Suglaiid  io  I6il 
was  a  sufficient  reason  for  rettewing  so  pro- 
fitable an  experiment  The  goqd  pay  and 
free  quarters  of  England  had  made  a  feel- 
ing impression  upon  the  recollection  of 
these  military  adventurersi  and  the  pros- 
pect of  again  levying  eight  hundred  and 
fifty  pound  a- day,  came  in  place  of  all  ar- 
guments, whether  of  state  or  of  morality* 

Another  cs^use  no  les^infligkmed  the  minds 
of  the  nation  at  large,  than  the  tempting 
prospect  of  the  wealth  of  England  anima- 
ted the  soldiery.  So  much  had  been  writ- 
ten and  said  on  either  side  concerning  the 
form  of  church  government,  that  it  had 
become  a  matter  of  infinitely  more  con- 
sequence in  the  eyes  of  the. multitude  than 
the  doctrines  of  that  gospel  which  both 
churches  had  embraced.  The  Pr^latists 
and  Presbyterians .  of  the  more  violent 
kind  became,  as  illiberal  as  the  Papists^  and 
would  scarcely  allow  the  possibility  of  sal- 
vation beyond  the  pale  of  their  respective 
churches.  It  was  in  vain  retnarked  to  iheSe 
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aealotSi  that  had  the  Author  of  our  holy 
reHgion  considered  any  peculiar  form  of 
church  government  as  essential  to  salva* 
tion,  it  would  have  been  revealed  with  the 
same  precision  as  under  the  OJd  Testament 
dispensation.  Both  parties .  continued  as 
violent  as  if  they  could  have  pleaded  the 
distinct  commands  of  Heaven  to  justify 
their  intolerance.  Laud,  in  the  ds^ys  of 
his  domination,  had  fired  the  train,  by  at* 
tempting  to  impose  .upon  the  Scottish  peo- 
ple church  ceremonies  foreign  to  their 
habits  and  opinions.  The  succeas  with 
which  this  had  been  resisted,  and  the  Pres- 
byterian model  substituted  in  its  place, 
bad  endeared  the  latter  to  the  nation,  as  the 
cause  in  which  they  had  triumphed.  The 
Solemn  League  and  Covenant,  adopted  with 
such  zeal  by  the  greater  part  of  the  king* 
dom,  and  by  them  forced,  at  the. sword's 
point,  upon  the  others,  bore  in  its  boaom, 
as  its  principal  object,  the  establishing  the 
doctrine  and  discipline. of  the  Presbyterian 
church,  and  the  putting  down  M  error  and 
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heresy  ;  and  having  attained  far  thebewn 
country  an  establishmatf  of  this  golden 
candlestick,  die  Soots  became  liberally  and 
fraternally  anxious  to  establish  the  same 
in  England.  This  they  coneeived  might  be 
easily  attained  by  lending'  to  the  Parlia- 
ment the  effectual  assktance  6f  the  Scot^ 
tish  forced.  The  Presbyterians,  a  numeroua 
and  powerful  party  in  the  English  Parlia-. 
ment,  had  hitherto  taken  the  lead  in  oppo-^ 
sition  to  the  King ;  while  the  Independents 
and  other  sectaries,  who  afterwards,  under- 
Cromwell,  resumed  the  power  of  the  sword,, 
and  overset  the  Presbyterian  model  boith  in 
Scotland  and  England,  were  as  yet  con* 
tented  to  lurk  under  the  shelter  of  the 
wealthier  and  more  powerful  party.     The 
prospect  of  bringing  to  a  uniformity  the 
kingdoms  of  England  and  Scotland  in  dis-^ 
cipline  and  Worship,  seendied  therefore  as 
fair  M  it  was  durable. 

Hie  cdlebrated  Sir  Henry  Vane,  one  of 
the  coimnissioners  who  negoctated  the  alii-* 
ance  betwixt  England  andScotland,  saw  the 
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force  which  this  bait  had  upon  the  ipirita 

of  thow  with  whom  he  dealt ;  amd  aldmigh 

hiimelf  a  videat  Indepeiidebt>  he  contart-. 

ved  at  once  to  gratify  and  to  elude  the  ea^ 

ger  desires,  of  the  Presbyterians,  by  quali* 

fying  the  obligation  to  reform  tiie  Chunoh' 

of  Englandi  as  a  clnnge  to  be  executed 

"  according  to  the  wcurd  of  God,  and  the 

best  reformed  churches."  Deceived  by  their 

own  eagerness,  themselves  entertaining  na 

doubts  on  the  Jus  Dmrnum  of  their  cwnt 

ecclesiastical  establishments^  and  not  hdUU 

ing  it  possible  such  doubts  could  be  held 

by  others,  the  Convention  of  Estates  and 

the  Kiik  of  Scotland  cmceived,  that  aucii 

expressions  necessarily  inferred  the  esta* 

blishment  of  Presbytery  5  nor  were  they 

undeceived,  until,  when  their  hdlp  waa  Ao 

longer  needful,  the  sectades  gave  them  to^ 

understand,  that  the  phrase  might  be  sa 

well  applied  to  lodependeoey,  or  any  otbet 

mode  of  worship,  which  those  who  were  at 

the  head  of  affairs  at  the  time  might  con* 

sider  as  agreeable  ♦^  to  the  word  of  God, 
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and  the  practice  of  the  rrformekl  churches^^ 
Neither  were  they  less  astonished  to  find, 
that  the  designs  of  the  E»gli$h  sectaries 
stiiick  against  the  tnonarchial  constitutioD 
of  Britain,,  it  having  been  their  intention 
to  reduce  the  power  of  the  kjng^  but  by  no 
means  to  abrogate  the  office.  They  &red, 
however,  in  this  respect,  like  rash  phj^- 
oians,  who  commence  by  over- jphy sicking  a 
patient,  until  he  is  reduced  to  a  state  ^of 
weakness,  from  which  cordials  are  after- 
wards unable  to  recover  him* 

But  these  events  were  yet  in  the  womb 
cf  futurity.  As  yet  the  Scottish  Failia- 
ment  held  their  engagement  with  Eng- 
land consistent  with  justice,  prudence,  and 
{nety,  and  their  military  undertaking  seem-* 
ed  to  succeed  to  their  very  wish.  The 
junction  of  the  Scottish  army  with  those 
<^  Fairfax  and  Manchester,  enabled  the 
Parliamentary  forces  to  besiege  York,  and 
to  fight  the  desperate  action  of  Long- 
Marston  Moor,  in  which  Prince  Rupert 
and  the  Marquis  of  Newcastle  were  de* 
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feated.  The  Scottish  auxiliaries^  indeed, 
bad  less  of  the  glory  of  this  victory  than 
their  countrymen  could  diesire.  David 
Leslie,  with  their  cavalry,  fought  bravely, 
and  to  them,  as  well  as  to  Cromwell's  bri^ 
gade  of  Independents,  the  honour  of  the 
day  belonged  ;  but  the  old  Earl  of  Leven, 
the  covenanting  general,  was  driven  out  of 
the  field  by  the  impetuous  charge  of  Princ« 
Rupert,  and  was  thirty  miles  distant,  in 
full  flight  towards  Scotland,  when  he  was 
overtaken  by  the  news  that  his  party  had 
gained  a  complete  victory* 

The  absence  of  these  troops,  upon  thii 
crusade  for  the  establishment  of  Presbyte- 
rianism  in  England,  had  considerably  dimi« 
nished  the  power  of  the .  Convention  of 
Estates  in  Scotland,  and  had  given  rise  to 
those  agitations^  among  the  anti-covenan. 
ters,  which  we  have  noticed  at  the  begin* 
ning  of  this  chapter. 
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CHAPTEE  II. 

I 

His  mother  could  for  him  as  cradle  set 

Her  huslband's  rusty  iron  borsdet ; 

WboBe  jaogliDg flomd  ooiM^ttsh  her  baipe la reitf  ^  • 

That  nefver  plamed  of  his  vneaa^  nest ; 

Then  did  he  dream  of  dreary  wars  at  hand, 

And  vfot^  and  fought,  and  won,  ere  he  could  stand.    - 

It  was  towards  the  close  of  a  a^iomer's 
eveningy  duriiig  the  anxious  period  vfbich 
we  bive  commeoiorated,  that  a  yau^ggepT 
tleoaan  of  qualityt  :weU  mQupted  ap^  ^trmed^ 
and  accompanied  by  two  servants^  one  of 
whom  led  a  smmpter  hors)^  rode  slowly  Dp 
one  of  those  steep  paMes*  hy  which .  the 
Highlands  are  accessible  firom  the  Ix>wland0 
of  Perthshire.  Their  course  had  lain  for 
some  time  along  the  banks  of  a  lake,  whose 
deep  waters  reflected  the  crimson  beams  of 


A  iMtmn  Of  icmiTioii.         16| 

the  western  sun.  The  broken  ptth  which 
they  pursued  with  some  difficulty^  was  in 
some  places  shaded  by  the  ancient  birches 
and  oak-trees,  and  in  others  overhung  by 
fragments  of  huge  rock*  ElsewherCf  the 
hilly  which  formed  the  northern  side  of  this 
beautiful  sheet  of  water^  arose  in  steep»  but 
less  precipitous  acclivity,  and  was  arrayed 
in  heath  of  the  darkest  purple.  In  present 
times,  a  scene  so  romantic  would  have  been 
judged  to  possess  the  highest  charms  for 
the  traveBer ;  but  those  who  journey  in 
days  of  doubt  and  dread,  pay  little  atten« 
tion  to  picturesque  scenery. 

The  master  kept,  as  oflen  as  the  wood 
permitted,  abreast  of  one  or  both  of  his 
domestics,  and  seemed  earnestly  to  con- 
verse with  them,  probably  because  the  dis- 
tinctions of  rank  are  readily  set  aside 
among  those  who  are  made  to  be  sharers 
of  ctmmon  danger*  The  dispositions  of 
the  leading  men  who  inhabited  this  wild 
country,  and  the  probability  of  their  taking 
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part  in  the  political  convulsions  that  were 
goqn  expected,  were  the  subjects  of  their 
convei?;ation. 

They  had  not  advanced  above  halfway 
up  the  lake,  and  the  young  gentleman  was 
pointing  to  his  attendants  the  spot  where 
their  intended  road  turned  northwards, 
and  leaving  the  verge  of  the  loch,  ascended 
a  ravine  to  the  right-hand,  when  they  dis- 
covered a  single  horseman  coming  dowD 
the  shore,  as  if  to  meet  them.  Thei  gleam 
of  the  sun-beams  upon  his  head-piece  and 
corslet  showed  that  he  was  in  armour,  and 
the  purpose  of  the  other  travellers  required, 
that  he  should  not  pass  unquestioned.  <*  We 
must  know  who  he  is,"  said  the  young  gen- 
tleman, "  and  whither  he  is  going."  And 
putting  spurs  to  his  horse^  he  rode  forward 
as  fast  as  the  rugged  state-  of  the  road 
would  permit,  followed  by  his  two  attend- 
ants,  until  he  reached  the  point  where  the 
road  along  the  side  of  the  lake  was  inter- 
sected by  that  which  descended  from  the 
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ravine,  securing  tliu8  against  the  possibility* 
of  the  stranger  eluding  them,  by  turning 
into  the  latter  road  before  they  came  up 
with  him. 

The  single  horseman  had  mended  bis 
pace,  when  he  first  observed  the  three  ri- 
ders advance  rapidly  towards  him ;  but 
when  he  saw  them  halt  and  form  a  front, 
which  completely  occupied  the  path,  he 
checked  his  horse,  and  advanced  with  great 
deliberation  ;  so  that  each  party  h&d  an  op« 
portunity  totake  a  full  survey  of  each  other. 
The  solitary  stranger  was  mounted  upon 
an  able  horse,  fit  for  military  service,  and 
for  the  great  weight  which  he  had  to  carry, 
and  his  rider  occupied  his  demipique,  or 
war^saddle,  with  an  air  th&t  showed  it  was 
his  familiar  seat«  He  had  a  bright  bur- 
nished head*piece,  with  a  plume  of  f^ 
thers,  together  with  a  cuirass,  thick  enough 
to  resist  a  musket-ball,  with  a  back-piece 
of  lighter  materials.  These  defensive  arms 
he  wore  over  a  buff  jerkin,  along  with  a  pair 
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of  gauntlets  or  steel-gloves,  the  tops  of 
-which  reached  up  to  his  elbow,  and  which, 
Uke  the  re$t  of  his  armour,  were  lOf  bright 
steel.  At  the  front  of  his  military  saddle 
hung  a  case  of  pistols,  far  beyond  the  ordi- 
nary size,  nearly  two  ftet  in  length,  and 
carrying  bullets  of  twenty  to  the  pound. 
A  bufilbelt,  with  a  broad  mlver  buckle, 
sustained  on  one  side  iei  long  straight  dou- 
ble-edged broad-sword,  witii  a  strong  guard, 
and  a  blad^  calculated  either  to  strike  or 
puslu  On  the  right  side  hung  a  dagger  of 
about  eighteen  inefaes  ill  length ;  a  shoul- 
der-belt sustained  at  his  back  a  musqoettoon 
or  blunderbuss,  and  was  crossed  by  a  ban- 
delier  containing  his  charges  of  ammuni- 
tion. Thigh-pieces  of  steel,  then  termed 
taslets^  met  the  tops  of  his  huge  jack4x)Ots, 
and  completed  the  equipage  of  a  well-arm- 
ed trooper  of  the  period. 

The  appearance  of  the  horseman  him- 
self corresponded  lyeU  with  his  military 
equ^ge,  to  which  he  bad  the  tar  oi  having 
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been  long  inared.  He  was  above  the  mid^ 
die  size,  and  of  strength  sufficient  to  bear 
with  ease  the  weight  of  his  weapons,  oiFen* 
slve  and  defensive.  His  age  might  be  forty 
and  upwards,  and  his  countenance  was 
that  of  a  resolute  weather-beaten  veteran, 
vfho  had  seen  many  fields,  and  brought 
away  in  token  more  than  one  scar.  At 
the  distance  of  about  thirty  yArds  he  heAu 
ed  and  stood  fast,  raised  himself  on  hii 
stirrups,  as  if  to  reconnoitre  and  ascertain 
the  purpose  of  the  opposite  party,  and 
brought  his  musquettoon  under  his  right 
arm,  ready  for  use,  if  occasion  should  re» 
quire  it.  In  every  thing  but  numbers,  he 
had  the  advantage  of  those  who  seemed 
intdined  to  interrupt  his  passage. 

The  leader  of  the  party  was,  indeed, 
well  mounted  and  clad  in  a  buff*  coat,  rich- 
ly embroidered,  the  half- military  dress  of 
the  period ;  but  bis  domestics  had  only 
coarse  jackets  of  a  thick  felt,  which  could 
gearce  be  expected  to  turn  the  edge  of  a 

rOL.  111.  H 
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sword)  if  wielded  by  a  strong  man ;  and 
none  of  them  had  any  weapons,  save  swords 
and  pistols,  without  whieh  gentlemen,  or 
their  attendants,  during  those  disturbed 
times,  seldom  stirred  abroad.     . 

When  they  had  stood  at  gaze  for  about 
a  minute,  the  younger  gentleman  gave  the 
challenge  which  was  then  common  in  the 
mouth  of  all  strangers  who  met  in  such 
circumstances—^^  For  whom  are  you  ?^. 

*<  Tell  me  first,"  answered  the  soldier, 
^  for  whom  are  you  ? — the  strongest  party 
should  speak  first" 

*^  We  are  for  God  and  King  Charles," 
answered  the  first  speaker — <<  Now  tell  your 
faction,  you  know  out's  ?" 

^<  I  am  for  God  and  my  standard,"  an- 
swered the  single  horseman. 

^<  And  for  which  standard  ?"  replied  the 
chief  of  the  other  party — •«  Cavalier  or 
Roundhead,  King  or  Convention  ?" 

<^  By  my  troth,  sir,"  answered  the  soldier, 
<<  I  would  be  loth  to  reply  to  yoiu  with  an 
untruth,  as  a  thing  unbecoming  a  cavalier 
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cf  fortune  and  a  sddien  But  to  answer 
ytour  query  with  beseeming  veracity,  it  is 
necessary  I  should  myself  have  resolved,  to 
whilk  of  the  present  divisions  of  the  king* 
dom  I  shall  ultimately  adhere,  being  a 
matter  whereon  my  mind  is  not  as  yet  pre- 
ceesely  ascertained." 

<<  I  should  have  thought,"  answered  the 
gentleman,  ^*  that,  when  loyalty  and  reli« 
gion  are  at  stdke,  no  gentleman  or  man 
of  honour  could  be  long  in  chusing  his 
party." 

"  Truly,  sir,"  replied  the  trooper,  <*  if 
ye  speak  this  in  the  way  of  vituperation, 
as  meaning  to  impugn  my  honour  or  gen* 
teelity»  I  would  biythely  put  the  same  to 
issue,  venturing  in  that  quarrel  with  my  sin. 
gle  person  against  you  three.  But  if  you 
speak  it  in  the  way  of  logical  ratiocination, 
whilk  I  have  studied  in  my  youth  at  the 
Mareachal-CoUege  of  Aberdeen,  I  am  ready 
to  prove  to  ye  hgicS^thtii  my  resolution  to 
defer,  for  a  certain  season,  the  taking  up- 
on me  either  of  these  quarrels,  not  only  be^ 
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eotnetfa  me  as  a  gentleman  and  a  man  of 
Itonour,  but  also  as  a  person  of  sense  and 
prudence,  one  imbtted  wftfa  humane  let- 
ters in  his  early  youth,  and  who,  from 
thenceforward,  has  followed  the  wars  un- 
der the  banner  of  the  invincible  GustaVus^ 
the  Lion  of  the  North,  and  under  many 
,  other  heroic  leaders,  both  Lutheran  atid 
Calvimst,  Papist  and  Arminian.** 

After  exchanging  a  word  or  two  with 
bis  domestics,  the  younger  gentleman  re- 
plied, •*  I  should  be  glad,  sir,  to  have  some 
conversation  with  you  upon  so  interesting 
a  question,  and  should  be  proud  if  I  can 
determine  you  in  favour  of  the  cause  I 
have  myself  espoused.  I  ride  this  eveping 
to  a  friend's  house  not  three  miles  distant, 
whither,  if  you  chuse  to  accompany  me, 
you  shall  have  good  quarters  for  the  night, 
and  free  permission  to  take  your  own  road 
in  the  morning,  if  you  then  feel  no  incU* 
pation  to  join  with  us.'* 

•«  Whose  word  am  I  to  take  for  this  T 
answered  the  cautious  sddier— >*<  A  maa 
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MU9t  know  his  guarantee,  or  he  may  fall 
into  an  ambuscade." 

•*  I  am  called,"  answered  the  younger 
stranger,  "  the  Earl  of  Menteith,  and,  I 
trust,  you  will  receive  my  honour  as  a  suf« 
ficient  security  r" 

'<  A  worthy  nobleman,"  answered  the 
ioldier»  **  whose  parole  is  not  to  be  doubt* 
ed«''  With  one  inotion  he  replaced  his 
nusquettoon  at  his  backi  and  with  another 
nade  his  military  salute  to  the  young  no« 
blemwi  and  continuing  to  talk  as  he  rode 
fi>rward  to  join  him— <<  And»,  I  trustyV  said 
bOi  ^  my  own  assurance,  that  I  will  be 
h<m  eamaiyida  to  your  lordship  in  peace  Or 
in  peril,  during  the  time  we  shall  abide 
tQgetheri  will  not  be  altogether  vilipend- 
ed in  these  doubtful  times,,  when,  as  they 
say,,  a  man's  head  is  safer,  in  a  steel-cap 
than  in.  a  mai^ble  palace." 

««  I  assure  you,  sir,"  s^id  Lord  Men* 
teithi  *<  that,  to  judge  from  your  appear* 
ance,  I  most  highly  value  the  advantage 
of  your  escort ;.  but,  I  trust,,  we  shall  have- 


174  TALKS  6lr  MY  JsAHmXM}. 

no  occasioii  for  any  exercise  of  vdour,  as 
I  expect  to  conduct  you  to  good  and 
friendly  quartenu'* 

*^  Good  quarters,  my  lord,'*  replied  the 
soldier,  <«  are  always  acceptable,  and  are 
only  to  be  postponed  to  good  pay  or  good 
booty,  not  to  mention  the  honour  of  a  ca- 
valier, or  the  needful  points  pf  command^ 
ed  duty.  And  truly,  my  lord,  your  noble 
pfofier  is  not  the  less  wdcome,  in  that  I 
knew  not.  preceesely  this  night  where  I 
and  my  poor  companion  (patting  his  horse) 
were  to  find  lodgments." 

^*  May  I  be  permitted  to  asic,  then,'' 
said  Lord  MeAteith,  ^  to  whom  I  have  the! 
good  fortune  to  stand  quarter- master  ^ 

"  Trulyj  my  lord,"  said  the  trooper, 
•*  my  name  is  Dalgetty*— Dogald  Dalgetty, 
Aitt-master  Dugald  Dalgetty  of  Drum^ 
thwacket,  at  your  honourable  service  td 
command.  It  i^  a  name  you  may  have 
seen  in  OaUaSelgicus^  the  Swedish  Intel* 
ligeneer^  or,  if  you  read  High-Dutch,  iir 
the  Fliegendien  Merceur  of  Leipsic.    My 
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father,  my  lord,  having  by  unthrifty  courses 
reducted  a  fair  patrimony  to  a  nonentity, 
I  had  no  better  shift,  when  I  was  eighteen 
years  auld,  than  to  carry  the  learning  whilk 
I  had  acquired  at  the  Mareschal-CoUege 
of  Aberdeen,  my  gentle  bluid  and  desig- 
nation of  Drumthwacket,  together  with  a 
pair  of  stalwarth  arms,  and  legs  conform, 
to  the  German  wars,  there  to  push  my 
way  as  a  cavalier  of  fortune.  My  lord, 
my  legs  and  arms  stood  me  in  more  stead 
than  either  my  gentle  kin  or  my  book- 
lear,  and  I  found  myself  trailing  a  pike 
as  a  private  gentleman  under  old  Sir  Lu- 
dovick  Lieslie,  where  I  learned  the  rules 
o'  service  sae  tightly,  that  I  will  not  forget 
them  in  a  hurry.  Sir,  I  have  been  made  to 
Mand  guard  eight  hours,  being  from  twelve 
at  noon  to  eight  o'clock  of  the  night,  at 
the  palace,  armed  with  back  and  breast, 
head-piece  and  bracelets,  being  iron  to  the 
teeth,  in  a  bitter  frost,  and  the  ice  was  as 
hard  as  ever  was  flint ;  and  ail  for  stopping 
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fttt  iQstatit  to  speak  to  niy  landlady,  when 
1  should  haVQ  gone  to  rolLcall." 

"  And  floubtless^  sir/*  replied  Lord  Men- 
teitb)  ^*  ypu  have  gone  through  some  hot 
service,  as  well  as  tliis  same  cold  duty  yoa 
talk;  of?'' 

/<  purely,  my  Iprdi  It  doth  not  become 
me  to  ip^ak ;  but  he  that  bath  seen  the 
field  A  of  Leipsicand  of  LutzeOi  may  be 
said  to  have  seen  pitched  battles^  .  And 
onp  who  hath  witnessed  the  intaking  of 
l^rankforti  and  Spanheimi  and  Nuremberg^ 
aod  so  forth^  should  know  something  aboiit 
Leaguersi  storms,  onslaughts  and  outfalls.^ 

<«But  your  merity  sir,  and  experiencei 
were«  doubtlessi  followed  by  promotion/' 

«*  It  came  slowi  my  lord,  dooms  slow,* 
replied  Dalgetty  j  ••  but  as  my  Scottish 
countrymen,  the  fethers  of  the  war,  and 
thp  raisers  of  those  valorous  Scottish  re* 
giments  that  were  the  dread  of  Germany, 
began  to  fall  pretty  thick,  what  with  pesti* 
lence  and  what  with  the  sword,^  why  we^ 
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tfaeir  children^  .succeeded,  to  their  inherit- 
ance. Sir,  L  waa  six.  years  first  private 
gentleman  of  the  company,  and  three  years 
lance^speisade  i  disdaining  to  receive  a  hat 
bert,  as  unbecoming,  my  birth.  Wherefore 
I  was .  ultimately  promoted  to  be  a  fahn- 
diag^er,.as  the  High  Dutcli  call  it,  (which 
signifies  an^ancient),  in  the  King's  Leif  Re* 
giment  of  Black- Horse,  and  thereafter  I 
arose  to  be  lieutennant  and  ritt-master,  un- 
der  that  invincible  monarch,  the  bulwark 
of  the  Protestant  faith,  the  Lioa  of  the 
North,  the  terror  of  Austria,.  Gustavus  the 
victorious.'.' 

^<  And  yet,  if  I  understand  you,  ^Captain 
Dalgetty,-— I  think  thjtt.  rank  corresponds 
with  your  foreign  title  of  ritt-master,— -— '^ 
.  <*  The  same  grade  preceesely,"  answer^ 
ed  Dalgetty;.  ^*  ritt«master  signifying, li- 
terally, file-leader«'! ' 

^  L  was  observing,'!  continued  Lord 
Menteith,  <<  tbat^  if  I  understood  you 
I'ight^  you  had  left  the  service  of  this  great 
Prince.'' 

R  S 
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^«  Ik  WHS  after  his  deatb^H  wis  ^iUnr 
his  deaths  sir,**  said  Dtelgetty^  ^  when  I 
was  in  no  shape  bound  to  continue  mine 
adherence.  There  are  things^  my  lord,  in 
that  service^  that  cannot  but  go  against  tte 
stomach  of  any  cavalier  dP  honour.  In 
efipectal,  albeit  the  pay  be  none  of  thl^ 
most  superabundant,  being  only  about  si:a- 
ty  dollars  a  month  to  a  ritt>master,  yet 
the  inyincible  Gustavus  never  paid  above 
one-third  of  that  sum,  whilk  was  distri- 
buted monthly  by  way  of  loan  ;  although, 
when  jusdy  considered,  it  was,  in  fact,  a 
borrowing  by  that  great  monarch  of  the 
additional  two-thirds  which  were  due  to 
the  soldier.  And  I  have  seen  some  whole 
raiments  oi  Dutdi  and  Holsteiners  mu-* 
tiny  on  the  field  of  battle,  like  base  scuU 
lioasy  crying  out  Gelt,  gelt,  signifying  their 
desire  of  pay,  instead  of  falling  to  blows 
like-  our  noble  Scotch  blades,  who  ever 
disdained,  my  lord,  postponing  of  honour 
to  filthy  lucre.'* 

**  But  were  not  these  arrears,^'  said  Lord 
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Menteith,  <^  paid  to  the  soldiery  at  some 
stated  period?" 

«<  My  loord,"  said  Dalgetty,  <«  I  take  it 
on  my  conscience,  that  at  no  period,  and 
by  no  possible  processt  could  one  creutzer 
of  them  ever  be  recovered.  I  myself  never 
saw  twenty  dollars  of  my  Own  all  the  time 
I  served  the  invincible  Gustavus,  unless  it 
was  from  the  chance  of  a  storm,  or  vic- 
tory, or  the  fetching  in  some  town  or 
doorps  when  a  cavalier  of  fortune,  who 
knows  the  inage  of  wars,  seldom  failetfa  to 
make  some  unall  profit*" 

^*  I  begin  rather  to  wonder,  sir,''  said 
Lord  Menteitb,  <•  that  you  should  have 
continiied  so  long  in  the  Swedish  service, 
than  that  you  should  have  ultimately  with- 
drawn fram  it" 

^  Neither  I  should,"  answered  the  ritt- 
master ;  ^*  but  that  great  leader,  captain, 
and  king,  the  Lion  of  the  North,  and  the 
bulwark  of  the  Protestant  faith,  had  a 
way  of  winning  battles,  taking  towns,  over* 
running  countries,  and  levying  contribu- 
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tions,  whilk  made  his  service  irreMstibljr 
delectable  to  all  true-bred  cftvaliers  who 
follQW,  the  noble  proi^ssion  of  ajrms.  .  Sim- 
ple as  I  ride  her^,  my  lord,  I  have  myself 
i^mm^ndj^  tjie  whqle  stift  of  Dunklespiel 
on  the  Lower  Rhijiey  occupying  the  Pals* 
gravels  palace^  cousyttong  his  choice  vines 
with  .my  copirades,  calling  in  contributions! 
requiwtioi&s,  and.  cadua,cs»  aQ4n9t^ing.to 
ick  my  fingers,  ,as  became,  a  good>  cpok* 
But  truly  all  thi^  glory  hastened. to  d^cay^ 
after  pur  great  master  had  been:  shot; with 
three  bullets  on  the  field  of  Lutze» ;  where^ 
fore,  finding  that  Fortune) had  changed 
sides,  that  the  borrowings  and  lendtngs 
went  on  as<  before  out  of  out  pay,  while 
the  caduacs  and  casualties  were  all  cat  QfT,^ 
I  e'en  gave  up  ray  commission,  and  took 
service  with  Walienstein  in  Walter  Butler's 
Irish  regiqnent.'* 

*«  And  may  I  beg  to  know  of  you/'  said 
Jjotd  Menteith,  apparently  interested  in 
the  adventures  of  this  soldier  of  fortune, 
[*  how  you  liked  this  change  of  masters  ?'* 


*^  Indifferent  well/'  said  the  Captain— 
^  very  indifferent  well.  I  cannot  say  that 
the  Emperor  paid  much  better  than  the 
great  Giistavus.  For  hard  knookst  we  bad 
plenty  of  them.  I  was  often  obliged  tarun 
xny  head  against  my  old  acquaintances,  the 
Swedish  feathers,  whilk  your  honour  mutt 
conceive  to  be  double*pointed  stakes,  shod 
with,  iron  ^  each  end^  and  planted  before 
the  squad  of  pikes  to  prevent  an  infall  of 
the  cavalry.  The  whilk  Swedish  feathers, 
although  they  look  gay  to*  the  eye,  resem** 
bling.  the  shrubs  or  tesser  trees  of  an  fbrest, 
as  the  puissant  pikes,  arranged  in  battalia 
behind  tbem,  correspond  toi  the  tall  pines 
thereof,,  yet,  neverthele9s,  are  not  altoge* 
ther  so  soil  to  encounter  as^  the  plumage 
of  a  goose*  Howl)eit,  in  despite  of  heavy 
blowg  and  light  pay^  acavalier  of  fortune 
may  thrive  indifferently  well  in  the  impe- 
idal  service,  in  respect  his  private  casualties 
are  nothing  so  closely  looked  to  as  by  the 
Swede ;  and  so  that  an  officer  did  his  duty 
on  the  field,  neither  Wallenstein  nor  Pap^ 
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penfaeimt  Bor  old  Tilly  hefot^  them,  would 
likely  listen  to  the  objurgations  of  boors 
w  burgben  agtinst  any  comnumder  or  mU 
dado  by  whom  ^ey  chanced  to  be  somewhat 
Closely  shorn.  So  that  an  experienced  ca<^ 
valier,  knowing  bow  to  lay,  as  our  Scottish 
phrsse  runsi  *  the  h»d  of  the  sow  to  the  tail 
of  the  grice/  might  get  out  ci  the  country 
the  pay  whitk  he  could  not  obtidn  from  the 
emperw.*^ 

<<  With  a  full  hand,  sir»  doubt]e6s»  and 
with  interest,*'  said  Lord  Menteith. 

*<  Indubitably,  my  lord,**  answered  Dal- 
getty,  composedly  $  «*  for  it  would  be 
doubly  disgraceful  for  any  soldado  of  ranlt 
to  have  his  name  called  in  question  for  an^ 
petty  delinquency.** 

**  And  pray,  sir,"  continued  Lord  Men^ 
teith,  ^*  what  made  you  leave  so  gainful  a 
service?* 

•<  Why,  truly,  sir,**  answered  the  sot 
dier,  **  an  Irish  cavalier,  called  0*Quil* 
Hgan,  being  major  of  our  regiment,  and  > 
I  havmg  had  words  with  him  the  night 


A  UdmA  Of  StfOMTEOfE.  ISS 

befMe,  rMpeetmg  the  worth  amd  preee^ 
deuce  of  our  several  Batkms»  it  pleased 
bim  the  nent  day  to  deliver  his  orders  to 
ne  with  the  point  ^  hie  battoon  advanced 
and  held  aioof^  instead  of  decUaing  and 
trailing  the  same>  as  is  the  fashion  from  a 
conrteottS  commandhig  officer  towands  his 
.  eqoal  in  rank,  though,  it  may  be,  his  infe^ 
rior  in  mflitary  grade.  Upon  this  quarrel, 
sir,  we  fought  in  pritate  rencontre  j  and 
As,  in  the  perquisitions  which  ioUowed,  it 
pleased  Walter  Butler,  our  Oberst  or  colo^. 
nel,  to  give  the  lighter  punishment  to  his 
countryman  and  the  heavier  to  me,  where* 
upon  ill-stomaching  such  partiality,  I  ex« 
thanged  my  commission  fbr  one  under  the 
Spaniard." 

<^  I  hope  you  found  yourself  better  off 
by  the  change  ?"  said  Lord  Menteith. 

^  In  good  sooth,"  answered  the  Ritti 
master,  '<  1  had  but  little  to  complain  of. 
The  pay  was  somewhat  regular,  being  fur- 
nished by  the  rich  Flemings  and  Walloons 
of  the  Low  Country.    The  quarters  were 
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eascellent  j:  the  good  wfa^^n  loaves  of .  tliif 
£leining8«were  better  tban  the  Fxov^ant  lye- 
Jburead  of  the  Swecle,  and  Ahenish!  wine  was 
more  plenty  with  us  than  ever  1  saw  the 
black  beer  of  RostpcL  in,6ustavu9>  camg* 
Service,  there  was  none^  dujty  there  wfs 
little  V  and  that  little  w^  might  do,  or  leave 
undone  at:  our.  pleasure ;  an  excellent  re^ 
irement  for  a  cavalier  somewhat  weary.  (^ 
field  and  leaguer,  wh^o  had  purchased  with 
bis. blood  as  .much  honour  as  might. serve 
bis  turn,^  and  was  desirous  of  a  little  ease 
and  good  living." 

^^  And  nuy  I  ask,"  said  Lord  Menteith, , 
*^  why  you.  Captain,,  being,  as  I  supppse» . 
ip  the  ;3ituatioa  jpn,  describe,  retired  from 
the  Spanish  service  also  ?' 

.  *'  You  are  to  consider,  my  lord,  that  your  ^ 
Spaniard/^  replied  Captain  Dalgetty,  ^<  is  a  ^ 
person  altogether  unparalleled  in  bis  own: 
conceit,  wherethrough,  he  maketh  not  fit  ac^ 
count  of  such  foreign  cavaliers  of  valour  as 
are  pleased  to  take  service. with  him;  And  a  > 
galling  thing  it  is  to  every  honourable  sot- 
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dado  to  be  put  aside,  and  postponed,  and 
obliged  to  yield  preference  to  every  puffing 
ftignior,  who,  were  it  the  question  which 
should  first  mount  a  breach  at  push  of  pike, 
might  be  apt  to  yield  willing  place  to  a 
Scottish  cavalier.  Moreover,  sir,  I  was 
pricked  in  conscience  respecting  a  n^atter 
of  religion;* 

<<  I  should  not  have  thought,  Captain 
Dalgetty,  that  an  old  soldier,  who  had 
changed  service  so  often,  would  have  been 
top  scrupulous  on  that  head;' 

*<  No  more  I  am,  my  lord,''  said  the  Cap- 
tain, «<  since  I  hold  it  to  be  the  duty  oi  the 
chaplain  of  the  regiment  to  settle  those  mat- 
ters for  me»  and  every  other  brave  cavalier^ 
inasmuch  as  he  does  nothing  else  tliatlknow 
for  his  pay  and  altdwances.  But  this  was 
a  particular  case,  my  lord,  a  casw  impnh 
vuus^  as  I  may  say,  in  wbilk  I  had  no<  chap*, 
lain  of  my  own  persuasion  to  act  as  my 
adviser.  I  found,  in  short,  that  although 
my  being  a  Protestant  might  bQ  winked  at| 


186  TALBS  OP  MT  LANDLORD. 

in  respect  that  I  was  a  man  of  action,  and 
had  more  experience  than  all  the  Dons  in 
our  tertia  put  together,  yet,  when  iti  garri. 
son,  it  was  expected  I  should  go  to  mass 
with  the  regiment*  Now,  my  lord,  as  it 
true  Scottish  man,  and  educated  at  the  Ma^ 
reschal  College  of  Aberdeen,  I  was  bound 
to  uphold  the  mass  to  be  an  act  of  blinded 
papistry  and  utter  idolatry,  whilk  I  wai^  al- 
together unwilling  to  homologate  by  my 
presence.  True  it  is,  that  I  consulted  on 
the  point  with  a  worthy  countryman  of  my 
own,  one  Father  Fatsides,  of  the  Scottish 
Convent  in  Wurtzburg"— -— 

*<  And  I  hope,"  observed  Lord  MenteitK 
^<  you  obtained  a  clear  opinion  from  the 
ghostly  father  ?• 

^  As  clear  as  it  could  be,**  replied  Cap»i 
tain  Dalgetty,  *^  considering  we  had  drank 
six  flasks  of  Rhenish,  and  about  two  miitch'- 
kins  of  Kirchen-wasser.  Father  Fatsides  in- 
formed me,  that,  as  nearly  as  he  could  judge 
for  a  heretic  like  myself,  it  signified  not 
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much  whether  I  went  to  mass  or  not,  see- 
ing my  eternal  perdition  was  signed  and 
sealed  at  any  rate,  in  respect  of  my  impe- 
nitent and  obdurate  perseverance  in  my 
damnaUe  heresy.  Being  discouraged  by 
this  response,  I  applied  to  a  Dutch  pastor 
of  the  reformed  church,  who  told  me,  he 
thought  I  might  lawfully  go  to  mass,  in  re« 
spect  that  the  prophet  permitted  Naaman, 
a  mighty  man  of  valour  and  an  honoura- 
ble  cavalier  of  Syria,  to  follow  his  master 
into  the  house  of  Rimmon,  a  false  god,  or 
idol,  to  whom  he  had  vowed  service,  and 
to  bow  down  when  the  king  was  leaning 
upon  his  hand*  But  neither  was  this  an- 
swer satiflfaetory  to  me,  both  because  there 
was  an  unco  difference  between  an  anoint- 
ed King  of  Syria  and  our  Spanish  colonel, 
whom  I  could  have  blown  away  like  the 
peeling  pf  an  ingan,  and  chiefly  because  I 
could  not  find  the  thing  was  required  of 
me  by  any  of  the  articles  of  war }  neither 
was  I  proffieired  any  consideration,  eitheir 
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in  perquisite  or  pay,  foMhe  wrong  I  might 
thereby  do  to  my  conscience." 

*^  So  you  again  changed  your  service  ?^ 
said  Lord  Menteith. 

"  In  troth  did  I,  my  lord  j  and  after  try- 
ing for  a.  short  time  two  or  three  other 
powers,  I  even  took  on  for  a  time  ivith 
their  High  Mightinesses  the  Statei-  of  Hol- 
land." 

^*  And  how  did  their  service  jump  with 
your  humour  ^  again  demanded  hjs  com- 
papiom 

<*  O !  my  lord,"  said  the  soldier  in  a 
lort  of  enthusiaism^  <*  their  behaviour  on 
pay-day  might  be  a  pattern,  to  all  Emr^e 
•— lio  borrowings,  no  lendings,.  no  offieti, 
no  arrearsi— -all  balanced  and  paid  like  a 
banker's  bookt  The  quarters,  too,  are  ex- 
eellent,  and  the  allowances  uncballenge* 
able ;  but  thePi  sir,  they  are  a.  preceesc^ 
scrupulous  people^  and  will  allow  nothing 
for  peccadilloes^  So  that  if  a  bopr  com* 
plain3  of  a  broken  head,  or  aheer^seller 
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broken  can,  or  a  daft  wench  does  but  squeak 
loud  enough  to  be  heard  above  her  breath, 
a  soldier  ^f  honour  shall  be  dragged^  not 
before  his  own  cour f-martial,  who  <:an  best 
judge  ^f  and  punish  his  demerits^  but  be- 
fore a  base  mechanical  burgo-master,  who 
shall  menace  him  with  the  rasp-house,  the 
cord,  and  what  net,  as  if  be  were  one  of 
their  own  mean,  amphibious,  twenty-breech- 
ed boors.     So,  not  being  able  to  dwel, 
longer  among  those  ungrateful  plebeians, 
who,  although  unable  to  defend  themselves 
by  their  proper  strength,  will  nevertheless 
allow  the  noble  foreign  cavalier  who  en- 
gages with  them  nothiag  beyond  his  dry 
wages,  which  no  honourable  spirit  will  put 
in  competition  with  a  liberal  licence  and 
honourable  countenance,  I  resolved  to  leave 
the  service  of  the  Mynheers,  And  hearing 
at  this  time,  to  my  exceeding  satisfaction, 
that  there  is  something  to  be  doing  this 
summer  in  my  way  in  this  my  dear  native 
country,  i  am  come  hither,  as  they  say, 
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like  a  beggar  to  a  bridal,  in  order  to  give 
my  loving  countrymen  the  advantage  of 
tbat  experience  which  I  have  acquired  in 
foreign  parts.  So  your  lorddiip  has  an  out- 
line of  my  brief  story,  excepting  those  pas- 
sages of  action  in  the  field,  in  leaguers, 
storms,  and  onslaughts,  whilk  would  be  wea- 
risome to  narrate,  and  might,  peradven- 
ture,  better  befit  any  other  tongue  than 
mine  owm" 
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CHAPTER  III. 

For  pkas  of  right  let  statesmai  vex  thdr  head. 
Battle's  my  buaineflfi,  and  my  guerdon  hread ; 
And,  with  the  tworded  6wltxer>  I  can  aay, 
Ilie  beat  of  canaes  is  the  beat  of  pay^ 

The  difficulty  and  narrowness  of  the 
road  had  by  this  time  become  such  as  to 
interrupt  the  conversation  of  the  traveU 
Iers»  and  Lord  Menteith,  reining  back  his 
horse»  held  a  moment's  private  conversa- 
tion with  his  domestics.  The  Captaiui  who 
now  led  the  van.  of  the  party»  after  about 
a  quarter  of  a  mile's  slow  and  toilsome  ad- 
vance up  a  broken  and  rugged  .ascent, 
emerged  into  an  upland  valley,  to  which,  a 
mountain  stream  acted  as  drain,  and  af- 
forded sufficient  room  upon  its  greensward 
banks  for  the  travellers  to  pursue  their 
journey  in  a  more  social  manner. 
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Lord  Menteith  accordingly  resumed  the 
conversation,  which  had  been  interrupted 
,  by  the  difficulties  of  the  way.  **  I  should 
have  thought/'  said  he  to  Captain  Dalget- 
ty,  **  that  a  cavalier  of  your  honourable 
mark,  who  hath  so  long  followed  the  va« 
liant  King  of  Sweden,  and  entertains  such 
a  suitable  contempt  for  the  base  mecha- 
nical States  of  Holland,  would  not  have 
hesitated  to  embrace  the  cause  of  King 
Charles,  in  preference  to  that  of  the  low- 
born, round-headed,  canting  knaves  who 
are  in  rebellion  against  his  authority." 
•  "  Ye  speak  reasonably,  my  lord,"  said 
Dalgetty,  "  and,  cceteris  paribus^  I  might 
be  induced  to  see  the  matter  in  the  same 
light.  But,  my  lord,  there  is  a  southern 
proverb, — fine  words  butter  no  parsnips. 
I  have  heard  enough  since  I  came  here,  to 
satisfy  me  that  a  cavalier  of.  honour  is  free 
to  take  any  party  in  this  civil  embroilment 
whilk  he  may  find  most  convenient  for  his 
own  peculiar.  Loyalty  is  your  pass-word, 
my  lord] — Liberty,  roars  another  chield 
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from  the  other  side  of  the  strath— the  King, 
shouts  one — the  Parliament,  roars  anotheic 
-^Montrose  for  ever,  cries  Donald,  wavinjj 
his  bonnet— Argylean(iLeven,criesasouth. 
country  Saunders,  vapouring  with  his  hat 
and  feather.  Fight  for  the  bishops,  says  a 
priest,  ^ith  his  gown  and  rochet — Sta^nd 
stout  for  the  kirk,  cries  a  minister,  in  a  Ge« 
neva  cap  and  band.— Good  watch-words  al[ 
— excellent  watch-words.  Whilk  cause  i.^ 
the  l)e8t  I  cannot  say.  But  sure  am  I  that 
I  have  fought  knee-deep  in  blood  many  a. 
day  for  one  that  was  ten  degrees  worse  thui^ 
the  worst.of  them  aV* 

••  And  pray,  Captain  Dalgetty,"  said  his 
lordship,  '<  since  the  pretensions  of  both 
parties  seem  to  you  so  equal,  will  you 
please  to  inform  us  by  what  circumstances 
your  preference  will  be  determined  7* 

*^  Simply  upon  two  considerations,  my 
lord,"  answered  the  soldier.  **  Being,  firat^. 
on  which  side  ray  services  would  be  in  most 
honourable  reque,st: — And,  secondly,  whilk 

VOL.  III.  I  .  , 
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is  a  corollary  of  the  first,  on  whilk  party 
they  are  likely  to  be  most  gratefully  requi* 
ted.  And,  to  deal  plainly  with  you,  bay 
lord,  my  opinion  at  present  doth  on  both 
points  rather  incline  to  the  side  of  the  Par- 
liament.*' 

**  Your  reasons,  if  you  please,"  said  Lord 
Menteith,  '<  and  perhaps  I  may  be  able  to 
meet  them  with  others  which  are  more 
powerful." 

**  Sir,  I  shall  be  amenable  to  reason," 
said  Captain  Dalgetty,  **  supposing  it  ad- 
dresses itself  to  my  honour  atnd  my  inte- 
rest Well,  then,  my  lord,  here  is  a  sort  of 
Highland  host  assembled,  or  expected  to 
assemble,  in  these  w^ild  hills,  in  the  King's 
behalf.  Now,  sir,  you  know  the  nature  of 
our  Highlanders.  I  will  not  deny  them  to  be 
a  people  stout  in  body  and  valiant  in  heart, 
and  courageous  enough  in  their  own  wild 
way  of  fighting,  which  is  as  remote  from  the 
usages  and  disciplines  of  war  as  ever  was 
that  of  the  ancient  Scythians,  or  of  the  sal- 
vage Indians  of  America  that  now  is.  They 
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haveiia  sae  mickle  as  a  German  whistle,  or 
a  drum,  to  beat  a  march,  tm  alarm,  a  charge, 
a  retreat,  a  reveillee,  or  the  tattoo,  or  any 
other  point  of  war;  and  their  damnable 
skirlin*  pipes,  whiik  they  themselves  pre« 
tend  to  understand,  are  as  unintelligible  to 
the  ears  of  any  cavaliero  accustomed  to  ci- 
vilized warfare.    So  that,  were  I  underta- 
king to  discipline  such  a  breechless  mob, 
it  were  impossible  for  me  to  be  understood ; 
and,  if  I  were  understood,  judge  ye,  my 
lord,  what  chance  I  had  of  being  obeyed 
among  a  band  of  half  salvages,  who  are  ac- 
customed to  pay  to  their  own  lairds  and 
chiefs,  allenarly^  that  respect  and  obedience 
w;hilk  ought  to  be  paid  to  commissionate 
officers.    If  I  were  teaching  them  to  form 
battalia  by  extracting  the  square  root,  that 
is,  by  forming  your  square  battalion  of  equal 
number  of  men  of  rank  and  file,  correspond- 
ing to  the  square  root  of  the  full  number 
present,  what  return  could  I  expect  for  com- 
municatingthis  golden  secret  of  military  tac- 
tic, except  it  itiay  be  a  dirk  in  my  wame,  on 
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placing  socneM^AIister  More;  M^Sfaemei  or 
Capperfae,  in  the  flank  or  rear,  when  be 
claimed  to  be  in  the  van  ? — Truly^  well 
saith  holy  writ,  *  if  ye  cast  pearls  before 
swine,  they  will  turn  again  and  rend  ye.'". 

•^  1  believe,  Anderson,"  said  Lord  Men- 
teith,  looking  back  to  one  of  his  servants, 
for  both  were  close  behind  him,  *.'  you  can 
assure  this  gentleman,  we  shall  have  more 
occasion  for  experienced  officers,  and  be 
more  disposed  to. profit  by  their. instruc-s 
tions,  than  he  seems  to  be  aware  of/' 

'**  With  your  honour's  permission,"  said 
Anderson,  respectfully  raising  his  cap, 
<^  when  we  are  joined  by  the  Irish  infantry 
who  are  expected,  and  who  should  be  land- 
ed before  now,  we  shall  have  need  of  good 
soldiers  to  discipline  our  levies." 

**  And  I  should  like  well — verv  well,  to  be 
employed  in  such  service,"  said  Dalgetty  ; 
*«  the  Irish  are  pretty  fellows — very  pretty 
fellows — I  desire  to  see  none  better  in  the 
field.,  lonce  saw  a  brigade  of  Irish,  at  the 
inlaking  of  Fraiikfbrt  upon  the  Oder,  stand 

13 
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to  it  with  sword  and  pike  until  they  beat 
off  the  blue  aad  yellow  Swedish  brigades^ 
esteemed  as  stout  as  any  that  fought  under 
the  immortal Gustavus.  And  although  stout 
Hepburn,  valiant  Lumsdale,  courageous 
Monroe*  with  myself  and  other  cavaliers, 
made  entry  elsewhere  at  point  of  pike,  yet^ 
had  we  all  metwith  such  opposition,  we  had 
returned  with  great  loss  and  little  profit; 
Wherefore  these  vahant  Irishes,  being  all 
put  to  the  sword,  as  is  usual  in  such  cases, 
did  nevertheless  gain  immortal  praise  and 
honour;  so  that,  for  their  sakes,  i  have 
alwalys  loved  and  honoured  those  of  that 
nation  next  to  my  own  country  of  Scot* 

^*  A  command  of  Irish/*  said  Menteith, 
<<  I  think  I  could  almost  promise  you, 
should  you  be  disposed  to  embrace  the 
royal  cause/' 

•*  And  yet,**  said  Captain  Balgetty,  ^<  my 
second  and  greatest  diflScuky  remains  be- 
hinrd ;  for,  although  I  hold  it  a  mean  and 
sordid  thing  for  a  soldado  to  have  nothing 
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ID  bis  mouth  but  pay  and  gelt,  Jike  the 
base  cuUions,  the  German  lanz-knechts* 
whom  I  mentioned  before ;  and  although 
I  will  maintain  it  with  my  sword,  that  ho-> 
nour  is  to  be  preferred  before  pay»  free 
quarters,  and  arrears,  yet,  ccfnirarioy  a  sol- 
dier's pay  being  the  counterpart  of  hi« 
engagement  of  iservice,  it  becomes  a  wise 
and  considerate  cavalier  to  consider  what 
remuneration  he  is  to  receive  for  his  sei^ 
vice,  and  from  what  funds  it  is  to  be  paid* 
And  truly,  from  what  I  can  see  and  hear» 
the  Convention  are  the  purse-masters.  The 
Highlanders,  indeed,  may  be  kept  in  hu» 
mour,  by  allowing  them  to  steal  catties 
and  for  the  Irishes,  your  lordship  and 
your  noble  associates  may,  according  to 
the  practice  of  the  wars  in  such  cases,  pay 
them  as  seldom  or  as  little  as  may  suit 
your  pleasure  or  convenience ;  but  the 
same  mode  of  treatment  doth  not  apply  to 
a  cavalier  like  me,  who  must  keep  up  his 
horses,  servants,  arms,  and  equipage,  and 
who  neither  can,  nor  will,  go  to  war&re 
upon  his  own  charges." 
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AndersoOi  the  domestic  who  had  before 
spoken,  now  respectfully  addressed  his 
master — **  I  think,  my  lord,"  he  said,  <*  that^ 
under  your  lordship's  favour,  I  could  /lay 

• 

something  to  remove  Captain  Dalgetty's 
second  objection  also.  He  asks  us  where  we 
are  to  collect  our  pay  ?  Now,  in  my  poor 
mind»  the  resources  are  as  open  to  us  as  to 
the  Covenanters.  They  tax  the  country 
according  to  their  pleasure)  and  dilapidate 
the  estates  of  the  King's  friends ;  now,  were 
we  once  in  the  Low  Country,  with  our 
Highlanders  and  our  Irish  at  our  backs» 
and  our  swords  in  our  hands,  we  can  find 
many  a  fat  traitor  whdse  ill  gotten  wealth 
shall  fill  our  military  chest  and  satisfy  our 
soldiery.  Besides,  confiscations  will  fall  in 
thick,  and  in  giving  donations  of  forfeited 
lands  to  every  adventurous  cavalier  who 
joins  his  standard,  the  King  will  at  once 
reward  his  friends  and  punish  his  enemies. 
In  shortf  he  that  joins  these  Roundhead 
dogs  may  get  some  miserable  pittance  of 
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pay — he  that  joins  our  standard  has  a 
chance  to  be  knight,  lord,  or  earl,  if  luck 
serve  him." 

•*  Have  you  ever  served,  my  good 
friend  ?"  Said  the  Captain  to  the  spokes* 
man. 

•*  A  little,  sir,  in  these  our  domestic 
quarrels,*'  answered  the  man,  modestly. 

4 

"  But  never  in  Germany  or  the  Low 

* 

Countries  ?'*  said  Dalgetty, 

"  I'never  had  the  honour,*'  answered  An- 
derson. 

"  I  profess,"  said  Dalgetty,  addressing 
Lord  Menteith,  "  your  lordship's  servant 
has  a  sensible,  natural,  pretty  idea  of  mili- 
tary matters  ;  somewhat  irregular  though, 
and  smells  a  little  too  much  of  selling  the 
bear's  skin  before  he  has  hunted  him.  I 
Will  take  the  matter,  however,  into  my  coni 
sideration." 

<•  Do  so,  Captain,"  said  Lord  Menteith  j 
*^  you  mil  have  the  night  to  think  of  iti  fot 
we  are  how  near  the  house,  where  I  hope 
to  insure  you  a  hospitable  reception." 
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<^  And  that  is  what  will  be  very  wel- 
come,'*  said  the  Captaioi  <'  for  I  have  tasted 
no  food  since  day-break  but  a  farl  of  oat 
cake,  which  I  divided  with  my  horse*  So 
I  have  been  fain  to  draw  my  sword-belt 
three  bores  tighter  for  very  extenuation^ 
lest  hunger  and  heavy  iron  should  make 
the  gird  slip." 


I  2 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

t 

Once  on  a  time,  no  matter  when^ 

Some  Glunimies  met  in  a  glen  ; 

As  deft  and  tight  as  ever  wore 

A  durk,  a  targe,  and  a  claymore. 

Short  hose,  and  belted  plaid  or  trews. 

In  Uist,  Lochaber,  Skye,  or  Lewes, 

Or  cover'd  hard  head  with  s  bonnet ; 

Had  yon  but  knoyrn  them  you  would  own  it.     ' 

Mjeston. 

A  HILL  was  DOW  before  the  travellers, 
covered  with  an  ancient  forest  of  Scot- 
tish  firs,  the  topmost  of  which,  j9inging  their 
scathed  branches  across  the  western  hori- 
zon, gleamed  ruddy  in  the  setting  sun.  In 
Ibfi  centre  of  this  wood  rose  the  towers,  or 
father  the  chimneys,  of  the  house,  or  castle, 
^  it  was  called,  destined  for  the  end  pf 
their  journey, 

'  As  usual  at  that  period,  one  or  two  high- 
ridged  narrow  buildings,  intersecting  and 
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crossing  each  other,  formed  the  corps  de* 
iogts.  A  projecting  bartizan  or  two,  with 
the  addition  of  small  turrets  at  the  angles, 
much  resembling  pepper  boxes,  had  procu* 
red  for  Darnlinvarach  the  dignified  appeU 
lation  of  a  castle.  It  was  surrounded  by  a 
low  court-yard  wall,  within  which  were  the 
usual  and  necessary  offices. 

As  the  travellers  approached  more  near* 
ly,  they  discovered  marks  of  recent  addi- 
tions to  the  defences  of  the  placCi  which  had 
been  suggested  doubtless  by  the  insecurity 
of  these  troublesome  times.  Additional 
loop-holes  for  musketry  were  struck  out  in 
different  parts  of  the.  building  and  of  its 
surrounding  wall.  The  windows  had  been 
of  new  carefqlly  secured  by  stancheons  of 
iron,  crossing  each  other  athwart  and  end* 
long  like  the  grates  of  a  prison.    The  door 

• 

of  the  court- yard  was  shut,  and  it  was  only 
after  cautious  challenge  that  one  of  its  leaves 
was  opened  by  two  domestics,  both  strong 
Highlanders,  and  both  under  arms,  like 
Bitias  and  Pandarus  in  the  ^neid,  ready 
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.  {  •.  ■  ... 

to  defend  the  entrance  if  aucfht  hostile  had 
ventured  an  intrusion.  .  -       - 

When  the  travellers  were  admitted  into 
the  court,  they  found  additional  prepara- 
tions for  defence.  The  walls  were  scaffold- 
ed  for  the  use  of  fire-arms,  and  one  or  two 
of  the  small  guns,  called  saclcers  and  falc6ns, 
were  mounted  at  the  angles  and  flatflcing 
turrets. 

More  domestics,  l)oth  in  the  Highljfnd 
and  Lowland  dress,  instantly  rushed  fVbm 
the  interior  of  the  mansion,  '^and  "some 
hastened  to  take  the  horses  of  the  stmrl- 
gers,  while  others  waited  to  marshall  theni 
a  way  into  the  dwelling-house.  But  Cap- 
tain  Dalgetty  refused  the  proffered  assist- 
ance of  those  who  wished  to  relieve  'hirtn 
of  the  charge  of  his  horse.  '  **  It  is  my  cus- 
tom, my  iriends,  'to  see  Gustavus  (for  so  T 
,have  called  him  after  my  invincible  master^) 
accommodated  myse|f ;  we  are  old  friends 
and  fellow  travellers,  .and  as  I  often  rieed 
the  use ofiiislegs,  I. always  lend  him  in  irty 
turn  the  service  of  my  tongue,' to  call  fir 


•wTiatever  he  has  ocX?adton  forf  and  accord*- 
ingly  he  strode  into  the  stable  afler  his 
steed  without  farther  apology. 

Neither  Lord  Menteith  nor  his  attend- 
ants paid  the  same  attention  to  their  horse&r, 
but,  leaving  them  to  the  proffered  care; of 
the  servants  of  the  place,  walked  forw&rd 
into  the  house,  where  a  sort  of  dark  vault- 
ed vestibule  displayed,  among  other  mk. 
cellaneous  articles,  a  huge,  barrel  of  two- 
penny  ale,  beside  which  were  ranged  two  or 
-three  wooden  queichs  or  bicrkers,  ready,  it 
would  appear,  for  the  service  of  whomso- 
ever  thought  proper  to  employ  them.  Lord 
'Menteith  appKed  himself  to  the  spigot, 
drank  without  ceremony,  and  then  handed 
the  stoup  to  Anderson,  who  followed  his 
master's  example,  but  not  until  he  had 
•flung  out  the  drop  of  ale  which  remained, 
•ami  slightly  rinsed  the  wooden  cup. 

"  What  the  de'il,  man,"  said  an  old  High- 
iand  servant  belonging  to  the  family,  «*  can 
vshe  no  drink  aftfer  herain  master  withoirt 
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washing  the  cup  md  spiUing  the  ale,  and 
be  damned  to  her  !^ 

**  I  was  bred  in  France/'  answered  An- 
derson, *<  where  nobody  drinks  after  an* 
other  out  of  the  same  cup,  unless  it  be  after 
a  young  lady;** 

^^  The  te'ils  in  their  nicety,**  said  Donald ; 
^  and  if  the  ale  be  gude,  fat  the  waur  is't 
that  another  man's  beard's  been  in  the 
queich  before  ye  ?" 

Anderson's  companion  drank  without 
observing  the  ceremony  which  had  given 
Donald  so  much  offence,  and  both  of  them 
ibllowed  their  master  into  the  low  arched 
stone  hall,  which  was  the  common  ren-^ 
dezvous  of  a  Highland  family.  A  large  fire 
of  peats  in  the  huge  chimney  at  the  upper 
end  shed  a  dim  light  through  the  apart- 
ment,  and  was  rendered  necessary  by  tlie 
damp,  by  which,  even  during  the  summer, 
the  apartment  was  rendered  uncomfortable* 
Twenty  or  thirty  targets,  as  many  clay* 
mores,  with  dirks,  and  plaids,  and  guns^ 
both  match-lock  and  iire4ock,  and  long- 
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bowfy  and  cross-bova^  and  Ijocbaberase^ 
and  coats  of  plate  armour,  and  steel  boo* 
nets,  and  head  pieces,  and  the  x^ore  an* 
cient  habergeons,  or  shirts  of  reticulated 
mail,  with  hood  aqd  sleeves  corresponding 
to  it,  all  hung  in  confusion  about  the  walls, 
and  would  have  formed  a  month's  amuse- 
ment to  a  member  of  a  modern  antiquarian 
society.  But  such  things  were  too  familiar 
to  attract  much  observation  on  the  part  of 
the  present  spectators. 

There  was  a  large  clumsy  oaken  table, 
which  the  hasty  hospitality  of  the  domes* 
tic  who  had  before  spoken,  immediately 
spread  wi^h  milk,  butter,  goat-milk  cheese, 
a  flagon  of  beer,  and  a  flask  of  usquebse, 
designed  for  the  refreshment  of  Lord  Men- 
teith  ;  while  an  inferior  servant  made  si- 
milar preparations  at  the  bottom  of  the  ta- 
ble/or  the  benefit  of  his  attendants.  The 
space  which  intervened  between  them  was, 
according  to  the  manners  of  the  times,  suf- 
ficient distinction  between  master  and  ser- 
vant, even  though  the  former  was,  as  in 
the  present  instance,  of  high  rank,   l^ean- 


208  TALES  OF  MY  LANDLORD. 

while  they  stood  by  the  fire,  the  young 
nobleman  under  the  chimneyi^  and  his  ser- 
vants at  some  little  distance. 

«'  What  do  you  think,  Anderson,**  said 
the  former,  •«  of  our  fellow  traveller  ?* 

*•  A  stout  fellow,'*  replied  Andersop, 
*<  if  all  be  good  that  is  upcome.  I  wish 
we  had  twenty  such  to  put. our  Teagues  in- 
to some  sort  of  discipline.'* 

**  I  differ  from  you,  Anderson,"  said 
Lord  Menteith ;  «*  I  think  this  fellow  Dai- 
getty  is  one  of  those  horse-leeches,  whose 
appetite  for  blood  being  only  sharpened  by 
w^hat  he  has  sucked  in  foreign  countries, 
lie  is  n6w  returned  to  batten  upon  that^of 
his  own.  Shame  on  the  pack  of  these  mer- 
oenary  swords-men!  they  have  made  the 
name- of  Scot  through  all  Europe  equiva- 
lent to  that  of  a  pitiful  mercenary,  who 
knows  neither  honour  nor  principle  but 
his  month's  pay,  who  transfers  his  alle- 
giance from  standard  to  standard,  at  the 
pleasure  of  fortune  or  the  best  bidder ;  and 
to  whose  insatiable  thirst  for  plunder  and 
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warm  quarters  we  owe  much  of  that  civil 
dissension  which  is  now  turnint;  our  swords 
against  our  own  bowels.  Ihad  scarce  pa- 
tience  with  the  hired  gladiator,  and  yet 
could  hardly  help  laughing  at  the  extremis 
ty  of  his  impridence.** 

**  Your  lordship  will  forgive  me,"  said 
Anderson,  "  if  I  recommend  to  you  in  the 
present  circumstances,  toc^mceal  at  least  a 
part  of  this  generous  indignation  ;  we  can^ 
nots  unfortunately,  do  our  work  without  the 
assistance  of  those  who  act  on  baser  mo- 
tives than  our  own.  To  use  the  canting 
phrase  of  the  saints  in  the  English  Parlia- 
ment, we  cannot  spare  the  assistance  of 
such  feHows  as  our  friend  the  sotdado  ;  the 
sons  of  Zeruiah  are  still  too  many  for  us." 

^  I  must  dissemble;  then,  as  well  as  I 
ekny*  said  Lord  Menteith,  "  as  I  have  hi* 
iherto  done,  upon  your  hint*  But  I  wish 
the  fellow  at  the  devf!  with  all  my  heart.** 

*«  Ay,  but  still  you  must  remember,  my 
lordi**  resumed  Anderson,  "that  to. cure 
the  bite  of  a  scorpion/  you  must  crush  an- 
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Other  scorpion  on  the  vound— but  stop^ 
we  shall  be  overheard." 

From  a  side-door  in  the  hall  glided  a 
Highlander  into  the  apartment,  whose  lofty 
stature,  complete  equipment,  as  well  as  the 
feather  in  his  bonnet»  and  the  confidence 
of  his  demeanQur,  announced  to  be  f  per* 
soa  of  superior  rank*  He  walked  slowly 
up  to  the  table,  and  made  no  answer  to 
Lord  Menteith,  w1k>,  addressing  him  by  the 
name  of  Allan,  asked,  him  how  he  did. 

^^  Ye  manna  speak  to  her  e'en  now,** 
whispered  the  old  attendant. 

The  tall  Highlander,  sinking  down  upon 
the  open  settle  next  the  fire,  fixed  his 
eyes  upon  the  red  embers  and  the  huge 
heap  of  turf,  and  seemed  buried  in  pro- 
found abstraction.  His  dark  eyes  and  wild 
and  enthusiastic  features  bore  the  air  of 

■s. 

one  who,  deeply  impressed  with  his  own 
subjects  of  meditaticniy  pays  little  attention 
to  exterior  objects.  An  air  of  gloomy  se* 
verity,  the  fruit  perhaps  of  ascetic  and  so- 
litary habits,  might,  in  a  Lowlander,  have 
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been  ascribed  to  religious^  fanaticism ;  but 
by  that  disease  of  the  mind^  then  so  com- 
mon both  in  England  and  the  Low  Coun- 
try of  Scotland,  the  Highlanders  of  this  pe- 
riod were  rarely  infected.  They  had,  how* 
ever^  their  own  superstitions,  which  over- 
clouded the  mind  with  thick«coming  fan- 
cies, as  completely  as  the  puritanism  of 
their  neighbours. 

^*  His  lordship's  honour,"  said  the  High- 
land servant,  sideling  up  to  Lord  Men# 
teitb,  and  speaking  in  a  very  low  tone, 
**  his  lordship  manna  speak  to  Allan  even 
now,  for  the  cloud  is  upon  his  mind.'' 

Lord  Menteith  nodded,  and  took  no 
farther  notice  of  the  reserved  mountaineer. 

^*  Said  I  not,"  said  the  latter,  suddenly 
raising  his  stately  person  upright,  and  look*^ 
lug  at  the  domestic — *'  said  I  not  that  four 
were  to  come,  and  here  stand  but  three  on 
the  hall  floor?" 

'<  In  troth  did  ye  say  sae»  Allan,"  said 
the  old  Highlander,  **  and  here's  the  fourth 
man  coming  clinking  in  at  the  yett  e'en  now 


212  TALES  OF  MY  LANDLORD. 

from  the  stable,  for  he*s  shfeUed  like  a  par- 
tan  wi*  aim  on  back  atid  breast,  haunch 
and  shanks.  And  am  I  to  set  her  chair  up 
near  the  Menteith's,  or  down  wi*  the  ho- 
nest'gentlemen  at  tne  foot  of  the  table  ?* 

Lord  Men  teith  himself  answered  the  en- 
quiry by  pointing  to  a  seat  beside  his  own. 

'^^  And  here  she  comes,**  said  Donald,  as 
Captain  Dalgetty  entered  the  hall  j  •'  and 
I  hope  gentlemetis  will  all  take  bread  and 
cheese,  as  we  say  in  the  glens;  until  better 
meat  be  ready,  until  the  Tiernach  comes 
back  frae  the  hill  wi'  the  southern  gentle- 
folks, and  then,  Dugald  Cook  will  shew 
liim^self  wi*  his  kid  and  hill  venison.**   ' 

f  n  the  mean  time,  Captain  Dalgetty  had 
entered  the  apartment,  and  walking  up  to 
the  seat  placed  next  Lord  Menteith,  was 
leaning  on  the  back  of  it  with  his  arms 
folded.  Anderson  and  his  companion  wait- 
ed at  the  bottom  of  the  table,  in  a  respect- 
ful attitude,  until  they  should  receive  per- 
mission  to  seat  themselves ;  while  three  or 
four  Highlanders,  under  the  direction  of  old 
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Donald,  ran  hither  and  thither  to  bring  ad- 
ditioiial  articles  of  food,  or  stood  Still  to 
give  attendance  upon  the  gQests. 

Xp  the  midst  of  these  preparations,  Allaii 
suddenly  started  upi  find  snatching  a  Jamp 
from  the  hand  of  an  attendant,  hek)  it  clo^e 
to  Dalgetty's  face,  while  he, perused  his 
features  with  the  most  heedful  and  grave 
attention. 

. "  By  my  honour,'*  said  Dalgetty,  half 
displeased,  as,  mysteriously  shaking  his 
head,  Allan  gave  up  the  scrutiny— •'  I  trow 
that  lad  and  I  will  ken  each  other  when  we 
meet  again." 

Meanwhile  Allan  strode  to  the  bottom 
of  the  table,  and  having,  by  the  aid  of  his 
lamp,  subjected  Anderson  and  his  compa- 
nion to  the  same  investigation,  stood  a  mo- 
ment'as  if  in  deep  reflection,  then  touching 
his  forehead,  suddenly  seized  Anderson  by 
the  arm,  and  before  he  could  offer  any  effec- 
tual resistance,  half  led  and  half  dragged 
him  to  the  vacant  seat  at  the  upper  etid, 
and-  having  made  a  mute  intimation  that  he 
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•houtd  there  place  hitns^f,  he  hurried  the 
goldado  with  the  «atne  unceremonious  pre. 
cipitation  to  the  bottom  of  the  table.  The 
Captain,  exceedingly  incensed  at  this  firee- 
dom,  endeavoured  to  shake  Allan  from 
him  with  violence;  but,  powerful  as  he 
was,  he  proved  in  the  struggle  inferior 
to  the  gigantic  mountaineer,  who  threw 
him  off  with  such  violence,  that  after  reel- 
ing a  few  paces  he  fell  at  full  length,  and 
the  vaulted  hall  rang  with  the  clash  of  his 
armour.  When  he  arose,  his  first  action  was 
to  draw  his  sword  and  to  fly  at  Allan,  who^ 
with  folded  arms,  seemed  to  await  his  on- 
set with  the  most  scornful  indifference* 
Lord  Menteith  and  his  attendants  inter- 
posed to  preserve-  peace,  while  the  High-  , 
landers,  snatching  weapons  from  the  wall, 
seemed  prompt  to  increase  the  broil. , 

"He  is  mad,'*  whispered  Lord  Men- 
teith, "  he  is  perfectly  mad ;  there  is  no 
purpose  in  quarrelling  with  him.'' 

<<  If  you  are  assured  that  he  is  nan  c&m^ 
pos  mentis^^'  said  Captain  Dalgetty,  <*  the 
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vfatlk  his  breeding  and  behaviour  seem  to 
testify,  the  matter  mustend  here,  seeingthat 
a  madman  can  neither  give  an  aiFront,  nor 
tender  honourable  satisfaction.  But  by  my 
saul,  if  I  bad  had  my  provant  and  a  bottle  of 
Rhenish  under  my  belt,  I  should  have  stood 
other  ways  up  to  him.  And  yet  it's  a  pity 
he  should  be  sae  weak  in  the  intellectuals, 
being  a  strong  proper  man  of  body,  fit  to 
handle  pike,  morgenstern,^  or  any  other 
militaiy  implement  whatsoever.- 


*  This  was  a  sort  of  club  or  mace  utecl  in  the  earlier 
part  of  the  sixteenth  century  in  the  defence  of  breaches 
and  walls.  When  the  Germans  insulted  a- Scotch  re- 
giment then  beseiged  in  Trailsund^  saying  they  heard 
there  was  a  ship  come  from  Denmark  to  them  laden  with 
tobacco  pipes,  "  One  of  our  soldiers/*  says  Colonel 
Robert  Monro^  '^  shewing  them  over  the  work  a  Mor- 
genstem,  made  of  a  large  stock  banded  with  iron,  like 
tlie  shafl  of  a  halbert,  with  a  round  globe  at  the  end 
witli  cross  iron  pikes,  saith,  *  here  is  one  of  the  to- 
bacco pipes,  wherewith  we  will  beat  out  your  brains 
when  you  intend  to  storm  us.' 


i*f 


Peace  visl^  thus  regret],'  ami  ib(  party 
seated  tbe.n>$?lves  agi^^e^Uly*  to  their  foxa^ 
§r  .arrangement,  yith  v^hichAlkni  who  bad 
PQW  returned  to  his,  settle,  by  the  firCt  and 
seemed  again jjmn^re^d  ip  ipeditaitioii,,  did 
not  ags^in  interfere.  Lord  Menieiib^addressi- 
ing  the  principal,  serv^^t*  hastened  to  start 
some  theme,  of  conversation  which  might 
obliterate  all  lecplje^tion  .of  the  fray  that 
had  taken  place.  .'*  Tl  e  l^ird.is  at  the  hill 
then,  Donald,  I  understand,  and  spme  Eng: 
lish  strangers  with  him  ?" 

•^  At  the  hill  he  is,  an  it  like  yjour  ho- 
npur,  and  two  Saxon  calabalei,os  .^re  with 
him  sure  enough;  and  that  is  Sir  Miles 
Musgrave  and  Christopher  Hall,  both  from 
the  Ciimraig,  as  I  think  they  call  their 
country." 

«*  Hall  and  Musgrave?"  said  Lord  Men- 
teith,  looking  at  his  attendants,  *^  the  very 
men  that  we  wished  to  see." 

'*  Troth/'  said  Doniild,  "  an'  I  wish  I 
had  never  seen  ihcm  between  the  een,  for 
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they're  come  to  heny  us  out  o*  house  and 
haV 

'<  Why,  Donald/'  said  Lord  Menteith, 
.«*  you  did  not  use  to  be  so  churlish  of  your 
beef  and  ale ;  southland  though  they  be, 
.they'll  scarce  eat  up  all  the  cattle  that's 
going  on  the  Castle  mains.** 

**  Teil  care  an  they. did,**  said  Donald, 
<<  an  that  war  the  warst  o%  for  we  have  a 
wheen  canny  trewsmen  here  that  wadna 
let  us  want  if  there  was  a  homed  beast 
.atween  this  and  Perth*  But  this  is  a  warse 
job— its  nae  less  than  a  wager/' 

^*  A  wager !"  repeated  Lord  Menteith, 
with  some  surprise. 

.  <•  Troth/'  continued  Donald,  to  the  full 
as  eager  to  tell  his  news  as  Lord  Menteith 
was  curious  to  hear  them,  ^*  as  your  lord- 
ship is  a  friend  and  kinsman  o*  the  house, 
an'  as  ye'll  hear  aneugh  o*t  in  less  than  an 
hour,  I  may  as  weel  tell  ye  mysel.  Ye  sail 
be  pleased  then  to  know,  that  when  our 
Laird  was  up  in  England,  where  he  gangs 

▼OL.  III.  K 
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oftener  than  his  friends  can  wish,  he  was 
biding  at  the  house  o'  this  Sir  Miles  Mus- 
grave,  an'  there  was  putten  on  the  table 
fix  candlesticks,  that  they  tell  me  were 
twice  as  muckle  as  the  candlesticks  im 
Dumblanekirk,  and  neither  aim,  brass,  nor 
tin,  but  a'  solid  silver  nae  less  ;^up  wi 
their  English  pride,  has  sae  muckle,  and 
kens  sae  little  how  to  guide  it !    Sae  they 
began  to  jeer  the  Laird,  that  he  saw  nae 
sic  graith  in  his  ain  poor  country ;  and  the 
Laird,  scorning  to  hae  his  countiy  put  down 
without  a  word  for  its  credit,  swore,  Kke  a 
gude  Scotsman,  that  he  hjtd  msur  candle- 
sticks, and  better  candlesticks,  in  his  ain 
castle*  at  hame,  than  were  ever  lighted  in  a 
hall  in  Cumberland,  an  Cumberland  be  the 
name  o'  the  country." 

•«  That  was  patriotically  said,"  said  Lord 

Menteith. 

-  Fary  true— but  her  honour  had  bettei 
hae  hauden  her  tongue,  for  if  ye  say  ony 
ihing  ainang  the  Saxons  that's  a  wee  by  o*- 
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^inary^they  clink  ye  down  for  a  wager  as  fast 
«s  a  Lowland  smith  would  hammer  shoon 
on  a  Highland  shelty.  An'  so  the  Laird 
behoved  either  to  gae  back  o'  his  word,  or 
^ager  twa  hundred  merks ;  and  so  he  e*en 
took  the  wager>  rather  than  be  shamed  wi 
the  like  o*  them.  And  now  he's  like  to  get 
it  to  pay,  and  Vm  thinking  that's  what  makes 
him  sae  sweer  to  come  hamcat  e*en.'' 

"  Indeed,**  said  Lord  Menteith,  *<  from 
my  idea  of  your  family  platCi  Donald,  your 
master  is  certain  to  lose  such  a  wagen" 

«  Your  honour  may  swear  that ;  an' 
where  he's  to  get  the  siller  I  kenna,  al- 
though he  borrow  out  o'  twenty  purses. 
I  advised  him  to  pit  the  twa  Saxon  gentle- 
nien  and  their  servants  cannily  into  the  pit 
o'  the  tower  till  they  gae  up  the  bargain  of 
free  gude-wiU»  but  the  Laird  winna  hear 
reason.'^ 

Allan  here  started  up,  strode  forward, 
and  interrupted  the  conversation,  saying  to 
the  domestic  in  a  voice  like  thunder,  «<  And 
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how  dared  you  to  give  my  brother  such 
dishonourable  advice  ?  or  how  dare  you  to 
say  he  ^ill  lose  this  or  any  other  wager 
which  it  is  his  pleasure  to  lay  ?" 

•«  Troth,  AUan  M'Aulay,"  answered  the 
old  man,  *<  it's  no  for  my  father's  son  to 
gainsay  what  your  father's  son  thinks  fit  to 
say,  an'  so  the  Laii'd  may  no  doubt  win  his 
wager.  A'  that  I  ken  against  it  is,  that  the 
teil  a  candlestick,  or  ony  thing  like  it,  is 
in  the  house,  except  the  auld  airn  branches 
that  hae  been  here  since  Laird  KeYineth^s 
time,  and  the  tin  sconces  that  yoiur  father 
gard  be  made  by  auld  Willie  Winkie  the 
tinkler,  tnair  be  token  that  de*il  an  unce  of 
siller  plate  or  vessel  is  about  the  house  at 
a',  forby  the  lady's  auld  posset  dish,  that 
wants  the  cover  and  ane  o'  the  logs.'^ 

**  Peace,  old  man !"  said  Allan,  fiercely ; 
**  and  do  you,  gentlemen,  if  your  refection 
is  finished,  leave  this  apartment  clear ;  I 
must  prepare  it  for  the  reception  of  these 
southern  guests.** 
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^^  Come  away/  said  the  domestic,  pull- 
ing Lord  Menteith  by  the  sleeve ;  **  his 
hour  is  on  him,"  said  he^  looking  towards 
Allan,  ''  and  he  will  not  be  controuled.'* 

They  left  the  hall  accordingly,  Lord 
Menteith  and  the  Captain  being  ushered 
one  way  by  old  Donald,  and  the  two  at- 
tendants  conducted  elsewhere  by  another 
Highlander.  The  former  had  scarcely 
reached  a  sort  of  withdrawing  apartment 
ere  they  were  joined  by  the  lord  of  the 
aiansion,  Angus  M*Aulay  by  name,  and  his 
English  guests.  Great  joy  was  expressed 
by  all  parties,  for  I^ord  Menteith  and  the 
English  gentlemen  were  well  known  to 
each  other,  and  on  Lord  Menteitli's  intro- 
duction,  Captain  Dalgetty  was  well  recei- 
ved by  the  Laird.  But  after  the  first  burst 
of  hospitable  joy  was  over,  Lord  Menteith 
could  observe  that  there  was  a  shade  of  sad- 

4 

ness  on  the  brow  of  his  Highland  friend. 

^<  You  must  have  heard,"  said  Sir  Chris- 
topher Hall,  <<  that  our  fine  undertaking 
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in  Cumberland  is  all  blown  up.  The  mi- 
litia would  not  march  into  Scotland,  and 
your  prick-earM  Covenanters  have  been 
too  hard  for  our  friends  in  the  southern 
shires.  '  And  so,  understanding  there  is  to 
be  some  stirring  work  here,  Musgrave  and 
I,  rather  than  sit  idle  at  home,:  are  coma  to 
have  a  campaign  among  your  kilts  and 

plaids." 

•«  1  hope  you  have  brought  airms,  men, 
and  money  with  you,"  said  Lord  Menteith, 

smiling. 

«  Only  some  dozen  or  two  of  troopers, 
whom  we  leii  at  the  last  Lowland  village,* 
said  Musgrave,  «  and  trouble  enough  we 
had  to  get  them  so  far." 

«♦  As  for  money,"^  said  His  companion, 
<«  we  expect  a  small  supply  from  our  friend 

and  host  here." 

The  Laird  now,  colouring  highly,  took 
Menteith  a  little  apart,  and  expressed  to 
him  his  regret  that  he  had  feUen  into  a 
foolish  blunder. 
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**  I  heard  of  it  from  Dooald/'  said  Lord 

Menteith 9  scarce  able  to  suppress  a  smile. 

"  Devil  take  that  old  man/*  said  M'Au- 

lay»  **  he  would  tell  every  thing,  were  it  to 

cost  one  one's  life }  but  it's  no  jesting  mat- 

.  ter  to  you  neither,  my  Lord,  for  I  reckon 
on  your  friendly  and  fraternal  benevolence, 

.  as  a  near  kinsman  of  our  house,  to  help  me 
out  with  the  money  due  to  these  pock* pud- 

^  dings;  or  else,  to  be  plain  wi*  ye,  the  de'il 
a  M^Aulay  will  there  be  at  the  muster,  for 
curse  me  if  I  do  not  turn  Covenanter  ra« 
ther  than  face  these. fellows  without  pay. 
ing  them }  and,  at  the  best,  I  shall  be  ill 
enough  ofi;  getting  both  the  scaith  and  tha. 
scorn." 

<*  You  may  suppose,  cousin,**  said  Lord 
Menteith,  <<  I  am  npt  too  well  equiptjust 
now }  but  you  may  be  assured  I  shall  en- 
deavour to  help  you  as  well  as  I  can,  for 
the  sake  of  old  kindred,  neighbourhood, 
and  allianGe," 

"  Thank  ye — thank  ye — thank  ye,'*  rei^ 
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tented  M'Aulay;  <<  and  as  they  are  to 
spend  the  money  in  the  King's  service^ 
what  signifies  whether  you»  they,  or  I  pay 
it— ^we  are  a'  one  man's  bairns,  I  hope.  But 
you  must  help  me  out  too,  or  else  I  shall 
be  fbr  taking  to  Andrew  Ferrara  ^  for  I  like 
not  to  be  treated  like  a  liar  or  a  braggart 
at  my  own  board-end,  when,  God  knows» 
I  only  meant  to  support  my  honour,  and 
that  of  my  family  and  country.'' 

Donald,  as  they  were  speaking,  entered^ 
with  rather  a  blither  face  than  he  mighb 
have  been  expected  to  wear,  considering 
tiie  impending  fate  of  his  master's  purse 
and  credit.  ^  Gentlemens,  her  dinner  is 
ready,  and  her  candles  are  lighted  ioo^  said 
Donald,  with  a  strong  guttural  emphasis  on 
the  last  clause  of  his  speech. 

"  What  the  devil  can  he  mean  ?"  saidi 
Musgrave,  looking  to  his  countryman. 

Lord  Menteith  put  the  same  question 
with  his  eyes  to  the  Laird,  which  M^Aulayi 
answered  by  shaking  his  head. 
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A  short  dispute.about  precedence  some* 
what  delayed  their  leaving  the  apartment. 
Lord  Menteith  insisted  upon  yielding  up 
that  which  belonged  to  his  rank,  on  consi* 
deration  of  his  .being  in  his  own  country, 
and  of  his  noar  connection  with  the  family 
in  which  they  found  themselves*  The 
two  English  strangers,  therefore,  were  first 
ushered  into  the  hall,  where  an  unexpect- 
ed display  awaited  thpm.  The  large  oaken 
tobl^  was  spread  with  substantial  joints  of 
meat,  and  seats  were  placed  in  order  for 
the  guests.  Behind  every  seat  stood  a  gi- 
gantic Highlander,  completely  dressed  and 
armed  after  the  fashion  of  his  country, 
holding  in  his  right  hand  his  drawn  sword, 
with  the  point  turned  downwards,  and  in 
the  left,  a  blazing  torch  made  of  the  bog- 
pine.  This  wood,  found  in  the  morasses, 
is  so  fuU  of  turpentine,  that,  when  split  and 
dried,  it  is  frequently  used  in  the  High- 
lands instead  of  candles.  The  unexpect- 
ed and  somewhfit  startling  apparition  was 
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seen  by  the  red  glare  of  the  torchies,  which 
displayed  the  wild  features,  unusual  dress, 
and  glittering  arms  of  those  who  bore  them, 
while  the  smoke,  eddying  up  to  the  roof  of 
the  halt,  over-canopied  them  with  a  volume 
of  vapour.  Ere  the  strangers  had  recover- 
ed from  their  surprise,  Allan  stept  forward, 
and  pointing  with  his  sheathed  broad-sword 
to  the  torch-bearers,  said,  in  a  deep  and 
stern  tone  of  voicfe,  "  Behold,  gentlemen 
cavaliers,  the  chandeliers  of  my  brothcr^s 
house,  the  ancient  fashion  of  our  ande^t 
name ;  not  one  of  these  men  knows  any 
law  but  their  Chiefs  command — Would  you 
dare  to  compare  to  them  in  valQe  the  rich- 
est ore  that  ever  was  dug  out  of  the  mine? 
How  say  you,  cavaliers? — ^is  your  VfsLget 
won  or  lost  ?* 

*•  Lost,  lost,^**  said  Musgrave  gaily — «  my 
own  silver  candlesticks  are  ell  melted  add 
riding  on'  horseback  by  this  time,  and  I 
wish  the  fellows  that  enlisted  were  hailf  as 
trusty  as  these.    Here,  sir,**  he  added  ia 
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the  Chief,  <*  is  your  money }  it  impftirt 
Hall's  finances  and  mine  somewhat)  but 
debts  of  honour  must  be  settled.*'  > 

<<  My  father's  curse  upon  my  father's 
son,"  said  Allan,  interrupting  him,  **  if  he 
receive  from  you  one  penny.  It  is  enough 
that  you  claim  no  right  to  exact  from  him 
what  is  his  own.** 

Lord  Menteith  eagerly  supported  AU 
lan's  opinioui  and  the  elder  M'Aulay  rea* 
dily  joined,  declaring  the  whole  to  be  a 
fool's  business,  and  not  worth  speaking 
more  about  The  Englishmen,  after  some 
courteous  opposition,  were  persuaded  to 
regard  the  whole  as  a  joke. 

<•  And  now,  Allan,"  said  the  Laird, 
<'  please  to  remove  your  candles }  for,  since 
the  Saxon  gentlemen  have  seen  them,  thev 
will  eat  their  dinner  as  comfortably  by  the 
light  of  the  old  tin  sconces  without  scom- 
fishing  them  with  so  much  smoke." 

Accordingly,  at  a  sign  from  Allan,  the 
living  chandeliers,,  recovering  their  broads 
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swords,  and  holding  tlte  point  ertet,  march- 
ed out  of  Ae  hall,  and  left  the  guests  to 
enjoy  their  refreshment 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Thaieby  to  ftarleite  and  to  W  he  graw^ 

That  his  owne  syre  and  maiater  of  hia  guiae^ 

Did  often  trembb  at  hia  horrid  view ; 

And  if  finr  dread  of  hurt  would  him  adnae^ 

The  angry  beaatea  not  raiUy  to  deipiae^ 

Nor  too  much  to  proYoke  ;  fixr  he  would  leame 

The  lyon  stoup  to  him  in  lowly  wiae, 

(A  leaton  hard^)  and  mal^  the  libherd  ateme 

LeaFB  foavJugi  wh«n  in  ngu  he  inr  revenge  did  earoe. 

SriNsxK* 

Notwithstanding  the  proverbial  epi- 
curism of  the  English, — proverbial,  that 
is  to  say^  in  Scotland  at  the  period,— the 
English  visitors  made  no  figure  whatever 
at  the  entertainment  compared  with  the 
portentous  voracity  of  Captain  Dalgetty, 
although  that  gallant  soldier  had  already 
displayed  much  steadiness  and  pertinacity 
in  his  attack  upon  the  refreshment  set  be- 
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fore  them  at  their  entrance^  by  way  of  for* 
lorn  hope.  He  spoke  to  no  one  during 
the  time  of  his  meal ;  and  it  was  not  until 
the  victuals  were  nearly  withdrawn  from- 
the  table,  that  be  gratified  the  rest  of  the 
company,  who  had  watched  him  with 
some  surprise,  with  an  account  of  the  rea-^ 
sons  why  he  ate  so  very  fast  and  so  very 
long. 

**  The  former  quality,**  he  said,  «*  be 
had  acquired  while  he  filled  a  place  at  the 
bursar's  table,  at  the  Mareschal- College  of 
Aberdeen,  when,'*  sud  he,  "  if  you  did 
not  move  your  jaws  as  fast  as  a  pair  of 
castanets,  you  were  very  unlikely  to  get 
anything  to  put  between  them.  And  as 
for  the  quantity  of  my  food,  be  it  known 
to  this  honourable  company,**  continued 
the  Captain,  «^  that  it*s  the  duty  of  every 
commander  of  a  fortress,  on  all  occasions 
which  oflfer,  to  secure  as  much  munition 
and  vivers  as  their  magazines  can  possibly 
hold,  not  knowing  when  they  may  have  to 
sustain  a  siege  or  a  blockade.  Upon  wbicb 
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pnnciple,  gentlemen,"  said  he,  **  when  m 
cavalier  finds  that  provant  is  good  and 
abundant,  he  will,  in  ray  estimation,  do 
wisely  to  victual  himself  for  at  least  three 
days,  as  there  is  no  knowing  when  he  may 
come  by  another  meal.** 

The  Laird  expressed  his  acquiescence 
in  the  prudence  of  this  principle, '  and  re- 
commended to  the  veteran  to  add  a  tass  of 
brandy  and  a  flagon  of  claret  to  the  sub« 
stantial  provisions  he  had  already  laid  in, 
to  which  proposal  the  Captain  readily 
agreed. 

When  dinner  was  removed,  and  the  ser- 
vants had  withdrawn,  excepting  the  Laird*s 
page  or  henchman,  who  remained  in  the 
apartment,  to  call  for  or  bring  whatever 
was  wanted,  or,  in  a  word,  to  answer  the 
purposes ,  of  a  modern  bell- wire,  the  con- 
versation  began  to  turn  upon  politics,  and 
the  state  of  the  country ;  and  Lord  Men- 
teith  inquired'  anxiously  and  particularly 
what  clans  were  expected  to  join  the  ptoi- 
posed  muster  of  the  King's  friends. 


S^S  TALES  OF  MT  LAKSX.ORD* 

<<  That  depends  much,  my  lord,  on  the 
person  who  lifts  the  banner/'  said  .the 
Laird ;  *'  for  you  know  we  Highlanders 
are  not  easily  commanded  by  one  of  our 
own  Chiefs^  or,  to  say  the  truth,  by  any 
other  body.  We  have  heard  a  rumour,  in- 
deed, that  Colkitto~>that  is,  young  Col- 
kitto,  or  Alaster  M4)onald,  is  come  over 
the  Kyle  from  Ireland,  with  a  body  of  the 
Earl  of  Antrim's  people,  and  that  they  had 
got  as  far  as  Ardnamirchan.  They  mig^ 
have  been  here  before  now,  but,  1  suppose^ 
they  wanted  to  plunder  the  country  as  they 
came  along." 

<<  Will  Colkitto  not  serve  you  for  a 
leader,  then  ?"  said  Lord  Menteith; 

«  Colkitto!"  said  Allan  M'Aulay,  scorn, 
fully ;  <<  who  talks  of  Colkitto  ?— There 
lives  but  one  man  whom  we  will  follow, 
and  that  is  Montrose." 

*<  But  Montrose,  sir»"  said  Sir  .ChristOt 
pher  Hall,  ^  has  not  been  heard  of  since 
om  ineffecjtual  attempt  to  rise  in  the  North. 

a 
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It  is  thought  he  hM  returned  to  the  King 
at  Oxford  for  further  instructiou/' 

<*  Returned !"  said  Allaii^  with  a  scorn- 
ful laugh ;  ^<  I  could  tell  ye,  but  it  is  not 
worth  my  while  f  ye  will  know  soon 
enough." 

<'  By  my  honour^  Alfain»"  said  Lord  Men-, 
teith,  «<  you  will  weary  out  your  friendsr 
with  this  intolerable^  froward^  and  sullen 
humour— But  I  know  the  reasoo»"  added 
he»  laughing ;  **  you  have  not  seen  An- 
not  Lyle  to«day." 

<<  Whom  did  you  say  I  had  not  seen  r* 
said  Allan,  sternly* 

<<  Annot  Lylei  the  f^iry  que6n  of  song 
and  midstrelsy/  said  Lord  Meateith. 

"  Would  to  God  I  w€«  never  to  see 
her  again/'  said  Allan,  sighing,  '*  on  con-, 
dition  the  same  weird  were  laid  on  you  !'^ 

**  And  why  on  me  ?"  said  Lord  Men-^ 
teitb,  carelessly. 

*^  Because/'  said  Allan,  ^<  it  is  written  ia 
your  forehead,  ihH  you  are  td  be.  the  ruinr 
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of  each  other*"  So  saying,  he  rose  up  and 
left  the  room. 

««  Has  he  been  long  in  this  way  ?"  said 
Lord  Menteith,  addressing  his  brother. 

<*  About  three  days/'  said  Angus }  *^  the 
fit  is  well  nigh  over,  he  will  be  better  to- 
morrow.—But  Gome,  gentlemen,  don't  let 
thetappit-henscraughto  be  emptiedi — the 
King's  bealUi,  King  Charles's  health,  and 
may  the  covenanting  dog  that  refuses  it, 
go  to  Heaven  by  the  rpad  of  the  Grass- 
market* 

The  health  was  quickly  emptied^  and 
as  fast  Bucceeded  by  another,  and  another, 
and  another,  all  of  a  party  cast,  and  en- 
forced in  an  earnest  nianner.  Captain 
Dalgetty,  however,  thought  it  necessary 
to  enter  a  protest. 

^^  Gentlemen  cavaliers,'^  he  said,  *^  I  drink 
these  healths,  j9rmo,  both  out  of  respect  to 
this  honourable  and  hospitable  roof-tree, 
and  seeundoi  because  I  bold  it  not  good  to 
be  preceese  in  such  matters,  inter  pocula ; 
but  I  protest,  agreeable  to  the  warran- 
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dice  granted  by  this  honourable  lordi  that 
it  shall  be  free  to  me,  {notwithstanding  my 
present  complaisance,  to  take  service  with 
the  Covenanters  to*morroW|  providing  I 
shall  be  so  minded.^ 

M^Aulay  and  his  English  guests  stared 
at  this  declaration,  which  would  have  cer- 
tainly bred  new  disturbance,  if  Lord  Men- 
teith  had  not  taken  up  the  affair,  and  ex- 
plained the  circumstances  and  conditions, 
^*  I  trust,"  he  concluded,  <<  we  shall  be  able 
to  secure  Captain  Dalgetty's  assistance  to 
our  own  party.'* 

•*  And  if  not,**  said  the  Latrd,  ^  I  pro- 
test,  as  the  Captain  says,  that  nothing  that 
has  passed  this  evening,  not  even  his  hm» 
ving  eaten  my  bread  and  salt,  and  pledged 
me  in  brandy,  Bourdeaux,  or  osig^ebaugb» 
shall  prejudice  my  cleaving  him  to  the 
neck-bone.** 

<*  You  shall  be  heartily  welcome,**  said 
the  Captain,  ^<  providing  my  sword  cannot 
keep  my  head,  which  it  has  done  in  worse 
dangers  than  your  feud  is  likely  to  make 
for  me.** 
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Here  Lord  Menteith  again  interposed  ^ 
and  the  concord  of  the  company  being  with 
no  small  difficulty  restored,  was  cemented 
by  some  deep  carouses.  Lord  Menteith, 
however,  contrived  to  break  up  the  party 
earlier  than  was  the  usage'  of  the  Castle, 
under  pretence  of  fatigue  and  indiisposition^ 
This  was  somewhat  to  the  disappointment 
of  the  valiant  Captain,  who,  among  other 
habits  acquired  in  the  Low  Countries^  had 
acquired  both  a  disposition  to  drinkj^  and  a 
capacity  to  bear,  an  exorbitant  quantity  of 
strong  liquors. 

Their  landlord  ushered  theni  in^  person 
to  a  sort  of  sleeping  gallery,  in  which  there 
was  a  foiir*posted  bed,  with  tartan  curtains^ 
4nd  a  number  of  cribs,  or  long  han^pers, 
placed  along  the  wall,  three  of  which,  well 
stuffed  with  blooming  heather,  were  pre* 
pared  for  the  reception  of  guests, 
'  ^<  I  need  not  tell  your  lordship,'  said 
M^Aulay  to  Lord  Menteith  a  little  apart, 
^  our  Highland  mode  of  quartering.  Only 
that,  not  liking  you  should  sleep  in  the  room 
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alone  with  this  German  ]and-louper»  I  have 
caused  your  servants'  beds  to  be  made  here 
In  the  gallery.  By  G-^d,  my  lord»  these 
are  times  when  men  go  to  bed  with  a  throat 
hale  and  sound  as  ever  swallowed  brandy, 
and  before  next  morning  it  may  be  gaping 
like  an  oyster<>sheli.'' 

Lord  Menteith  thanked  him  sincerely^ 
saying,  <<  It  was  just  the  arrangement  he 
would  have  requested ;  for,  although  he 
had  not  the  least  apprehension  of  violence 
from  Cfiptain  Dalgetty,  yet  Anderson  was 
a  better  kind  of  person,  a  sort  of  gentle- 
man, whom  he  always  liked  to  have  near 
his  person.** 

*^  I  have  not  seen  this  Anderspn,"  said 
M*Aulay;  <<  did  you  hire  him  in  Eng- 
land ?" 

«•  I  did  so,"  said  Lord  Menteith  j  «•  you 
will  see  the  man  to-morrow  j  in  the  mean- 
time I  wish  you  good  night." 

His  host  left  the  apartment  after  the 
evening  salutation,  and  was. about  to  pay 
the  same  compliment  to  Captain  Dalgetty, 
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but  bbserviog  him  deeply  engaged  in  the 
discussion  of  a  huge  pitcher  filled  with 
brandy  posset,  he  thought  it  a  pity  to  dis- 
turb him  in  so  laudable  an  employment, 
and  toc^  his  leave  without  farther  cere- 
mony. 

Lord  Menteith's  two  attendants  enter- 
ed the  apartment  almost  immediately  af- 
ter his  departure.  The  good  Captain, 
who  was  now  somewhat  encumbered  with 
his  good  cheer,  began  to  find  the  un- 
doing of  the  clasps  of  his  armour  a  task 
somewhat  difficult,  and  addressed  Ander- 
son in  these  words,  interrupted  by  a  slight 
hiccup, — "  Anderson,  my  good  friend,  you 
may  read  in  Scripture,  that  he  that  put« 
teth  ofi*  his  armour  should  not  boast  him- 
self like  he  that  putteth  it  on — I  believe 
that  is  not  the  right  word  of  command  ; 
but  the  plain  truth  of  it  is,  I  am  like  to 
sleep  in  my  corslet,  like  many  an  honest 
fellow  that  never  waked  again,  unless  yon 
unloose  this  buckle."* 
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««  Undo  hie(  armour,  Sibbald,''  said  An- 
derson to  the  other  servant. 

^*  By  St  Andrew !"  said  the  Captain^  turn- 
ing round  in  great  astonishment^  *^  here's 
a  common  fellow-*a  stipendiary  with  four 
pounds  a-year  and  a  livery,  cloak,  thinks 
himself  too  good  to  serve  Ritt-master  Du- 
gald  Dalgetty  of  Drumthwacket,  who  has 
studied  humanity  at  the  Mareschal  College 
of  Aberdeen,  and  served  half  the  princes 
of  Europe  l'^ 

*<  Captain  Dalgetty,**  said  Lord  Men- 
teith,  whose  lot  it  was  to  stand  peacemaker 
throughout  the  evening,  <<  please  to  under- 
atand  that  Anderson  waits  upon  no  one  but 
myself;  but  I  will  help  Sibbald  to  undo 
your  corslet  with  much  pleasure." 

*•  Too  much  trouble  for  you,  my  lord,** 
said  Dalgetty  ;  *^  and  yet  it  would  do  you 
no  harm  to  practice  how  a  handsome  har- 
ness is  put  on  and  put  off.  I  can  step  in 
and  out  of  mine  like  a  glove ;  only  to-night, 
although  not  ebrius,  I  am,  in  the  classig 
phrase,  mno  dbaqne  gramatui.^ 
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By  this  time  he  was  unsheHed,  andstbod 
before  the  fire  musing  with  a  face  of  drunk- 
en wisdom  on  the  events  of  the  evening. 
•What  seemed  chiefly  to  interest  him,  was 
the  character  of  Allan  M'AuIay.  ^^  To 
come  over  the  Englishmen  so  cleverly  with 
his  Highland  torch -bearers-*- eight  bare- 
•breeched  Rories  for  six  silver  candlesticks ! 
'—it  was  a  master- piece — a  Umr  de  pMse-^i 
was  perfect  legerdemain--*and  to  be  a  mad- 
man after  £^1! — I  doubt  greatly,  my  lord, 
^shaking  his  head,)  that  I  must  allow  him, 
notwithstanding  his  relationship  to  your 
lordship,  the  privileges  of  a  rational  per- 
Bon,  and  either  battoon  him  sufficiently  to 
expiate  the  violence  offered  to  my  person, 
or  else  bring  it  to  a  matter  of  mortal  arbi- 
trement,  as  becometh  an  insulted  ^  cava- 
lier.^ 

^^  If  you  care  to  hear  a  long  story,"  said 
Xord  Menteith,  <<  at  this  time  of  night,  I 
can  tell  you  why  the  circumstances  of  Al- 
lan's birth  accpunt  so  well  for  his  singular 
character,  as  to  put  such  satisfaction  en- 
tirely out  of  the  question."* 
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"•'  A  long  Story,  my  lord,*'  said  Captaiti 
DaJgetty,  "  is  next  to  a  good  evening 
draught  und  a  warm  night-cap :  the  best 
shoeing- horn  for  drawing  on  a  sound  sleep. 
And  since  your  lordship  is  pleased  to  take 
the  trouble  to  tell  it,  I  shall  rest  your  pa« 
ttent  and  obliged  auditor." 

««  Anderson ,••  said  Lord  Menteith,  "and 
you,  Sibbald,  are  dymg  to  hear,  I  suppose, 
of  this  strange  man  too ;  and  I  believe  I 
must  indulge  your  curiosity,  that  you  may 
know  how  to  behave  to  him  in  time  of 
need,— You  had  better  step  to  ttfe  fire 
then;** 

Having  thus  assembled  an  audience 
Bbout  him,  Lord  Menteith  sat  down  upon 
the  edge  of  the  four-posted  bed,  while  Cap- 
tain Dalgetty,  wiping  the  reficks  of  the 
posset  from  his  lieard  and  miistacboes,  and 
repeating  the  first  verse  of  the  Ldthetan 
psalm,  AUe  guter  geister  hben  den  Herm^ 
*&c.  rolled  himself  into  oue  of  the  places  of 
fepose.  and,  thrusting  his  shock  pate  from 
4>eiween  the  blankets,  listened  to  Lord  Men- 

VOL.  III.  L 
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teith's  relation  in  a  most  luxurious  state, 
between  sleeping  and  waking. 

"  The  father^'  said  Lord  Menteith, ««  of 
the  two  brotbersi  Angus  and  AUan  M^Au* 
lay,  was  a  gentleman  of  consideration  and 
family,  being  the  chief  of  a  H^biand  clao« 
of  good  account,  though  not  numerous^; 
his  lady,  the  mother  of  these  young  men, 
was  a  gentlewoman  of  good  &mily,  if  I 
may  be  permitted  to  say  so  of  one  nearly 
connected  with  my  own*  Her  brother,  an 
honourable  and  spirited  young  man,  ob- 
tained from  James  the  Sixth  a  grant  of  fo« 
restry,  and  other  privileges,  over  a  royal 
chace  adjacent  to  thu^  castle ;  and,  in  exer* 
cising  and  defending  these  rights,  he  was 
so  unfortunate  as  to  involve  himself  in  a 
quarrel  with  some  of  our  Highland  free- 
booters or  caterans,  of  whom  I  think.  Cap* 
tain  Dalgetty,  you  must  have  heard." 

<^  And  that  I  have,**  said  the  Captain, 
exerting  himself  to  answer  the  appuni}. 
<<  Before  I  left  the  Marescfaal  College  of 
Aberdeen,  Dugald  Garr  was  playing  the 
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devil  in  the  Gariocli,  and  the  FarquharBom 
on  Dee^side^  and  the  Clan  Cbattan  on  the 
Gordons*  lands,  and  the  Grants  and  Came- 
rons  in  Moray«land.  And  since  that,  I  have 
seen  the  Cravats  and  Pandours  in  Pannonia 
and  Tranayivavia,  and  the  Cossacks  from 
the  Polish  frcmtteri  and  robbers,  banditti, 
and  barbarians  of  all  countries  besides,  so 
that  I  have  a  distinct  idea  of  your  broken 
Highlandmen." 

«« The  clan,"  said  Lord  Menteith,  «  with 
<ivhom  the  maternal  uncle  of  the  M^Aulays 
had  been  placed  in  feud,  was  a  small  sept  of 
bandkti,  called,  from  their  houseless  state^ 
and  their  incessantly  wandering  among  the 
aountaiiis  .and  glens^  the  Children  of  the 
MisL  They  are  a  fierce  and  hardy  peoplct 
with  all  the  irritability,  and  wild  and  vcnge* 
ful  passions,  proper  to  .men  who  have  ne« 
ver  known  the  testraint  of  civilized  soeiety. 
A  party  of  them  lay  in  wait  for  the  uaftMP* 
tunate  Warden  of  the  Forest,  surfmsed  htm 
while  hunting  alone  and  unattended,  and 
slew  him  with  every  curounastance  oi  in^ 
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ventive  craeltjr.  They  cut  off  his  beady 
and  resolved,  in  a  bravado^  to  exhibit  it  at 
the  castle  of  his  brother-inJaw.  The  laird 
was  absent,  and  the  lady  reluctantly  recei- 
ved  as  guests,  men  against  whom,  perhaps 
she  was  afraid  to  shut  her  gates.  Refresh*- 
ments  were  placed  before  the  Children  of 
the  Mist,  who  took  an  opportunity  to  take 
the  head  of  their  victim  from  the  plaid  in 
which  it  was  wrapped,  placed  it  on  the 
table,  put  a  piece  of  bread  between  the 
lifeless  jaws,  bidding  them  do  their  office 
DOW,  since  many  a  good  meal  they  had 
eaten  at  that  table.  The  lady,  who  had 
been  absent  for  some  household  purpose, 
Altered  at  this  moment,  and,  upon  be^ 
Holding  her  brother's  head,  fled,  like  an 
arrow,  out  of  the  house  into. the  woods,  ut- 
tering shriek  upon  shriek.  The  ruffians, 
satisfied  with  this  savage,  ^triumph,  with^ 
drew^'  The  terrified  menials,,  after  overcOr 
mtng  the  alarm  to  which  they  liad  beea 
sut^QCted,  sought  their  unfortunate  xnisu 
tress  >iQ  .ever|r  direction^  but  .she  was.4(ioi> 
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where  to  be  found.  The  unfortunate  hus- 
band  returned  next  day,  and^  with  the  as^ 
flistance .  of  his  people,  undertook  a  more 
anxious  and  distant  search,  but  to  equally 
little  purpose.  It  was  believed  universally, 
thaty  in  the  ecstacy  of  her  terror,  she  must 
either  have  thrown  herself  over  one  of  the 
numerous  precipices  which  overhang  the 
river,  or  into  a  deep  lake  about  a  mile  from 
the  castle.  Her  loss  was  the  more  lament- 
ed, as  she  was  six  months. advanced  in  her 
pregnancy;  Angus  M*Aulay,  her  eldest 
son,  having  been  born  about  eighteen 
months  befbre— — But  I  tire  you,  Captain 
Dalgetty,  and  you  seem  inclined  to  sleep.'' 

^  By  no  means,"  answered  the  soldier ; 
^  I  am  no  whit  somnolent  i  I  always  hear 
best  with  my  eyes  bhut.  It  is  a  fashion  I 
learned  when  I  stood  centineh'* 

^  And  I  dare  say^**  said  Lord  Menteitb, 
aside  to  Anderson,  <<  the  weight  of  the  haU 
bert  of  the  seijeant  of  the  rounds  often 
made  him  open  them.** 

Being  apparently,  however,  in  the  hu* 
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mour  of  story*telliog,  the  youtig  nobteman 
went  oD»  addressing  himself  chiefly  to  his 
servantSi  without  minding  the  siutnberiiig 
yeteran. 

,  <<  Every  baron  in  the  country/'  said  he, 
*<  now  Bwore  revenge  for  this  dreadfiil  crime* 
They  took  arms  with  the  relations  and  bR>* 
ther-inJaw  of  the  murdered  person,  and 
tilie  Children  of  the  Mist  were  hunted  down, 
I  believe,  with  as  little  mercy  aa  they  had 
themselves  manifested.  Seventeen  heads^ 
the  bloody  trophies  of  their  vengeance, 
were  distributed  among  the  allies,  and,  fed 
the  crows  upon  the  gates  of  ibeii  castles^ 
'  The  survivors  sought  out  more  distant  wfl^ 
^emtsses,  to  which  they  retreated." 

'<  To  your  right  hand,  counter.ma^ch 
and  retreat  to  your  former  ground,''  said 
Captain  Daigetty ;  the  military  phrase  ha^ 
/log  produced  the  corr espondetit  word  of 
command ;  and  then  starting  up,  professed 
he  had  been  profoundly  attaative  to  every 
word  that  had  been  spoken. 
.  <<  It  is  the  cuatoQi  in  sttmrnerft''  said  Lord 
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Menteith,  without  minding  his  apology^  ''to 
send  the  cows  to  the  upland  pastures  to 
have  the  benefit  of  the  grass  $  and  the  maids 
of  the  village^  and  of  the  family,  go  there 
to  milk  them  in  the  morning  and  evening. 
While  thus  employed,  the  females  of  this 
family,  to  their  great  terror,  perceived  that 
their  motions  were  watched  at  a  distance 
by  a  pale,  thin,  meagre  figure,  bearing  a 
strong  resemblance  to  their  deceased  mis* 
tress,  and  passings  of  course,  for  her  appa- 
rition. When  some  of  the  boldest  resolved 
to  approach  this  faded  form,  it  fled  from 
them  into  the  woods  with  a  wild  shriek. 
The  husband,  informed  of  this  circum- 
stance, came  up  to  the  glen  with  some  at* 
tendants,  and  took  his  measures  so  well  as 
to  intercept  the  retreat  of  the  unfortunate 
fugitive^  and  to  secure  the  person  of  his 
unfortunate  lady,  though  her  intellect  pro* 
ved  to  be  totally  deranged.  How  she 
supported  herself  during  her  wandering  in 
the  woods  could  not  be  known — some  sup* 
posed  she  lived  upon  roots  and  wild  ber* 
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Ties,  with  which  the  woods  at  that  season 
abounded  ^  but  the  greater  part  of  the  vuL 
gar  were  satisfied  that  she  must  have  sub- 
sisted upon  the  milk  of  the  wild  does,  or 
been  nourished  by  the  fairies,  or  supported 
in  some  manner  equally  marvellous.  Her 
reappearance  was  more  easily  accounted 
for.  She  had  seen  sfrom  the  thicket  the 
milking  of  the  cows,  to  superintend  which, 
had  been  her  favourite  domestic  employ- 
ment, and  the  habit  had  prevailed  even,  ia 
her  deranged  state  of  mind. 

"  In  due  season  the  unfortunate  lady  was^ 
delivered  of  a  boy^  who  not  only  shewed 
no  appearance  of  having  suffered  from  his 
mother's  calamities,  but  appeared  to  be  an 
Infant  of  uncommon  health  and  strength. 
The  unhappy  mother,  after  her  confine- 
ment, recovered  her  reason— at  least  in  a 
great  measure,  but  never  her  health  and 
spirits.  Allan  was  her  only  joy.  Her  at- 
tention  to  him  was  unremitting ;  and  un- 
questionably she  must  have  impressed  upoa 
his  early  mind  many  of  those  superstitious 
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ide&s  to  which  his  moody  and  enthusiastic 
temper  gave  so  ready  a  reception.  She 
died  when  he  was  about  ten  years  old.  Her 
last  words  were  spoken  to  him  in  private  } 
but'  there  is  little  doubt  that  they  convey- 
ed  an  injunction  of  vengeance  upon  the 
Children  of  the  Mist,  with  which  he  has 
since  amply  complied. 

<*  From  this  moment  the  habits  of  Allan 
M'Aulay  were  totally  changed.  He  had 
hitherto  been  his  mother's  constant  com- 

■ 

panion»  listening  to  her  dreams,  and  re- 
peating his  own,  and  feeding  his  imagina- 
tion, which,  probably  from  the  circum- 
stances  preceding  his  birth,  was  constitu- 
tionally deranged,  with  all  the  wild  and 
terrible  superstitions  so  common  to  the 
mountaineers,  to  which  his  unfortunate 
mother  had  become  much  addicted  since 
her  brother's  death.  By  living  in  this  mari- 
ner^ the  boy  had  gotten  a  timid,  wild, 
startled  look,  loved  to  seek,  out  solitary 
places  in  the  woods,  and  was  never  so. 
much  terrified  ais  by  the  approach  of  chiK. 

L2 
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dren  of  the  same  age.  I  remembefy  al- 
though some  yean  younger,  being  brought 
up  here  by  my  father  upon  a  visit,  nor 
can  I  forget  the  astonishment  with  which 
I  saw  this  infant-hermit  shun  every  at* 
tempt  I  made  to  engage  him  in  the  sports 
natural  to  our  age.  I  can  remember  his 
father  bewailing  his  dispo^tion  to  mine, 
Mid  ^eging,  at  the  same  time,  that  it  was 
impossible  for  him  to  take  from  his  wife  the 
company  of  the  boy,  as  he  seemed  to  be 
the  only  consolation  that  remained  to  h^ 
in  this  world,  and  as  the  amusement  which 
Allan'4  society  afforded  her  seemed  to^  pre- 
vent the  recurrence,  at  least  in  its  full 
force,  of  that  fearful  malady  by  which  she 
had  been  visited.  But,  after  the  death  of 
his  mother,  the  habits  and  manners  c^  the 
boy  seemed  at  once  to  change*  It  is  true  he 
remained  as  thoughtful  and  serious  9$  be* 
fore  ;  and  long  fits  of  silence  and  abstffM^ 
tton  shewed  plainly  that  his  disposition^  io 
this  respect,  was  in  no  degree;  altered* 
But  at  other  time^  be  sought  out^  tbe^ 
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rendezvouses  of  the  youth  of  the  dan, 
which  he  had  hitherto  seemed  anxious  to 
avoid*  He  took  share  in  all  their  exer- 
cises ;  andi  from  his  very  extraordinary 
personal  strength,  soon  excelled  his  bro«> 
ther  and  other  youths,  whose  age  con* 
siderably  exceeded  his  own.  They  who 
had  hitherto  held  him  in  contempt,  now 
feared,  if  they  did  not  love  him  ;  and,  in* 
stead  of  Allan^s  being  esteemed  a  dreaming, 
womanish,  and  feebled-minded  boy,  those 
who  encountered  him  in  sports  or  military 
exercise,  now  complained  that,  when  heat* 
ed  by  the  strife,  he  was  too  apt  to  turn 
game  into  earnest,  and  to  forget  that  he 
was  only  engaged  in  a  friendly  trial  of 
strength.-— But  I  speak  to  regardless  ears,** 
said  Lord  Menteith,  mterrupting  himself, 
for  the  Captain's  nose  now  gave  the  most 
indisputable  signs  that  he  was  fast  locked 
in  the  arms  of  oblivion. 

**  If  you  mean  the  ears  of  that  snorting 
swioe,  my  lord,**  said  Anderson,  **  they 
are»  indeed,  shut  to  anything  that  you  can 
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say ;  nevertheless,  this  place  being  unfit  for 
more  private  conference,  I  hope  you  will 
have  the  goodness  to  proceed,  for  Sibbald's 
benefit  and  for  mine.  The  history  of  this 
ppoa:  young  fellow  has  a  deep  and  wild  in- 
terest in  it/' 

**  Yqu  must  know,  then/'  continued 
Lord  Menteith,  <^  that  Allan  continued  to 
increase  in  strength  and  activity  till  his  df- 
teenth  year,  about  which  time  he  assumed 
a  total  independence  of  character,  and 
impatience  of  controMl»  which  much  alarm- 
ed his  surviving  parent  He  was  absent  in 
the  woods  for  whole  days  and  nights,  under 
pretence  of  hunting,  though  he  did  iiot  al- 
ways bring  home  game.  His  father  was  the 
more  alarmed,  because  several  of  the  Chil- 
dren of  the  Mist,  encouraged  by  the  in- 
creasing  troubles  of  the  state,  had  ventured 
back  to  their  old  haunts,  nor  did  he  think 
it  altogether  safe  to  renew  any  attack  upon 
them.  The  risk  of  Allan,  in  his  wapder- 
ings,  sustaining  inju^  from  these  vindic* 
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tive  fr€e-bcH>ter9i  was  a  perpetual  pou|rc^ 
of  apprehension.  > 

<^  I  was  myse)f  upon  a  visit  to  the  castle 
wUen  this  matter  was  brought  to  a  crisis* 
Allan  had  been  absent  since  day.brealc  in 
the  woods,  where  I  had  sought  for  him  in 
vain }  it  was  a  dark  stormy  nighti  and  he 
did  not  return.    His  father  expressed  the 
utmost  anxiety»  and  spoke  of  detaching  <i 
party  at  the  dawn  of  morning  in  quest  of 
him,  when,  as  we  were  sitting  at  the  sup- 
per-table, the  door  suddenly  opened,  and 
Allan  entered  the  room  with  a  proud, 
,irm,  and  confident  air*    His  intractability 
of  temper,  as  well  as  the  unsettled  state  of 
his  mind,  had  such  an  influence  over  his 
father,  that  he  suppressed  all  other  tokens 
of  displeasure,  excepting  the  observation 
that  I  had  killed  a  fat  buck,  and  had  re? 
turned  before  sqn-set,  while  he  supposed 
Allan,  who  had  been  on  the  hill  till  mid<* 
night;,  had  retuii)<ed  with  empty,  haoids* 
<  Are  you  sure  of  that  f  said  AUan,  fierce*. 
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ifi  ^  here  is  something  will  tell  you-  ana* 
thcr  tale.* 

«  We  now  ObfiefTed  his  hands  were 
bloodyi  and  that  there  were  spots  of  blood 
on  his  face,  and  waited  the  issue  with  ini« 
putience ;  when  suddenly^  undoing  the  cor- 
ner of  his  plaid, .  he  rolled  d^wn  on  the  ta*-^ 
ble  a  human  faead^  bloody  and  new  se- 
vered, saying,  at  the  same  time,  *  Lie^thoii 
where  the  head  of  a  better  man  lay  before 
ye/    From  the  hagard  features,  and  iqat* 
ted  red«  hair  and  beard,  partly  grizzled  wilii 
age,  his  father  and  others  present  recog- 
nised  the  head  of  Hector  c^  the  Mist,  a 
wi^Lknown  leader  among  the  outlaws^  re> 
doubted  fm  strength  and  feroeity,  who 
had  been  active  in  the  murder  of  the  un« 
fortunate  warden,    and  had  escaped  by 
desperate  defence  and  extraordinary  ag^ 
iff  when  so  many  of  his  companions  were 
destroyed.    We  were  ail,  it  taiay  be  be* 
lieved,  struck  with  surprise^  but  Allaii  re* 
fbaed  to  gratify  our  curiosity ;  and  we  enly 
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totqectmed  that  he  must  have  overcome 
the  outlaw  afler  a  desperate  struggle^  be- 
cause we  discovered  that  he  bad  sustained 
several  wounds  from  the  contest.  All  mea- 
sures Were  now  taken  to  ensure  him  against 
the  vengeance  of  the  ftee*booters,  but  nei« 
tfaer  his  woimds  nor  the  positive  command 
of  his  father^  nor  even  the  locking  the  gates 
of  the  castle  and  the  doors  of  his  apartment^ 
were  precautions  adequate  to  prevent  Al«- 
Ian  from  seeking  out  tibe  very  persons  to 
whom  he  was  peculiarly  obnoxious*  He 
made  his  escape  by  night  from  the  window 
of  the  apartment)  and  laughing  at  his  ft* 
ther's  vain  oare^  produced  on  (Mie  occasion 
the  head  of  one,  and  upon  another  those  of 
two  of  the  Children  of  the  Mist.  At  length 
these  men^  fierce  as  they  were»  became  ap* 
palled  by  the  inveterate  animosity  and  au* 
dacity  with  which  Allan  sought  out  their 
recesses.  As  he  never  hesitated  to  eBcoun# 
tot  any  odds^  they  concluded  that  be  mint 
bear  m  diarmed  lifci  or  ^ht  under  the  giacw 
diamhip  of  some  supernatural  influence* 


S56  TALES  OF  MT  JLANDLOBD. 

« 

Neither  gun,  dirk,  nor  dourlach,  they  said, 
availed  aught  against  him.  They  imputed 
jthis  to  the  remarkable  circumstances  under 
*  which  be  was  born ;  and  at  length.five  or  six 
x>f  the  stoutest  Caterans  of  the  Highlands 
would  have  fled  at  Allan's  halloo^  or  the  blast 
of  his  horn*  In  the  meanwhile,  however, 
they  carried  on  their  old  trade,'  and  did 
the  M'Aulays,  as  well  as  their  kinsmen 
and  allies,  as  much  mischief  as  they  could. 
This  provoked  another  expedition  against 
the  tribe,  in  which  I  had  my  share;  we 
surprised  them  effectually,  by  besetting 
at  once  the  upper  and  under  passes  of  the 
county,  and  made  such  clean  work  as  is 
usual  on  these  occasions,  burning  and  slay<^ 
ing  right  before  us.  In  this  terrible  species 
of  war,  even  the  females  and  the  helpless 
4o.  not  always  escape*  One  little,  maiden 
alone,  who  smiled  upon  Allan's,  drawn 
dirk,  escaped  his  vengeance* upon  my  ear-* 
nest  entreaty.  She  was  foronght  to  the 
elastic,  and  here  bred  up  uniler  the  name 
pip  Annot  Lylci  the  most  beautifi^  little^ 
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fairy  certainly  that  evei  danced  upon  a 
beath  by  moon- light.  |t  was  long  ere  AU 
Ian  could  endure  the  presence  of  the  childf 
until  it  occurred  to  his  imagination^  from 
her  features  perhaps,  that  she  did  not  be- 
long to  the  bated  blood  of  his  enemies, 
but  bad  become  their  captive  in  some .  of 
their  incursions ;  a  circumstance  not  in 
itself  impossible,  but  in  which  he  believes 
as  firmly  as  in  holy  writ  He  is  particular* 
ly  djelighted  by  her  skill  in  music,  which  is 
so  exquisite,  that  she  far  exceeds  the  best 
performers  in  this  country  in  playing  onthfi 
clashach  or  harp.  It  was  discovered  that  thia 
produced  upon  the  disturbed  spirits  of  Al- 
lan, in  his  gloomiest  moods,  beneficial  e& 
fects,  similar  to  those  experienced  by  the 
Jewish  monarch  of  old ;  and  so  engaging 
is  the  temper  of  Annot  Lyle,  so  fascina- 
ting  the  innocence  and  gaiety  of  her  dispo- 
sition, that  she  is  considered  and  treated  in 
the  castle  rather  as  the  sister  of  the  pro- 
prietor, than  as  a  dependent  upon  bis  cba^ 
rity.    Indeed,  it  is  impossible  for  any  one 
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to  see  her  without  being  deeply  interested 
by  the  ingenuity,  livelinesSi  and  sweetness 
of  her  disposition.** 

<<  Take  care^  my  lord^**  said  Anderson^ 
smiling  $  ^<  there  is  danger  in  snch  violent 
commendations*  Allan  M^Aulay^  as  your 
lordship  describes  him^  would  prove  no 
very  safe  rival/' 

^<  Pooh!  poohl**  said  Lord  Menteith, 
laughing,  yet  blushing  at  the  same  time ; 
**  Allan  is  not  accessible  to  the  passion  of 
love ;  and  for  myself/*  said  he  more  grave- 
fyf  ^^  Annot's  unknown  birth  is  a  suffioieiM; 
reason  against  serious  designs,  and  her  im« 
protected  state  precludes  every  other*** 

^<  It  is  spoken  like  yourself,  my  lord»** 
said  Anderson.-^^^  But  I  trust  you  will 
proceed  with  your  interesting  story." 
'  ^*  It  is  well  nigh  finished,"  said  Lord 
Menteith }  **  1  have  ixdy  to  add,  that,  from 
the  great  strength  and  courage  of  Allan 
M'Aulay,  from  his  energetic  and  uncon« 
troulaUe  disposition,  and  from  an  opinion 
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generally  entertained  and  encouraged  by 
himselFi  that  he  holds  communion  with  su- 
pernatural beings,  and  can  predict  ftiture 
events  the  clan  pay  a  much  greater  de- 
gree of  deference  to  him  than  even  to  his 
brother,  who  is  a  bold-hearted  rattling 
Highlander,  bat  with  nothing  which  can 
possibly  rival  the  extraordinary  character 
of  his  younger  brother." 

*'  Such  a  character,**  said  Anderson, 
<*  cannot  but  have  the  deepest  effect  on 
the  minds  of  a  Highland  host.  We  must 
secure  Allan,  my  lord,  at  all  events.  What 
between  his  bravery  and  his  second  sight**-* 

«<  Hush  !*'  said  Lord  Menteith,  ^  that 
owl  is  awaking/' 

••  Do  you  talk  of  the  second  sight,  or 
deutero8C€pia  f*  said  the  soldier ;  **  I  re* 
member  memorable  Major  Monro  telling 
me  how  Murdoch  Mackenzie,  boiU  in  As^ 
smt,  a  private  gentleman  in  a  company 
and  a  pretty  soldier,  foretold  the  death  d[ 
Donald  Tbugh,  a  Lochaber  man,  and  cer« 
tain  other  persons,  as  well  as  the  hurt  of 
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the  major  himself  at  a  sudden  onfall  at  the 
siege  of  Traiiesund.'' 

.  "  1  have  often  beard  of  this  faculty/* 
observed  Anderson,  **  but  I  have  always 
thought  those  pretending  to  it  were  either 
enthusiasts  or  irapostors." 

^'  I  should  be  loth/'  said  Lord  Menteitb, 
*Uo  apply  either  character  to  my  kinsman, 
Allan  M^Aulay.  He  has  shewn  on  many 
occasions  too  much  acuteness  and  sense, 
of  which  you  this  night  had  an  instance, 
for  the  character  of  an  enthusiast :  and  his 
high  sense  of  honour,,  and  manliness  of  di$* 
position,  free  him  from  the  charge  of  im« 
posture." 

^<  Your  lordship,  then,"  said  Anderson, 
^<  is  a  believer  in  his  supernatural  attri- 
butes r 

<<  By  no  means/'  said  the  young  noble- 
man ;  <*  I  think  that  he  persuades  himself 
that  the  predictions  which  are,  in  reality, 
the  result  of  judgment  and  reflection,  are 
supernatural  impressions  on  his  mind,  just 
^  fanatics  conceive  the  workings  of  their 
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own  imagination  to  be  divine  inspiration-^ 
at  least,  if  this  wiH  not  serve  you,  Ander* 
son,  I  have  no  better  explanation  to  give ; 
and  it  is  Ume  we  were  all  asleep  after  the 
toilsome  journey  of  the  day/' 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Coming  erents  cast  tfadr  shadowB  before. 

Campbell* 


At  an  early  hour  in  the  morning  the 
guests  of  the  Castle  sprung  from ,  their  re- 
pose ;  and,  after  a  moment's  private  con- 
versation with  his  attendants.  Lord  Men- 
teith  addressed  the  soldier,  who  was  seat- 
ed in  a  comer  burnishing  his  corslet  with 
rot>stone  and  shamoisJeather,  while  he 
hummed  the  old  song  in  honour  of  the 
victorious  Gustavus  Adolphus : — 

When  cannon  aire  roaring,  and  bullets  are  flying, 
Thfi  lad  that  would  have  honour,  bojSi  mutt  ncre^ 
fear  d^^ng. 

<<  Captain  Dalgetty ,**  said  Lord  Men^ 
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teith»  ^*  the  time  is  come  that  we  must  part, 
or  become  comrades  in  service." 

<<  Not  before  l>reakfast,  I  hope,**  said 
Captaia  Dalgetty. 

^<  I  should  have  thought,**  replied  his 
lordship,  •<  that  your  garrison  was  victual- 
led for  three  days  at  least" 

^^  1  have  still  some  stowage  left  for  beef 
and  bannocks,"  said  the  Captain ;  **  and  I 
never  miss  a  favourable  opportunity  of  re* 
Hewing  my  supplies." 

"  But,"  said  Lord  Menteith,  ••  no  ju* 
dtcious  commander  allows  either  flags  of 
truce  or  neutrals  to  remain  in  his  caikip 
longer  than  is  prudent ;  and  therefore  we 
must  know  yaur  mind  exactly,  according 
to  which  you  shall  either  have  a  safe  con^ 
duct  to  depart  in  peace,  or  be  welcome  to 
remain  with  us." 

'«  Truly,"  said  the  Captain,  <<  that  being 
the  case,  I  will  not  attempt  to  protract  the 
capitulation  by  a  counterfeited  parley,  (a 
thing  excellently  practised  by  iSir  Jamil 
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Bamsay  at  the  stege  of  Hannau,  in  the 
year  of  God  1636,)  but  I  wiH  frankly  own, 
l^at  if  i  like  your  pay  as  weil  as  your  pro- 
vant  and  your  company,  I  care  not  how 
soon  I  take  the  oath  to  your  colours." 

*<  Our  pay/'  said  Lord  Menteitht  <*  mast 
at  present  be  smaH,  since  it  is  paid  out  of 
the  common  stock  raised  by  the  few 
amongst  us  who  can  command  some  funds 
— as  major  and  adjutant,  I  dare  not  promise 
Captain  Dalgetty  more  than  half  a  dollar 
a-day.^' 

**  The  devil  tfdce  all  halves  and  quarters  P* 
said  the  Captain ;  **  were  it  in  my  option,  I 
could  no  more  consent  to  the  halving  of 
tl^at  dollar,  than  the  woman  in  the  Judg- 
ment of  Solomon  to  the  disseverment  of 
the  child  of  her  bowels.** 

**  The  parallel  will  scarce  hold.  Cap- 
tain  Dalg>etty,  for  I  think  yoa  would  ra- 
ther consent  to  the  dividing  of  the  dollar 
than  give  it  up  entire  to  your  competitor* 
However,  in  the  way  of  arrears  1  may 
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promise  you  the  other  half-dollar  at  the 
end  of  the  campaign/' 
^  Ah !  these  arrearagesi**  said  Captain  Dal- 
gettyt  *^  that  are  alwaylt  promised,  and  al« 
ways  go  for  nothing !  Spain^  Au^tria^  and 
Sweden,  all  sing  one  song.  Oh !  long  life^ 
to  the  Uogan-mogans!  if  they  were  no  of^ 
ficeirs  or  soldiers,  they  were  good  pay- mas- 
ters.  And  yet,  my  lord,  if  I  could  but  be 
made  certiorated  that  my  natural  heredi- 
tament of  Drumthwacket  had  fallen  into 
possession  of  any  of  these  loons  of  Cove- 
nanter^^ who  could  be,  in  the  event  of  our 
success,  made  a  traitor  of,  I  have  so  much 
value  for  that  fertile  and  pleasant  spot, 
that  I  would  e'en  take  on  wi'  you  for  the 
campaign.*' 

*^  I  can  resolve  Captain  Dalgetty's  ques- 
tion,'' said  Sibbald,  Lord  Menteith's  se- 
cond attendant,  <^  for  if  his  estate  of  Drum*' 
tiiwacket  be,  as  I  conceive,  the  long  waste 
moor  so  called,  that  lies  five  miles  south  of 
Aberdeen,  I  can  tell  him  it  was  lately  pur-' 

VOL.  IIL  M 


chased  by  Etias  Strachan,  as  rank  a  rebel 
.  as  ever  swore  the  Covenant.'' 

¥  The  crop-eared  (piQund  1"  said  Ca[itain 
Dalgiettya  ii^  ^.  ri^  }  <<  ;wbat  the  devil  gave 
him  the  assurance  40  [purchase  the  inheri- 
tjmce  of  a  &mily  of  four  hundred  years 
tlnnding  ? — Cj/aMiwaurev^ve^et^t^weusei 
t0  fny  at  M^reschal  College,  tbitt  is^j^.  say,; 
{  will  pull  hiin  out  0^  W  ^h?^s  housp 
by  the  ears.  AniS:  fio^  my  Lor4  M^nteith, 
I  ain  youi;s,  baqd  a^  swor^^^  lw>dy  9JDid 
SQul,  till  death  ;do9S  p*tt^.?a:  tjo  th^  c^d.  of 
tfee  nexl^  c^nipa^pit  i^b^rbever  eyen^  shi^U. 
$rs|;  coipe  tP  pass." 

,  <*;  A^d  If",  said  the  youi\g  n9Jbleinam 
«  rivet  th^,  bargain  by  ^a,  nu)|^th's  pfiy  |p 
advance."  ■ 

i*  Thstt.^&  more  than  n^c^saryt"  s^auid  I^« 
getty,  poc]cet|Qg  the,  ^iq^^y  ho.wever.  ^<  Qixti 
now  I  must  go  down,  look  ^fler  my  ^.tK". 
il^dle  and  aibuU^iemen^s^  and  s^q  tUat. 
Gu^vus  has  bis  iffiQrmqg^  and  t^M  bin^  w^ 
hfve  t4keQ  E^ew  ^v^^e." 

**  There  goes  your  precious  recruit," 
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Btid  Lotd  Menteith  to  Andenoo^  as  the 
Captain  left  the  room ;  **  I  fear  we  shall 
have  little  credit  of  him*" 

<<  He  is  a  man  of  the  times,  however," 
said  Anderson;  '*  and  without  such  we 
should  hardly  be  able  to  carry  on  our  en- 
terprise»" 

^  Let  us  go  down,"  answered  Lord  Men- 
teith, ^*  and  sefi  how  our  ffiuater  is  likely 
to  thrivei  for  I  hear  a  good  4*a|l  of  bustle 
ia  the;  castle." 

When  they  entered  tl^e  hall,  the  domes* 
tics  Iceepitig  modestly  in  the  back^ground^ 
morning  greetings  past  between  Lord  Men- 
teitli,  Angus  Itf^Aulay,  anfl  h|s  English 
guests,  while  Allan,  occupying  the  same 
settle  which  he  had  filled  th^  preceding 
evening,  paid  no  attention  whfttever  to  any 
one. 

Old  Donald  hastily  rushed  into  the  apart- 
ment«  ^*  A  message  from.  Vich  Alister 
More }  he  is  coming  up  in  the  evening." 

^*  With  how  many  attendants  T'  said 
M*Aulay. 

u  , 
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•*  Some  five-and-twenty  or  thirty,*  said 
DoiiaM,  **  his  ordinary  retinue.*' 

«*  Shake  down  plenty  of  straw  in  the 
great  barn,"  said  the  Larrd. 

Another  servant  here  stumbled  hastily 
in,  announcing  the  expected  arrival  of  Sir 
Hector  M*Lean,  *'  who  is  arriving  with  a 
large  following.** 

*•  Put  them  in  the  malt  kiln,"  said  M*Au- 
lay;  ^<  and  keep  tlie  breadth  of  the  mid- 
denstead  between  them  and  the  M*Do- 
nalds;  they  are  but  unfriends  to  each 
other.** 

Donald  now  re-entered,  his  visage  con- 
siderably lengthened — *•  The  tiel's  i*  the 
folk,"  he  said;  «^  the  hale  Hielands  are 
asteer,  I  think.  Evan  Dhu,  of  Lochiel, 
will  be  here  in  an  hour,  with  Lord  kensTiow 
many  gillies." 

*'  Into  the  great  barn  with  them  beside 
the  McDonalds,"  said  the  Laird. 

More  and  more  Chiefs  were  announced, 
the  least  of  whom  would  have  accounted  it 
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derogatory  to  his  dignity  to  stir  without  a 
retinue  of  six  or  seven  persons.^  To  every 
new  annunciation,  Angus  M^Auley  an- 
swered by  naming  some  place  of  accommo- 
dation,— the  stable,  the  loft,  the  cow-house, 
the  sheds,  every  domestic  office  was  des* 
tined  for  the  night  to  some  hospitable  pur- 
pose or  accommodation.  At  length  the 
arrival  of  M^Dougal  qf  Lorn,  after  all  his 
means  of  accommodation  were  exhausted, 
reduced  him  to  some  perplexity.  "  What 
the  devil  is  to  be  done,  Donald  ?^  said  he ; 
"  the  great  barn  would  hold  fifty  more,  if 
they  would  lie  heads  and  thraws }  but  there 
would  be  drawn  dirks  amdng  them  which 
should  lie  uppermost,  and  so  we  should 
have  bloody  puddings  before  morning  ]'* 

'<  What  needs  all  this  ?"  said  Allan,  start- 
ing up,  and  coming  forward  with  the  stern 
abruptness  of  his  usual  manner ;  *<  are  the 
Gael  to-day  of  softer  flesh  or  whiter  blood 
than  their  fathers  were  ?  Knock  the  head 
out  of  a  cask  of  usquebae,  let  that  be  their 
Dight  gear-^their  plaids  their  bed  clothes 
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—and  the  blue  sky  their  eftiiopy»  tod  the 
heather  their  couch — come  a  thousand 
more,  and  they  would  not  quarrel  on  the 
It^-oad  heath  for  want  of  room  !'* 

«  Allan  is  right,*^  said  his  brother  f  **  It 
is  very  odd  how  AUan,  who,  between  our- 
selves/' said  he  to  Musgrave,  «•  is  a  little 
wowf,  seems  at  times  to  have  more  sense 
than  us  all  put  together.    Observe  him 

now.** 

*«  Yes,**  continued  Allan,  fixing  his  ^es 
with  a  ghastly  stare  upon  the  opposite  side 
of  the  hall,  "  they  may  well  begin  as  they 
are  to  end;  many  a  man  will  sleep  this 
night  upon  the*  heath,  that  when  the  Mar- 
tinmas wind  shall  blow  shall  lie  there  stork 
enough,  and  reck  little  of  cold  or  lack  of 

covering." 

"  Do  not  forespeak  us,  brother,*'  said 
Angus;  «« that  is  not  lucky.** 

«  And  what  luck  is  it  then  that  you  ex- 
pect  ?'*  said  Allan ;  and  straining  his  eyes 
until  .they  almost  started  from  their  sock- 
ets, he  ftll  with  a  convulsive  shudder  iBto 
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the  arms  of  Donald  atid  his  brother,  who# 
knowing  the  nature  of  his  fits^  had  come 
near  io  prevent  his  fktU  They  seated  him 
upon  a  beneh,  and  supported  him  until  he 
came  to  himselfi  and  was  about  to  speak. 

<<  For  God's  sake^  AltaUp*'  said  his  bro* 
theri  who  knew  the  impression  his  mystical 
words  were  likely  to  make  on  many  of  the 
guests,  <<  say  nothing  to  discourage  us*" 

**  Am  I  he  who  discourages  you  ¥'  said 
Allan }  *<  let  every  man  face  his  weird  as  I 
shall  face  mine.  That  which  must  come, 
will  come}  and  we  shall  stride  gallantly 
over  many  a  field  of  victory  ere  we  reach 
yon  fatal  siaughter-placei  or  tread  yon  sable 
scaffolds  l** 

**  What  slaughter-place?  what  scaf* 
folds  ?**  exclaimed  several  voices ;  for  Al- 
lan's renown  as  a  seer  was  generally  esta* 
blished  in  the  Highlands* 

<<  You  will  know  that  but  too  sooni"  an- 
swered Allan.  *^  Speak  to  me  no  more,  I 
am  weary  of  your  questions.'*  He  then 
pressed  his  hand  against  his  tHX>W)  rested 
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his  elbow  upon  his  knee,  and  sunk  into  a 
deep  reverie. 

^<  Send  for  Annot  Lyle,  and  the  harp^T 
said  Angus»  in  a  whisper,  to  bis  servant ; 
<<  and  let  those  gentlemen  follow  me,  who 
do  not  fear  a  Highland  tH-eakfast.".    .    • 

All  accompanied  their, hospitable  land^ 
lord  excepting  only.  Lord  Menteith,  who 
lingered  in  one  of  the  deep  embrasures 
formed  by  the  windows  of  the  hall.  An- 
not Lyle  shortly  after  glided,  into  the 
room,  not  ill  described  by. Lord  Menteith 
as  being  the  lightest  and  most  fairy  figure 
that  ever  trod  the  turf  by  moon-light.  Her 
stature,  considerably  less  than  the  ordinary 
size  of  women,  gave  her  the  appearance  of 
extreme  youth,  insomuch,  that  althoHgh 
she  was  near  eighteen,  she  might  have 
passed  for  four  years  younger.  Her  figure, 
hands,  and  feet,  were  formed  upon  a  mo« 
del  of  exquisite  symmetry  with  the  size  and 
lightness  of  her  person,  so  that  Titania  her* 
self  could  scarce  have  found  a  more  fitting 
rq>resentative.  Her  hair  was  a  dark  sbad^ 
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of  the  colour  usually  termed  flaxen,  whosjB 
clustering  ringlets  suited  admirably  with  her 
fair  complexion,  and  with  the  playfuli  yet 
simple  expi'ession  of  her  features.  When 
we  add  to  these  charms,  that  Annot,.in 
her  orphan  state,  seemed  the  gayest  and 
happiest  of  maidens,  the  reader  must  allow 
OS  to  claim  for  her  the  Interest  of  almost  all 
who  looked  on  her.  In  fact,  it  was  impos* 
sible  to  find  a  more  universal  favourite, 
and  she  often  came  among  the  rude  inha* 
bitants  of  the  castle,  as  Allan  himself,  in  a 

■ 

poetical  mood,  expressed  it,  **  like  a  sun* 
beam  on  a  sullen  sea,"  communicating ,  to 
all  others  the  cheerfulness  that  filled  her 
own  mind. 

Annot,.  such  as  we  have  described  her, 
smiled  and  blushed,  when,  on  entering  the 
apartment.  Lord  Menteith  came  from  his 
place  of  retirement,  and  kindly  wished  hec 
good*  morning* 

"  And  good-morning  to  you,  ray  lord,** 
returned  ahe,  extending  her  hand  to  her 
friend ;  <^  we  have  seldom  seen  >ou  of  late 

M  2 
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si  the  easUe,  and  nd^  I  fear  it  is  with^  no 
jpeaceful  purpose." 

'<  At  least,  let  me  not  tnterrapt  your 
harmony,  Annot,"*  said  Lord  Menteith, 
'*  though  my  arrival  may  breed  discord 
elsewhere.  My  cousin,  Allan,  needs  the 
assistance  of  your  voice  and  music*' 

•*  My  preserver,'*  said  Annot  Lyle,  "  has 
a  right  to  my  poor  e^^ertions  ;  and  you^  too, 
my  lord, — ^you,  too,  are  my  preserver,  and 
were  the  most  active  to  save  a  life  that  is 
wm'thless  enough,  unless  it  can  benefit  my 
.protectors,'* 

So  saying,  she  sate  down  at  a  little  dis» 
tance  upon  the  bench  on  which  Allan  M<« 
Aulay  was  placed,  and  tuning  her  clair* 
shach,  a  small  harp,  about  thirty  inches 
in  height,  she  accompanied  it  with  her 
voice.  The  air  was  an  ancient  Gaelic  me- 
lody, and  the  words,  which  were  supposed 
to  be  very  old,  were  in  the  same  language ; 
but  we  subjoin  a  translation  of  them,  by 
Secundus  M^Pberson,  Esq*  of  Gienforgen, 
which,  although  submitted  to  the  fetters 
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of  English  rhythm^  we  trtkst  will  be  fbund 
nearly  as  genuine  as  the  version  bf  Ossian 
by  I^is  celebrated  namesake. 

1. 

**  Birds  of  omen  dark  and  foul, 
MightAcrow,  rg?6n»  bat  tad  ^mk 
Leave  the  siak  man  to  his  dreim^M' 
All  night  long  he  heard  your  mtwm^i^ 
Haste  to  cave  and  iruined  toveri 
Ivy,  tod|  or  diagledA.bDirfr^ 
There  to  wink  and  mop,  ibr^  halrk  f . 
In  the  mid  air  smgi  the  lark» 

'<  Hie  to  moorish  gills  and  rocks. 
Prowling  wolf  and  wily  foxr-^ 
ilia  yom  faa^  nor  turn  your  view. 
Though  the  lamb  bleats  to  the  ewe. 
Couch  your  trains,  and  speed  your  flight, 
Safety  parts  with  parting  night  s 
And  on  distant  echo  borni    ^ 
Comes  the  hunter's  early  horn. 

''The  moon's  wan  crescent  scarcely  gleamsi 
Ghost-like  she  fades  in  morning  beams ; 
Hie  hence  each  peevish  imp  and  fky 
That  scara  the  pilgrim  on  his  way  :^^ 
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QueDCb^  M^ !  qucsiehi  in  hog  and  StOg 

Thy  torch  that  ch^atf  bentgbted  men ; 
Thy  dance  is  o'er^  thy  reign  is  dene. 
For  Benyieglo  hath  seen  the  sun. 

''.Wild  thoiigbts^  that,  sinfid,  .dark  and  dac^ 
O'erpower  the  pasaive  mind  in  aleep^ 
Pass  from  the  slumberer's  soul  away» 
Like  night-mists  from  the  .brow,  of  day  :— 
Foul  hagj  whose  blasted  visage  grim 
Smothers  thepuke,  unnenres the  Kmb^ 
Spur  thy  dark  palfreys  and  begonie  I 
Thou  darest  not  face  the  godlike  sun." 


As  the  strain  proceeded/ Allan  M^AuIaj 
gradually  gave  signs  of  recoTerifig  bis  pre- 
sence of  mind  and  attention  to  the  objects 
around  him.  The  deep-knit  furrows  of  his 
brow  relaxed  and  smoothed  themselves ; 
and  the  rest  of  his  features,  which  had 
seemed  contorted  with  internal  agony,  re- 
lapsed into  a  more  natural  state.  When 
he  raised  his  head  and  sat  upright,  his 
countenance,  though  still  deeply  mpkn* 
choly,  was  divested  of  its  wildness*  and 


ferocity ;  and  in  its  composed  state,  aU 
though  by  no  means  handsomCi  the  expres« 
sion  of  his  features  was  striking,  manly,  and 
even  noble.  His  thick,  brown  eye-brows, 
which  had  hitherto  been  drawn  close  toge- 
ther, were  now  slightly  separated,  as  in  the 
natural  state ;  and  his  grey  eyes,  which' had 
rolled  and  flashed  from  under  them  with  an 
unnatural  and  portentous  gleam,  now  reco- 
vered a  steady  and  determined  expression. 

«  Thank  6od  I"  he  said,  after  sitting  si^ 
lent  for  about  a  minute,  until  the  very  last 
sounds  of  the  harp  had  ceased  to  vibrate, 
^*  my  soul  is  no  longer  darkened^— the  mist 
hath  passed  from  my  spirit." 

<<  You  owe  thanks,  cousin  Allan,''  said 
Lmrd  Menteith,  coming  forward,  <'  to  An* 
sot  Lyle,  as  well  as  to  heaven,  for  this' 
happy  change  in  your  melancholy^  mopd."  ' 

^<  My  noble  cbusiU'  Menteith,"  said  Al»' 
Ian,  rising)  and^  greeting  him  very  respect- 
fully, as  well  as  kindly,  <*  has  known  my 
unhappy  circumstances  so  long,  that  hta 
kindness  will  require  no  excuse  for  my  jbe- 
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ijkg  tbttft  lite  in  biddiiig  liiib  welcome  to 
the  cntle.'' 

^<  We  are  too  old  acquaintences,  Allan/' 
8aid  Lord  Menteif  Iv  '*  and  too  good  fitieoda^ 
to  stand  on  theT  ceremonial  of  oiitwtfd 
gf eettfig ;  but  hero  vAkl  bo  half  tiie  Hi^ak- 
hinds  to^dayr  and^  you  know»  iritb  onr 
woutitain  Cbieft  oerraioiky  must  n<M  bo 
neglected^  What  will  you  g^re  little  A» 
not  &€  makii^  you  fit  cotnptay  to  tneet 
Evan  Dhu^  and  I  know^nrdt  ho#  iiany  bon^ 
MtbandrftAthert?'' 

^  What  wfll  he  give  me  r^  said  Aimoty^ 
smiling }  «<  nothing  less,  I  ho^,  than  Ae 
best  ribbon  at  die  fair  of  Doune." 

^  The  fair  of  Dottne^  Annot  r  said 
AUan  sadly,  ^  there  will  be  bloody  wotll 
before  that  day,  and  I  may  never  see  it ; 
bnt  you  have  watt  remiiided  me  of  what  I 
hMre  long  intended  to  do«'* 

Having  said  this^  he  leil  the  roorn^ 

**  Should  be  talk  long  in  tiiis  numner/ 
spid  Lord  Menteith,^  «<  yoo  must  ke^  ytfnr 
harp  m  tune,  my  dear  AiUMt^" 
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^^  I  hope  not^*^  Mtd  Annot,  anxiously  j 
«*  this  fit  has  been  a  long  one,  aud  proba^ 
bly  will  not  soon  return*  It  la  fearful  to 
aee  a  mind,  nalurftlly  generous  and  afieo> 
tionate,  afflicted  by  this  constitutional  ouu 
lady/' 

As  she  spoke  in  a  low  and  confidential 
tane.  Lord  Menteith  natunlly  drew  close» 
and  stooped  forwards^  that  he  might  tkt 
better  catch  the  sense  of  what  she  saadt 
When  Allan  suddenly  entered  the  apart* 
ment,  they  naturally  drew  back  from  ^ach 
other  with  a  manner  expressive  of  con** 
adousnessi  as  if  surprised  in  a  conversation 
which  they  wished  to  keep  secret  from  hinu 
This  did  not  escape  Allan's  observation ; 
he  stopt  short  at  the  door  of  the  apartment 
^«his  brows  were  contracted— his  eyes  rolL 
ed ;  but  it  was  only  the  paroxysm  of  a  mo- 
ment.  He  passed  his  broad .  wiewy  hand 
across  hie  brow»  as  if  to  obliterate  those 
signs  of  emotioDi  and  advajcioed  towards 
Annot^  hddiog  in  his  hand  a  very  small 
box  made  of  oak*wood,  curiously  inlaid. 
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•<  I  take  jTOU  to  witness,'^  lie  said,  <<  (M)cniD 
Menteith,  that  I  give  this  box  and  its  con- 
tents to  Annot  Lyle.  It  contains  a  few  ori> 
natnents  that  belonged  to  my  poor  mother 
—of  trifling  value,  you  may  guess,  for  the 
wife  of  a  Highland  laird  has  seldom  a  rich 
jewel  cask^*^ 

'<  But  these  ornaments/'  said  Annot  Lyie^ 
gently  and  timidly  refusing  the  box,  << 'be- 
long to  the  family — I  cannot  accept"^ — — - 

"  They  belong  to  me  alone,  Annot^** 
said  Allan,  interrupting  her ;  **  they  were 
my  mother's  dying  bequest*  They  are  all 
I  can  call  my  own,  except  my  plaid  and 
my  claymore.  Take  them,  therefore— 
they  are  to  me  Valueless  trinkets*— -and  keep 
them  for  my  sake — should  I  never  return 
from  these  wars." 

So  saying,  he  opened  the  case,  and  pre* 
sented  it  to  Annot.  «*  If,"  said  he,  "they 
are  of  any  value,  dispose  of  them;  for  your 
own  support,  when  this  bouse  has  been 
consumed  with  hostile  fire,  and  c^lan  no 
longer  a£brd  you  protection^ — But  keep 
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6ne  ring  in  memory  of  Allm,  who  hat 
done  to  requite  your  kindnets,  if  not  all 
he  wished,  at  least  all  he  oould." 
:'  Annot  Lyle  endeavoured  in  vam  to  re« 
strain  the  gathering  tears,  when  she  said, 
^  One  ring,  Allan,  I  will  accept  from  you 
as  a  memorial  of  your  goodness  to  a  poor 
orphan,  but  do  not  press  me  to  take  more ; 
for.  I  can  not,  and  will  not,  accept  a  gift  of 
such  dispropoctioned  value.** 

'^  Make  your  choice,  then,**  said  AUaa } 
^<  your  delicaey  m^y  be  welLfounded ;  the 
others  shall  assume  a  shape  in  which  they 
may  be  more  tideful  to  you." 

<<  Think  not  of  it,"  said  AnnoW  choo^ 
sing  from  the  contents  of  the  casket  a  ring^ 
apparently  the  most  trifling  in  value  which 
it  contained ;.  **  keep,  them  for  your  own» 
or  your  brother's  bride.-^But^  good  hea^ 
yens  T  she  said^  interrujpiting  herself,  and 
looking  at  the  ring,  <<  what  is'  this  that  I 
have,  chosen?" 

Allan  hastened  to  look  upon  it,  with 
eyes  of  gloomy  apprehension ;  it  bore,  in 
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enamel,  a  death's  head  above  two  crosMd 
daggers.  WheA  Allan  itCDg;ni2Gd  (iie  de* 
vice,  he  uttered  a  sigh  so  deep,  that  she 
dropped  the  ring  from  her  hand,  wHic^ 
rolled  upon  the  floor.  Lord  Menteith 
picked  it  upi  and  returned  it  to  the  terri-^ 
fied  Annott 

<<  I  take  6dd  to  witfieis,''  said  Allan, 
<<  that  your  band,  young  lord,  and  not 
mine,  has  again  delivered  to  her  this  ilk 
omened  gifl.  It  was  the  mourning  ring 
Worn  by  my  Aiothfer  in  memorial  of  her 
murdered  brother.** 

<^  I  fear  no  oniend,**  said  Annot,  smi- 
ling through  her  tears;  ^  and  notbmg 
coming  through  the  hands  of  my  two  pa^ 
tronSy"  so  she  was  wont  to  call  Lord  MeU'* 
t^th  and  Allan^  <«  can  bring  bad  luck  to 
the  poor  orphan,'' 

She  put  the  ring  on  her  finger,  and, 
turning  to  her  harp,  sung,,  to  a  lively  air, 
the  following  verses  of  one  d(  the  fasMon* 
able  songs  of  the  piricKl,  which  had  foiind 
its  way,  mariced  as  it  was  with  the  quaint 
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hyperbolical  taste  of  King  Ch«rles*s  timey 
from  some  court  masque  to  the  wilds  of 
Perthshire. 

♦ 

"  Gase  not  upon  the  stars^  fond  mge, 

In  them  no  influence  lies  j 
To  read  the  fkte  of  youth  or  age, 

Look  on  my  Helen'e  ejrei.     . 

''  Yet,  rash  aetrdoger,  refrain. 

Too  dearly  would  be  won 
The  prescience  of  another's  pain. 

If  purchased  by  thine  <»wn«'* 

*<  She  is  right,  Allan,**  said  Lord  Men* 
teith  {  <*  and  this  end  of  an  old  song  is 
worth  all  we  shall  gain  by  our  attempt  to 
look  into  futurity^'* 

*^  She  is  wrong,  my  lord,**  said  Allaui 
sternly,  ^  though  you,  who  treat  with 
lightness  the  warnings  I  have  given  you^ 
may  not  live  to  see  the  event  of  the  omen. 
Laugh  not  so  scornfuUy,''  he  added,  inter* 
rupting  himself,  ^^  or  rather  laugh  on  as 
loud  and  as  long  as  yo^  will  i  your  term  of 
laughter  will  find  a  pause  ere  long." 
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*^  I  care  not  for  your  visions^  Allan,** 
said  Lord  Menteitk ;  ^^  however  short  m j 
span  of  life»  the  eye  of  no  Highland  seer 
can  see  its  termination.'' 

**  For  Heaven's  sake,"  said  Annot  Lyle, 
interrupting  hira^  *^  you  know  his  nature, 
and  how  little  be  can  endure" 

^  Fear  me  not/'  said  Allan,  interrupting^ 
her, — "  my  ihindis  now  constant  and  calm*. 
—But  for  you,  young  lord,"  said  he,  turn^ 
ing  to  Lord  Menteitb,,^  my  eye  has  sought 
you  through  fields  of  battle,  where  High- 
landers  and  Lowlanders  lay  strewed  as 
thick  as  ever  the  rooks  sat  on  those  am 
cient  trees,"  pointing  to  a  rookery  which 
was  seen  from  the  window — "  my  eye 
sought  you,  but  your  corpse  was*  not  there 
-^my  eye  sought  you  among  a  train  of  un- 
resisting and  disarmed  captives,  drawn  up 
within  the  bounding  walls  of  an  ancient 
and  rugged  fortress ; — flash  afler  flash-^ 
platoon  after  platoon — ^the  hostile  shot  fell 
amongst  them,  but  you  were  not  aniong 
their  ranks  ;<^scaffi}lds  were  prepared— 
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»•  , 

blocks  were  arranged,  saw-dust  was  spread 
— the  priest  was  ready  with  his  book,  the 
headsman  with  his  axe— but  there,  too^ 
mine  eye  found  you  not** 

*•  The  gibbet,  then,  I  suppose,  must  be 
my  doom  V*  said  Lord  Menteith.  <<  I  wish 
they  had  spared  me  the  halter,  were  it  but 
for  the  dignity  of  the  peerage." 

He  spoke  this  scornfully,  yet  not  with- 
out a  sort  of  curiosity,  and  a  wish  to  re- 
ceive an  answer ;  for  the  desire  of  prying 
into  futurity  frequently  has  some  influence 
even  on  the  minds  of  those  who  disavow 
all  belief  in  the  possibility  of  such  predic- 
tions. 

<*  Your  rank,  my  lord,  will  suffer  no  dis- 
honour in  your  person,  or  by  the  manner 
of  your  death.  Three  times  have  I  seen  a 
Highlander  plant  his  dirk  in  your  bosom— 
and  such  will  be  your  fate/' 

«<  I  wish  you  would  describe  him  to  me,** 
said  Lord  Menteith,  ^<  and  I  shall  save  him« 
the  trouble  of  fulfilling  your  prophesy,  if 
his  plaid  be  passable  to  iword  or  pistoL** 
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^  Your  weafiOQS,'*  wid  Allan,  '^  would 
9V4ui  you  little ;  nor  can  I  give  you  the  in- 
formation you  desire.  The  face  of  the  vi- 
sion has  been  ever  averted  from  me." 

*^  So  be  it  then,**  said  Lord  Menteitb, 
'<  and  let  it  rest  in  the  uncertainty  in  which 
your  augury  has  placed  it.  I  shall  dine  not 
the  less  merrily  among  plaids,  and  dirks» 
and  t^ilts  to-day." 

««  Jjf  niay  be  v^*"  wid.  AUan ;  "  and,  it 
iQ3y  be^  you  dot  well  to  enjoy  these  mo* 
up^euts;,  which  tQ  me  are  poisoned  by  au- 
guries of  future  evil^  But  I,"  he  con- 
tlQued->— ^'  I  repeat  to  you,  that  this  wea- 
pon," touching  the  hilt  of  the  dirk  which 
he  wpr^f  **  q^prries  your  fate." 

/*  l^n  tl^e  meaii while,"  said  Lord  Men- 
t^th,  "  youj^  AUaq,  hav^  frightened  the. 
blood  from  the  cheeks  of  Annot  Lyle-r- 
let  us  leave  this  discpurse,  my  friend,  and 
go  t9  ,§e9  wh^t  we  both  UQderstand^--r-the 
p^Qgr^$s  pf  our  military  preparatio^is.** 

T^^y  JoAQed  Ai%u3  M^AuIay  and  his 
English,  gu^ts,  a^d,  ip  the  military  discus^ 


sionft  which  immediately  took  place^  Allan 
shewed  a  clearness  of  mindt  strength  of 
judgment^  and  precision  of  thought^  totally, 
inconsistent  with  the  <i^s(joal  light  in  which 
his  character  has  been  hitherto  exhibited. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

When  Albin  bcr  dbjnMve  indignndy  dnan. 
When  her  bomieCed  dueAiiiis  mNind  her  aball  cnnpdl» 
Ckn-Riiiald  the  d$iandem,  and  Moray  the  proad. 
An  phided  and  pinned  in  their  tartan  array 

Whoever  saw  that  morning  the  castle  of 
Darnlinvarach  beheld  a  busy  and  a  gallant 
sight. 

The  various  Oiiefs,  arriving  with  their 
different  retinues,  which,  notwithstanding 
their  numbers,  formed  no  more  than  their 
usual  equipage  and  body  guard  upon  oc- 
casions of  solemnity,  saluted  the  lord  of 
the  castle  and  each  other  with  overflow- 
ing  kindness,  or  with  haughty  and  dis- 
tant politeness,  according  to  the  circum- 
stances  of  friendship  or  hostility  in  which 
their  clans  had  recently  stood  to  each  other. 
Each  Chief,  however  small  hb  comparative 
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importance,  shewed  the  full  disposition  to 
exact  from  the  rest  the  deference  due  to  a 
separate  xind  independent  prince ;  wlrile 
the  stronger  and  more  powerful,  divided 
among  themselves  by  recent  contentions 
or  ancient  feuds,  were  constrained  in  po- 
licy to  use  great  deference  to  the  feelings 
of  their  less  powerful  brethren,  in  order, 
in  case  of  need,  to  attach  as  many  as  might 
be  to  their  own  interest  and  standard.  Thus 
the  meeting  of  Chiefs  resembled  not  a  little 
those  ancient  Diets' of  the"^  Empire,  wliere 
the  smallest  'Frey'^Graf^  who  possessed  a 
castle  rperched  upon  a  barren  crag,  with  a 
few  hundred  acres  around  it,  claimed  the 
state  and  honours  of  a  sovereign  prince, 
and  a  seat  according  to  his  rank  among  the 
dignitaries  of  the  empire. 
,  The  followers  of  the  diiferent  leaders  were 
s^arately  arranged  and  accommodated,  as 
roomand  circumstances  bestpei'mitted,  each 
retaining,  however,  his  henchman,  who  wait- 
ed, close  as  the  shadow,  upon  his  person,  to 
execute  whatever  might  be  required  by  his 
patron. 

VOL.  III.  N 
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The  exterior  of  the  castle  aflforded  a  sib* 
gidar  scene.  The  Highlanders,  from  diC* 
ferent  islands^  glens,  and  straths,  eyed  each 
other  at  a  distance  with  looks  of  emulatioDt 
inquisitive  curiosity,  or  hostile  malevolence; 
but  the  most  astounding  part  of  the  assem* 
bly,  at  least  to  a  Lowland  ear,  was  the  rival 
performance  of  the  bagpipers.  These  war« 
like  minstrels,  who  had  the  highest  opinion 
each  of  the  superiority  of  his  own  tribe, 
joined  to  the  most  overweening  idea  of  the 
importance  connected  with  the  profesrion, 
at  first  performed  their  various  pibrochs  ia 
front  each  of  his  own  clan.  At  length,  how- 
ever, as  the  black-cocks  towards  the  end  of 
the-season,  when,  in  sportsman's  language^ 
they  are  said  to  flock,  are  attracted  together 
by  the  sound  of  each  other's  triumphant 
crow,  even  so  did  the  pipers,  swelling  their 
plaids  and  tartans  in  the  same  triumphant 
manner  in  which  the  birds  ruffle  up  their 
feathers,  begin  to  approach  each  other  with«> 
in  such  distance  as  might  give  to  their  bre* 
tiiren  a  sample  of  their  skill.  Walking  within 
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a  short  distance,  and  eyeing  each  other  with 
looks  in  which  self-importance  and  defiance 
might  be  traced,  they  strutted,  puffed,  and 
plied  their  screaming  instruments,  each  play- 
ing his  own  favourite  tune  with  such  a  din, 
that  if  an  Italian  musician  had  lain  buried 
within  ten  miles  of  them,  he  must  have 
risen  from  the  dead  to  run  out  of  hearing. 
The  chieftains  meanwhile  had  assembled 
in  close  conclave  in  the  great  hall  of  the 
castle*    Among  them  were  the  persons  of 
the  greatest   consequence   in  the   High- 
lands,  some  of  them  attracted  by  zeal  for 
the  royal  cause,  and  many  by  aversion  to 
tliat  dominat-lon  which  the  Marquis  of  Ar- 
gyle,  since  his  rising  to  such  influence  in 
the  state,  had   exercised  over  his  High* 
land  neighbours.    That  statesman,  indeed, 
(hough  possessed  of  very  considerable  abi« 
lities,  and  very  great  power,  had  failings 
which  rendered  him  unpopular  among  the 
Highland  chiefs.     Tlie  devotion  which  he 
professed  was  of  a  morose  and  fanatical 
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clraracter ;  his  ambition  appeared  to  be  in- 
gatiable,  and  inferior  chiefs  complained  of 
his  want  of  bounty  and  h'berality.  Add  to 
this,  that  although  a  Highlander,  and  of  a 
family  distinguished  for  valour  before  and 
since,  Gillespie  Grumach,  (which  was  the 
personal  distinction  he  bore,  in  the  High- 
lands, where  titles  of  rank  areunknown^) 
was  suspected  of  being  a  better  man  in  the 
cabinet  than  in  the  field.  He  and  his  tribp 
were  particularly  obnoxious  to  the  McDo- 
nalds and  theM'X'eans,  two  numerous  septs, 
who,  though  disunited  by  ancien't  feuds, 
agreed  in  an  intense  dislike  to  the  Camp- 
bells, or,  as  they  were  called,  the  Children 
of  Diarmid, 

For  some  time  the  assembled  Chiefs  re- 
mained  silent,  until  some  one  should  open 
the  business  of  the  meeting.  At  length 
one  of  the  most  powerful  of  them  com.men* 
ced  the  diet  by  sayings — "  We  have  been 
summoned  hither,  M*Aulay,  to  consult  of 
weighty  matters  concerning  the  King*s  af- 
fairs, and  those  of  the  state,  and  we  crave 
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to  know  by  whom  they  are  to  be  explained 
to  us?' 

* 

M*Aulayi  whose  strength  did  not  h'e  in 
oratory,  intimated  his  wish  that  Lord  Men- 
teith  should  open  the  business  of  the  coun- 
cil.    With  great  mo<Iesty,  and,  tit  the  same 
time,  with  spirit,  that  young  lord  said,  ^*  he 
wished  what  he  was  about  to  propose  had 
come  from  some  person  of  better  known, 
and  more  established   character.     Since, 
however,  it  lay  with  him  to  be  spokesman, 
he  had  to  state  to  the  chiefs  assembled,  that 
those  who  wished  to  throw  off  the  base  yoke 
which  fanaticism  had  endeavoured  to  wreath 
round  their  necks,  had  not  a  moment  to 
lose.     The  Covenanters,"  he  said,  **  after 
having  twice  made  war  upon  their  sove- 
reign, and  having  extorted  from  him  every 
request,  reasonable  or  unreasonable,  which 
they  thought  proper  to  exact — after  their 
chiefs  had  been  loaded  with  dignities  and 
favours — after  having  publicly   declared, 
when  his  Majesty,  after  ^  gracious  visit  to 
the-  land  of  his  nativity,  was  upon  his  re- 
turn  to  Eiigland,  that  he  returned  a  con- 
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tented  King  from  a  contented  people, — af- 
ter all  this,  and  without  even  the  pretext 
for  a  national  grievance,  the  same  men  have, 
upon  doubts  and  suspicions,  equally  disho- 
nourable to  the  King,  and  groundless  in 
themselves,  -  detached  a  strong  army  to  as- 
sist his  rebels  in  England,  in  a  quarrel  with 
which  Scotland  had  no  more  to  do  than  she 
has  with  the  wars  in  Germany.  It  was 
well,''  he  said,  "  that  the  eagerness  with 
which  this  treasonable  purpose  was  pur- 
sued, had  blinded  the  junto  who  now  usurp* 
ed  the  government  of  Scotland  to  the  risk 
which  they  were  about  to  incur.  The  army 
which  they  had  dispatdhed  to  England  un* 
der  old  Leven  comprehended  their  veteraii> 
soldiers,  the  strength  of  those  armies  which 
had  been  levied  in  Scotland  during  the  two 

former  wars" 

Here  Captain  Dalgetty  endeavoured  to 
rise,  for  the  purpose  of  explaining  how 
many  veteran  officers,  trained  in  the  Ger- 
man wars,  were,  to  his  certain  knowledge^ 
in  the  army  of  the  Earl  of  Leven*  But 
Allan  M^Aulay  holding  him  down  in  the 
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seat  with  one  band»  pressed  the  fore^finger 
of  the  other  upon  his  own  lips,  and»  though 
with  some  difficulty,  prevente<l  his  inter* 
ference.  Captain  Dalgetty  looked  upon 
him  with  a  very  scornful  and  indignant 
air,  by  which  the  other's  gravity  was  in  no 
way  moved,  and  Liord  Menteith  proceed- 
ed without  farther  interruption. 

^*  Tlie  moment,*'  he  said,  **  was  most 
fiivourable  for  all  true-hearted  and  loyal 
Scotchmen  to  shew,  that  the  reproach  their 
country  had  lately  undergone  arose  from 
the  aelfisli  ambition  of  a  few  turbulent  and 
aeditious  men,  joined  to  the  absurd  fanati- 
cism which,  disseminated  from  five  hundred 
pulpits,  had  spread  like  a  land-flood  over 
the  Lowlands  of  Scotland.    He  had  letters 

from  the  Marquis  of  Huntly  in  the  north, 
which  he  should  shew  to  the  chiefs  sepa* 

rately*  That  nobleman,  equally  loyal  and 
powerful,  was  determined  to  exert  his  ut- 
most energy  in  the  common  cause,  and  the 
powerful  Earl  of  Seafbrth  was  prepared  to 
join  the  same  standard.  From  tlie  Earl  of 
Airly^  and  the  Ogilvies  in  Angus-shire,  he 
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had  had  cammunieations  equally  decided*; 
and  there  was  no  doubt  that  these,  who^ 
with  the  Hays,  Leiths,  Burnets,  and  other 
loyal  gentlemen,  w:ould  be  soon  on  hopse* 
back,  would  form  a  body  far  more  than 
sufficient  to  overawe  the  northern  Co- 
venanters, who  had  already  experienced 
their  valour  in  the  well- known  rout  which 
was  popularly  termed  the  Trot  of  Turiff. 
South  of  Forth  and  Tay,"  he  said,  "  the 
King  had  many  friends,  who,  oppressedby 
enforced  oaths,  corcpulsatory  levies,  heavy 
taxes,  unjustly  imposed  and  unequally  le* 
vied,  by  the  tyranny  of  the  Committee  of 
Estates,  and  the  inquisitorial  insolence  of 
thfe  Presbyterian  divines,  waited  but  the 
waving  of  the  royal  banner  to  take  up  arms. 
Douglas,  Traquair,  Roxburgh,  Hume,  all 
friendly  to  the  royal  cause,  would  counter- 
balance,"  he  said,  "  the  covenanting  in- 
terest in  the  south  j  and  two  gentlemen, 
of  name  and  quality,  here  present,  from 
the  north  of  England,  would  answer  for 
the  zeal  of  Cumberland,  WestmorelaDd^ 
and  Northumberland.     Against  so  many 
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gallant  gentlemen  the  southern  Covenan- 
ters could  but  arm  raw  levies ;  the  Whig- 
amores  of  the  western  shires,  and  the  plow- 
men and  mechanics  of  the  Low-country. 
For  the  West  Highlands,  he  knew  no  in- 
terest which  the   Covenanters  possessed 
there,  except  that  of  one  individual,  as 
well  known  as  he  was  odious.     But  was 
there  a  single  man,  who,  on  casting  his  eye 
round  this  hall,  and  recognising  the  power, 
the  gallantry,  and' the  dignity  of  the  chiefs 
assembled,  could  entertain  a  moment's  doubt 
of  their  success  against  the  utmost  force 
which  Gillespie   Grumach  could  collect 
againfet  them  ?  He  had  only  farther  to  add, 
that  considerable  funds,  both  of  money  and 
ammunition,  had  been  provided   for  the 
army — (Here  Dalgetty  drew  himseJf  up^ 
and  looked  round)f— that  officers  of  ability 
and  experience  in  the  foreign  wars,  one  of 
whom  was  now  present,  had  engaged  to 
train  such  levies  as  might  require  to  be. 
disciplined  }**and  that  a  numerous  body 

n2 
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of  auxiliary  forces  from  Irelsmd,  having 
been  detached  from  the  Earl  of  Antrim, 
from  Ulster,  had  successfully  accomplish- 
ed their  descent  upon  the  main  land,  and 
with  the  assistance  of  Clanranald's  people, 
having  taken  and  fortified  the  castle  of 
Mingarry,   in  spite  of  Argyle's  attempts 
to  intercept  them,  were  in  full  march  to 
this  place  of  rendezvous.     It  only  remain- 
ed,'* be  said,  *^  that  the  noble  Cliiefs  as-^ 
sembled,  laying  aside  every  lesser  consi- 
deration, should  unite,  heart  and  hand,  in 
the  common  cause }  send  the  fiery  cross 
througli   their  clans,  in   order  to  collect 
their  utmost  forc<*,  and  form  their  junc- 
tion with  such  celerity  as  to  leave  the  ene- 
my no  time,  either  for  prepiration,  or  re- 
covery from  the  panic  which  would  spread 
at  the  first  sound  of  their  pibroch.     He 
himself,*'  he  sai  J,  "  though  neither  among 
the  richest  nor  the  most  powerful  of  the 
Scottish  nobility^  felt  that  he  had  to  sup- 
port the  dignity  ofan  ancient  and  honour* 
ahle  nation,  and  to  that  cause  he  was  de« 
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termined  to  devote  both  life  and  fortune. 
If  those  who  were  more  powerful  were 
equally  prompt,  he  trusted  they  would  de» 
-serve  the  thanks  of  their  King,  and  the  gra- 
titude of  posterity." 

'  Loud  applause  followed  this  speech  of 
Lord  Menteithy  and  testified  the  general 
aquieiscence  of  all  present  in  the  sentiments 
which  he  had  expressed;  but  when  the 
shout  had  died  away»  the  assembled  Cbieft 
continued  to  ga^e  upon  each  other  aa  if 
something  yet  remained  to  be  settled.  Af.^ 
ter  some  whispers  among  themselves,  an 
aged  man»  whom  his  grey  hairs  rendered 
respectable,  although  he  was  not  of  the 
highest  order  of  Chiefs,  replied  to  what  had 
been  said. 

"  Thane  of  Menteith,**  he  said,  "  you 
have  well  spoken,  nor  is  there  one  of  us  in 
whose  bosom  the  same  sentiments  do  not 
burn  like  fire.  But  it  is  not  strength  alone 
that  wins  the  fight ;  it  is  the  head  of  the 
commander  as  well  as  the  arm  pf  the  sol* 

dier,  that  brings  victory^    I  ask  of  you 
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who  18  to  raise  and  sustain  the  banner 
under  which  we  are  invited  to  rise  and. 
muster  ourselves  ?  Will  it  be  expected  that 
we  should  lisque  our  children,  and  the 
flower  of  our  kinsmen,  ere  we  know  tO' 
whose  guidance  they  ace  intrusted  ?  This 
were  leading  those  to  slaughter,  whom,  by 
the  laws  of  God  and  man,  it  is  our  duty  ta 
protect.  Where  is  the  royal  commission^ 
under  which  the  lieges  are  to  be  convoca** 
ted  in  arms?  Simple  and  rude  as  we  may- 
be deemed,  we  know  something  of  the  esta* 
blished  rules  of  war  as  well  as  of  the  laws 
of  our  country  ;  nor  will  we  arm  ourselves 
against  the  general  peace,  unless  by  the  ex- 
press commands  of  the  King,  and  under  a« 
leader  fit  to  command  such  men  as  are  here 
assembled." 

"  Where  would  you  fiqd  such  a  leader,'^ 
said  another  Chief,  starting  up,  "  saving  the 
representative  of  the  Lords  of  the  Isles,  eiw 
titled  by  birth  and  hereditary  descent  to  lead 
forth  the  array  of  every  clan  of  the  Higb* 
lands ;  and  where  is  that  dignity  lodged, 
save  in  the  house  of  Vich  Alister  More  ?" 
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'<  I  acknowledge^''  said  another  Chief, 
eagerly  interrupting  the  speaker,  ^*  the 
truth  in  what  has  been  first  said,  but  not 
the  inference.  If  Vich  Alister  More  de-^ 
sires  to  be  held  representative  of  the  LordSf 
of  the  Isles»  let  him  first  shew  his  blood  is 
redder  than  mine." 

«  That  is  soon  proved,"  said  Vich  Alister 
More,  laying  his  hand  upon  the  basket-hilt 
of  his  claymore.  Lord  Menteith  threw, 
himself  between  them,  entreating  and  im-^ 
ploring  each  ta  remember  that  the  interests- 
of  Scotland,  the  liberty  of  their  country,  and. 
the  cause  of  their  King,  ought  to  be  supe*. 
nor  in  their  eyes  to  any  personal  disputes 
respecting  descent,  rank,  and  precedence. 
Several  of  the  Highland  Chiefs,  who  had, 
no  desire  to  admit  the  claims  of  either  chief-. 
tain,  interfered  to  the  same  purpose,  and 
nooe  with  more  emphasis  than  the  celebra*) 
ted  Evan  Dhu.  . 

*'  I  have  pome  from  my  lakes,"  he  said,. 
*^  as  a  stream  descends  from  the  hills,  not. 
to  tura  again,  but  taaccomplish  my  course.. 
It  is  not  by  looking  back  to  our  own  pre* 
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tensions  that  we  shall  serve  Scotland  or 
King  Charles.  My  voice  shall  be  for  that 
general  whom  the  King  shall  name,  who 
will  doubtless  possess  those  qualities  which 
are  necessary  to  command  men  like  U9» 
High-born  he  must  be,  or  we  shall  lose  our^ 
rank  in  obeying  him— wise  and  skilful,  or 
we  shall  endanger  the  safety  of  our  people — 
bravest  among  the  brave,  or  we  shall  peril 
our  own  honour — temperate,  firm,  and 
manly,  to  keep  us  united.  Such  is  the  man 
that  must  command  us.  Are  you  prepa- 
red. Thane  of  Menteilh,  to  say  where  such 
a  general  is  to  be  found  P* 

«  There  is  but  one,"  said  Allan  M' Aulay ; 
^  and  here,''  he  said,  laying  his  hand  upon 
the  shoulder  of  Anderson,  who  stood  be- 
hind Lord  Menteith,  ^*  here  he  stands." 

The  general  surprise  of  the  meeting  was 
expressed  by  an  impatient  murmur }  when 
Anderson,  throwing  back  the  cloak  in 
which  his  face  was  muffled,  and  stepping 
forward,  spoke  thus  ; — "  1  did  not  long  tn« 
tend  to  be  a  silent  spectator  of  this  inte- 
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resting  scenci  although  my  hasty  friend 
has  obliged  me  to  disclose  myself  some- 
what sooner  than  was  my  intention.  Whe- 
ther I  deserve  the  honour  reposed  in  me  by 
this  parchment  will  best  appear  from  what 
I  shall  be  able  to  do  for  the  King's  service. 
It  is  a  commission^  under  the  great  seal,  to 
James  Graham,  Earl  of  Montrose,  to  com- 
mand those  forces  which  are  to  be  assem- 
bled for  the  service  of  his  Majesty  in  this 
kingdom." 

A  loud  shout  of  approbation  burst  from 
the  assembly.  There  was,  in  fact,  no  other 
person  to  whom,  in  point  of  rank,  thes€ 
proud  mountaineers  would  have  been  dis- 
posed to  submit.  His  inveterate  and  here* 
ditary  hostility  to  the  Marquis  of  Argyle 
insured  his  engaging  in  the  war  with  sufli* 
cient  energy,  while  his  \Yell-known  military 
talents,  and  his  tried  valour,  aiTorded  every 
hope  of  his  bringing  it  to  a  favourable  con- 
clusion. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

'  Our  plot  is  a  good  plot  as  erer  was  laid ;  our  Mends  true 
and  constant  ^a  good  piot^  good  friends^  and  full  of  expecta- 
tion :  an  excellent  plot^  very  good  friends. 

Henry  IV.  Pari  L  Act  11.  Sc.  III. 


No-sooner  had  the  general  acclamation  of 
joyful  surprise  subsided,  than  silence  was 
eagerly  deoianded  for  reading  the  royal 
commission ;  and  the  bonnets,  which  hither- 
to each  chief  had  worn,  probably  because 
unwilling  to  be  the  first  to  uncover^  were 
now  at  once  vailed  in  honour  of  the  royal 
warrant  It  was  couched  in  the  most  full 
ftiid  ample  terms,  authorising  the  Earl  of 
Montrose  to  assemble  the  subjects  in  arms,. 
for  the  putting  down  the  present  rebellion, 
which  divers  traitors  and  seditious  per« 
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sons  had  levied  against  the  King,  to  the  mair 
nifest  forfaulturei-  as  it  stated^  of  their  alle- 
glance,  and  to  the  breach  of  the  pacificatjoa 
between  the  two  kingdoms.  It  enjoined  all 
subordinate  authorities  to  be  obedient  and- 
assisting  to  Montrose  in  his  enterprise  ; 
gave  him  the  power  of  making  ordinances 
and  proclamations  punishing  misdemean^ 
'  ourSi  pardoning  criminalsi  placing  and  dis« 
placing  governorsand commanders.  In  fine, 
it  was  as  large  and  full  a  commission  as  any 
with  which  a  prince  could  entrust  a  subject. 
So  soon  as  it  was  finished,  a  shout  burst  firom 
the  assembled  chiefs,  in  testimony  of  their 
willing  submission  to  the  will  of  their  Sove* 
reign.  Not  contented  with  generally  thanlo 
ing  them  for  a  reception  so  favourable, 
Montrose  hastened  to  address  himself  to 
individuals.  The  most  important  chiefs 
had  already  been  long  personally  known  to 
him,  but  even  to  those  of  inferior  conse- 
quence he  now  introduced  himself,  and  by 
the  acquaintance,  he  displayed  with  their 
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peculiar  designations,  and  the  circumstances 
and  history  of  their  clans^  he  shewed  how 
long  he  must  have  studied  the  character 
of  the  mountaineers,  and  so  prepared  him- 
self for  such  a  situation  as  he  now  held. 

While  he  was  engaged  in  these  acts  of 
courtesy,  his  graceful  manner,  expressive 
features,  and  dignity  of  deportment,  made 
a  singular  contrast  with  the  coarseness  and 
meanness  of  his  dress.  Montrose  possess- 
ed that  sort  of  form  and  face,  in  which  the 
beholder,  at  the  first  glance,  sees  nothing 
extraordinary^  but  of  which  the  interest  be* 
comes  more  impressive  the  longer  we  gaze 
upon  them.  His  stature  was  very  little 
above  the  middle  size,  but  in  person  he  was 
uncommonly  well  built,  and  capable  both 
of  exerting  great  force,  and  enduring  much 
fatigue.  In  fact,  he  enjoyed  a  constitution 
of  iron,  without  which  he  could  not  have 
sustained  the  hardships  of  his  extraordinary 
campaigns,  through  all  of  which  he  subject- 
ed  himself  to  the  hardships  of  the  meanest 
soldier.    He  was  perfect  in  all  exercises^ 
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whether  peacePul  or  martial,  and  possessed, 
of  course,  that  graceful  ease  of  deportment 
proper  to  those  to  whom  habit  has  rendered 
all  postures  easy.  His  long  brown  hair,  ac- 
cording to  the  custom  of  men  of  quality 
among  the  Royalists,  was  parted  on  the  top 
of  his  head,  and  trained  to  hang  down  on 
each  side  in  curled  locks,  one  of  which,  de- 
scending two  or  three  inches  lower  than  the 
others,  intimated  Montrose's  compliance 
with  that  fashion  against  which  it  pleased 
Mr  Prynne,  the  puritan,  to  write  a  trea* 
tise,  entitled,  ^*  The  Unloveliness  of  Love* 
locks/' 

The  features  which  these  tresses  inclosed, 
were  of  that  kind  which  derive  their  inte- 
rest from  the  character  of  the  man,  rather 
than  from  the  regularity  of  their  form.  But 
a  high  nose,  a  full,  decided,  well-opened, 
quick  grey  eye,  and  a  sanguine  complexion, 
made  amends  for  some  coarseness  and  irte- 
gularityin  the  subordinate  parts  of  the  face; 
so  that,  in  general,  Montrose  might  be  term- 
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cd  rather  a  handsome,  than  a  hard-featu- 
red man.  But  those  who  saw  him  when  his 
soul  looked  through  those  eyes  with  all  the 
energy  and  fire  of  genius — those  who  heard 
him  speak  with  the  authority  of  talent,  and 
the  eloquence  of  nature,  were  impressed 
with  an  opinion  even  of  his  external  form, 
more  enthusiastically  favourable  than  the 
portraits  which  still  survive  would  entitle 
us  to  ascribe  to  them.  Such,  at  least,  was 
the  impression  he  made  upon  the  assembled 
Chiefs  of  the  mountaineers,  over  whom,  as 
upon  all  persons  in  their  state  of  society, 
personal  appearance  has  no  small  infliience^ 
In  the  discussions  which  followed  his  dis- 
covering  himself,  Montrose  explained  the 
various  risks  which  he  had  run  in  his  pre- 
sent undertaking.  His  first  attempt  had 
been  to  assemble  a  body  of  loyalists  in  the 
north  of  England,  who,  in  obedience  to  the 
orders  of  the  Marquis  of  Newcastle,  he  ex- 
pected would  have  marched  into  Scotland  j 
but  the  disinchn'ation  of  the  English   to 
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cf  OSS  the  Border; — the  delay  of  the  Earl  of 
Antrim,  who  was  to  have  landed  in  the 
Solway  Firth  with  his  Irish  army,  prevent- 
ed his  executing  this  design ;  and  other 
plans  having  in  like  manner  failed,  he  sta- 
ted that  he  found  himself  under  the  neces- 
sity of  assuming  a  disguise  through  the 
Lowlands,  in  which  he  had  been  kindly  as- 
sisted by  his  kinsman  of  Menteith.  By  what 
means  Allan  M^Aolay  had  come  to  know 
him,  he  could  not  pretend  to  explain. 
Those  who  knew  Allan's  prophetic  preten- 
sions, smiled  mysteriously ;  but  he  himself 
only  replied,  that  *<  the  Earl  of  Montrose 
need  not  be  surprised  if  he  was  known  to 
thousands,  of  whom  he  himself  could  re- 

« 

tain  no  memory," 

""  "  By  the  honour  of  a  cavalier,"  said  Cap- 
tain Dalgetty,  finding  at  length  an  oppor- 
tunity  to  thrust  in  his  word,  "  I  am  proud 
and  happy  in  having  an  opportunity  of 
drawing  a  sword  under  y6ur  lordship's  com-  * 
mand .;  and  I  do  forgive  all  grudge,  mal- 
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content,  and  malice  of  my  heart,  to  Mr  Al- 
lan M'Aulay,  for  having  thrust  me  down 
to  the  lowest  seat  of  the  board  yestreen. 
Certes,  he  bath  this  day  spoken  so  like  a 
man  having  full  command  of  his  senses, 
that  I  had  resolved  that  he  was  no  way  en- 
titled to  claim  the  privilege  of  insaqify. 
But  since  I  was  only  postponed  to  a  no- 
ble earl,  my  future  commander-in-chief, 
I  do,  before  you  all,  recognise  the  justice 
of  the  preference,  and  heartily  salute  Allan 
as  one  who  is  to  be  his  btm-camarado'* 

Having  made  this  speech,  which  was 
little  understood  or  attended  to,  without 
putting  off  his  military  glove,  he  seized  on 
Allan's  hand,  and  began  to  shake  it  with 
violence,  which  Allan,  with  a  gripe  like  a 
smith's  vice,  returned  with  such  force,  as 
to  drive  the  iron  splents  of  the  gauntlet 
into  the  hand  of  the  wearer. 

Captain  Dalgetty  might  have  construed 
this  into  a  new  affront,  had  not  his  atten- 
tion, as  he  stood  blowing  and  shaking  hit 
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hand,  been  suddenly  called  by  Montrose 
himself. 

**  Hear  this  news,"  he  said,  ^<  Captain 
Dalgetty—I  should  say,  Major  Dalgetty,— - 
the  Irish,  who  are  to  profit  by  your  mili- 
tary experience,  are  now  within  a  few 
leagues  of  us." 

**  Our  deer*stalkers,"  said  Angus  M'Au* 
lay,  ^<  who  were  abroad  to  bring  in  venison 
for  this  honourable  party,  have  heard  of  a 
band  of  strangers,  who  speak  neither  Saxon 
nor  pure  Gaelic,  and  can  with  difficulty 
make  themselves  be  understood  by  the 
people  of  the  country,  who  are  marching 
this  way  in  arms,  under  the  leading,  it  is 
said,  of  Alaster  M 'Donald,  who  is  common- 
ly  called  Young  Colkitto." 

**  These  must  be  our  men,"  said  Mon- 
trose ;  *<  we  must  hasten  to  send  messen* 
gers  forward,  both  to  act  as  guides  and  to 
relieve  their  wants." 

•*  The  last,"  said  Angus  M'Aulay,  "  will 
be  no  easy  matter;  for  I  am  informed. 
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that,  excepting  muskets  and  a  very  Kttl^ 
ammunition,  they  want  every  thing  tliat 
soldiers  should  have ;  and  they  are  parti- 
cularly deficient  in  money,  in  shoes,  and  in  ^ 
raiment." 

.  ^'  There  is  at  least  no  use  in  sa)dng  so,** 
said  Montrose,  "  in  so  loud  a  tone.  The 
puritan  weavers  of  Glasgow  shall  provide 
.them  plenty  of  broad-cloth  when  we  make 
.a  descent  from  the  Highlands ;  and  if  the 
iDinisters  could  preach  the  old  women  of 
the  Scottish  boroughs  out  of  their  webs  of 
napery,  to  make  tents  to  (he  fellows  on 
Dilnse  Law,  1  will  try  whether  I  have  not 
a  little  interest  both  to  make  these  godly 
dames  renew  their  patriotic  gift,  and  the 
prick-eared  knaves,  their  husbands,  open  - 
their  purses." 

'*  And,  respecting  arms,"  said  daptaia 
Dalgetty,  **  if  your  lordship  will  permit  an 
old  cavalier  to  speak  his  mind,  so  that  the 
one-third  have  muskets,  my  darhng  weapon 
would  be  the  pike  for  the  remainder,  whe- 
ther for  resisting  a  charge  of  horse,  or  for 
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breaking  (he  infantry.  A  common  smith 
will  make  a  hundred  pike-heads  in  a  day ; 
>iere  is  plenty  of  wood  for  shafts ;  and  I 
^ill  uphold,  that,  according, to  the  bes 
usages  of  war,  a  strong  battalion  of  pikes, 
drawn  up  in  the  fashion  of  the  Lion  of  the 
North,  the  immortal  Gustavus,  would  beat 
the  Macedonian  phalanx,  of  which  I  used 
to  read  in  the  Mareschal  College,  when  I 
studied  in  the  ancient  town  of  Bon-accord ; 
and  further,  I  will  venture  to  predicate**— 

The.  Captain's  lecture  upon  tactics  was 
iiere  suddenly  interrupted  by  Allan  M<  Au« 
lay,  who  said,  hastily, — ^^  Room  for  an  ua- 
expected  and  unwelcome  guest." 

At  the  same  moment,  the  door  of  the 
hall  opened,  and  a  grey- haired  man,  of  a 
very  stately  appearance,  presented  himself 
to  the  assembly.  There  was  niuch  dignity, 
and  even  authority,  in  his  n^anner.  His 
stature  was  above  the  common  size,  and« 
his  looks  such  as  .were  used  to  command* 
He  cast  a  severe,  and  almost  stern  glance 

'  VOL.  iiu  o 
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bly,  "  when  Scottish  men  of  rank  and  fa* 
mlly  cannot  meet  in  the  house  of  a  commoa  * 
frielid  without  an  inquisitorial  visit  and  de- 
i^^ndi  on  the  part  of  our  rulers,,  to  knpw 
the  subject  of  our  conference*.  Methinb 
4>ur  ancestors  were,  accustomed  to  hold 
Highland  huntings,  or  ether,  purposes  of 
meeting,  without,asking -the  leave  either  ol 
the /great  MCallum  More . himself,  or  oi 
s^nyqf  his  emissaries  or  dependants."   . 

"  The  times  have  been  such^in  Scob 
)a^d,".  answered  oqe  of  ^the  ^e?tern  Cfiiefs 
'V  and  such  they  >will  again  be,  when  the  in- 
truders <;9i  our  ancient  possessions  are  again 
reduced  to  be  lairc|s  of  Lochow,  instead 
cxf  overspreading  JUS  like  a  bfnd  of  devour- 
ing locusts." 

;  "Am  I. to  understand,  then,"  said  Sir 
Duncan,  :<^  that  it  is  against  my  name  alone 
that  these  preparations  are  directed  ?  or  are 
we  only  to  be  sufferers  in  common  with  the 
peaceful  and  orderly  inhabitants  of  Scpt- 
land  r 


A'  LEGEND  Olf  MONTltDSS:  Si? 

••  I  would  ask,"  said  a  wild-looking  chief, 
starting  hastily  up,  <<  one  question  at  the 
Knight  of  Ardenvohr,  ere  he  proceeds  fur^i 
ther  in  his  daring  catechism.—- Has  he 
brought  more  thair  one  life  to  this  castlei 
that  be  ventures  tp  intrude  among  us  for 
the  purposes  of  insult  ?* 

**  Gentlemen,"  said  Montrose,  "  let  me 
implore  your  patience }  a  messenger  who 
comes  among  us  for  the  purpose  of  em- 
bassy, is  entitled  to  freedom  of  speech,  and 
B  safe  conduct.  And  since  Sir  Duncan 
Campbell  is  so  pressing,  I  care  not  if  I  in- 
form him,  for  his  guidance,  that  he  is  in  an 
assembly  of  the  King's  loyal  subjects,  com 
voked  by  me,  in  his  Majesty's  name  and  au- 
thority, and  as  empowered  by  his  M«ajeSty'4 
royal  commission." 

"  We  are  to  have,  then,  I  presume,"  said 
Sir  Duncan  Campbell,  "  a  civil  war  in  all 
its  forms?  I  have  been  too  long  a  soldier 
to  view  its'  approach  with  anxiety ;  but  it 
would  have  been  for^myLord  of  Montrose''* 
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honour,  if,  in  this  matter,  he  had  consulted 
his  own  ambition  less,  and  the  peace  of  the 
country  more/* 

**  Those  consulted  their  own  ambition 
and  self-interest.  Sir  Duncan,"  answered 
Montrose,  ^*  who  brought  the  country  to 
the  pass  in  which  it  now  stands,  and  ren<» 
dered  necessary  the  sharp  remedies  which 
we  are  now  reluctantly  about  to  use." 

^<  And  what  rank  among  these  self-seek* 
ers,'*  said  Sir  Duncan  CampbeU,  '^  shall  we 
assign  to  a  noble  Earl,  so  violently  attached 
to  the  Covenant,  that  he  was  the  first,  in 
I639f  to  cross  the  Tweed,  wading  middle 
deep  at  the  head  of  his  regiment*  to  charge 
the  ]:oyal  forces  ?  It  was  the  same,  I  think, 
who  imposed  the  Covenant  upon  the  bur- 
gesses^ and  Colleges  of  Aberdeen,  at  the 
point  of  sword  and  pike." 

<<  I  understand  your  taunt.  Sir  Duncan," 
said  Montrose,  temperately*;  ^*  and  I  can 
only  add,  that  if  sincere  repentance  caa 
make  amends  for  youthful  error,  and  for 
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yielding  to  the  artful  representation  of  apn- 
bilious  hypocritesi  I  shall  be  pardoned  for 
the  crimes  with  which  you  taunt  me.  1 
am  here,  with  my  sword  in  my  hand,  will- 
ing to  spend  the  best  blood  of  my  body  to 
make  amends  for  my  error,  and  mortal  man 
can  do  no  more/' 

«  Well,  my  lord,"  said  Sir  Duncan,  "  I 
shall  be  sorry  to  carry  back  this  language 
to  the  Marquis  of  Argyle.  I  had  it  in  far- 
ther charge  from  the  Marquis,  thdt,  to  pre« 
vent  the  bloody  feuds  which  must  neces- 
sarily follow  a  Highland  war,  his  lordship 
will  be  contented  if  terms  of  truce  could  be 
arranged  to  the  north  of  the  Highland  line, 
as  there  is  ground  enough  in  Scotland  to 
fight  upon  without  neighbours  destroying 
each  other's  families  and  inheritances." 

*^  It  is  a  peaceful  proposal,"  said  Mon- 
trose, amiling,  <*  such  as  it  should  be,  co- 
ming from  one  whose  actions  have  always 
been  more  peaceful  than  his  measures.  Yet, 
if  the  terms  of  such  a  truce  could  be  equally 
fixed,  and  if  we  can  obtain  security,— -for 
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that,  Sir  Duncan,  is  incjispepsible,— that 
your  Marquis  wilJ  observe  these  terms  with 
strict  fidelity,  I,  for  my  part,  should  be 
content  to  leave  peace  behind  us,  since  we 
must  needs  carry  war  before  us.  But,  Sfr 
Duncan,  you  are  too  old  and  experienced 
a  soldier  for  us  to  permit  you  to  remain  in 
oiir  leaguer,  and  witness  our  proceedings ; 
we  shall,  therefore,  when  you  have  refresh- 
ed yourself,  recommend  your  speedy  re- 
turn to  Invcrary,  and  we  $hall  send  whh 
you  a  gentleman  on  our  part,  to  adjust  the 
terms  of  the  Highland  armistice,  in  case  the 
Marquis  Bhall  be  found  serious  in  proposing 
such  a  measure/'  Sir  Duncan  CampbeU 
assented  by  a  bow. 

. ««  My  Lord  of  Menteith,"  continued 
Montrose,  "  will  you  have  the  goodness  to 
attend  Sir  Duncan  CampbeU,  of  Arden- 
vobr,  while  we  determine  who  shall  return 
with  him  to  his  Chief.  M*Aulay  will  per- 
mit us  to  request  that  he  be  entertained 
with  suitable  hospitality." 
^*  I  will  give  orders  for  that,'*  said  Allan 
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Stuart,  rising  and  coming  forward.  **  I 
iove  Sir  Duncan  Campb^H  ;  we  have  been 
joint  sufferers  in  former  dilys,'and  I  do  not 
forget  it  now," 

"  My  Lord  of  Menteith,'*.said  Sir  Duni 
can  Campbell,  "  I  am  grieved  to  see  you, 
at'  yoiir  early  age,  engaged  in  such  despe;. 
rate  and  rebellious  courses." 

**  I  am  young,"  answered  Menteitln 
*yet  old  enough  to  distinguish  between 
right  and  wrong,  between  loyalty  and  re- 
oellion ;  and  the  sooner  a  good  course  is 
begun,  the  longer  and  the-  better  have  la 
chance  of  running  iti" 

"  And  you  too,  my  friend,  Allan  M'AU- 
tey,"saidSirDuncan,takinghishand;  ^^must 
we  also  call  each  other  enemies,  that  ha\^e 
been  so  often  allied  against  a  common  foe  ?" 
Then  turning  round  to  the  meeting,  he 
said,  **  Farewell,  gentlemen  ;  thefe  are  so 
many  of  you  to  whom  I  wish  well,  that  your 
rejection  of  all  terms  of  mediation  gives  me 
deep  affliction.     May  Heaven,"  he  said, 

<>2 
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Highlander  should  undertake  an  office  sto 
distasteful  to  M^Callum  More,  he  would-be 
sure  to  treasure  the  offence  in  his  remem- 
brance, and  one  day  or  other  to  make  him 
bitterly  repent  of  it. 

In  this  dilemma,  Montrose,  wh6  consider- 
ed  the  proposed  armistice  as  a  mere  strata- 
gem on  the  part  of  Argyle,-  althoxigh  he, 
had  not  ventured  bluntly  to  reject  it  in 
presence  of  those  .whom  it  concerned  ao 
-nearly,  resolved  to  impose  the  danger  and 
dignity  upon  Captain  Dalgetty,  who  had 
neither  clan  nor  estate  in  the  Highlands 
upon  which  the  wrath  of  Argyle  could, 
wreak  itself. 

<<  But  I  have  a  neck  though,"  said  DaU 
getty,  bluntly;  "and  what  if  he  chases  to 
avenge  himself  upon  that  ?  I  have  known 
a  case  where  an  honoorable  amba^fador  has 
been  hanged  as  a  spy  before  now*  Nei- 
ther did  the  Romans  use  ambassadors  much 
more  mercifully  at  the  ste^e  of  Capua,  al- 
though I  read  that  they  only  cut  off  their 

■  7 
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hanck  and  noses,  put  out  their  eyes,  and 
suffered'  them  to  depart  in  peace." 

"  By  my  honour,  Captain  Dalgetty,"  said 
Montrose,  "  should  the  Marquis,  contrary 
to  the  rules  of  war,  dare  to  practise  any 
atrocity  against  you,  you  may  depend. upon 
my  taking  such  signal  vengeance  that  al. 
Scotland  shall  ring  of  it." 

«  That  will  do  but  little  for  Dalgetty,"  re- 
turned  the  Captain  ;  **  but  corragio !  as  the 
Spaniard  says.  With  the  Land  of  Promise 
full  in  view,  the  Moor  of  Drumthwacket,. 
meapaupera  regna^  as  we  said  at  Mareschal 
College,  I  will  not  refuse  your  excellency's 
commission,  being  conscious  it  becomes  a 
cavalier  of  honour  to  obey  his  commander^s 
orders,  in  defiance  both  of  gibbet  ami 
sword" 

•*  Gallantly  resolved,"  said-  Montrose ; 
•*  and  if  you  will  come  apart  with  me  I  will 
furnish  you  with  the  conditions  to  be  laid 
before  M^Callum  More,  upon  which  we  are 
willing  to  grant  him  a  truce  for  his  High- 
land dominions." 
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;  With  these  we  need  not  trouble  our 
readers.  They  were  of  an  evasive  nature, 
calculated  to  meet  a  proposal  which  Mon- 
trose considered  to  have  been  made  only 
for  the  purpose  of  gaining  time.  When  he 
had  put  Captain  Dalgetty  in  complete  pos- 
session of  his  instructions,  and  when  that 
worthy,  making  his  military  obeisance,  was 
near  the  door  of  his  apartment,  Montrose 
made  him  a  sign  to  return. 

^<  I  presume,''  said  he,  *^  I  need  not  re- 
mind an  officer  who  has  served  under  the 
Great  Gustavus,  that  a  little  more  is  requi- 
red of  a  person  sent  with  a  flag  of  truce 
than  mere  discharge  of  his  instructions, 
and  that  his  general  will  expect  from  him 
on  his  return  some  account  of  the  state  of 
the  enemies  affairs,  as  far  as  they  come 
under  his  observation.  In  short.  Captain 
Dalgetty,  you  must  be  unpeu  clair^vayant*' 

««  Ah  ha!  your  Excellency,"  said  the 

^  Captain,  twisting  his  hard  features  into  an 

inimitable  expression  of  cunning  and  intel- 
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ligence,  **  if  they  do  not  put  my  head  in  a 
poke^  which  I  have  known  practised  upon 
honourable  soldados  who  have  been  sus^ 
pected  to  come  upon  such  errands  as  the 
present,  your  Excellency  may  rely  on  a  pre- 
ceese  narration  of  whatever  Dugald  Dal- 
getty  shall  hear  or  see^  were  it  even  how 
many  turns  of  tune  there  are  in  M'Callum 
Morels  pibrocb»  or  how  many  checks  in 
the  sett  of  his  plaid  and  trews." 

*<  Enough/'  answered  Montrose;  <^  fare- 
well. Captain  Dalgetty,  and  as  they  say  that 
a  lady's  mind  is  always  expressed  in  her 
postscript,  so  I  would  have  you  think  that 
the  most  important  part  of  your  commission 
lies  in  what  I  have  last  said  to  you." 

Dalgetty  once  more  grinned  intelligence, 
and  withdrew  to  victual  his  charger  and 
himself^  for  the  fatigues  of  his  approach- 
ing  mission. 

At  the  door  of  the  stable,  for  Gustavus 
always  claimed  his  first  Care,  he  met  Angus 
M^Aulay  and  Sir  Miles  Musgrave,  who 
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had  been  looking  at  his  horse ;  and,  after 
praising  his  points  and  carriage,  both  unf- 
ted  in  strongly  dissuading  the  Captain  from 
taking  an  animal  of  such  value  with  hini 
upon  his  present  very  fatiguing  journey, 

Angus  painted' in  the  most  alarming 
colours  the  roads,  or  rather  wild  tracts,  by 
which  it  would  be  necessary  for  him  to  tra- 
vel into  Argyleshire,  and  the  wretchedhuts 

•      •  •  J  - 

or  bathies  where  he  would  be  condemned  to 
pass  the  night,  and  where  no  forage  could 
be  procured  for  his  horse,  unless  he  conM 
eat  the  stumps  of  old  heather.  In  short,  he 
pronounced  it  absolutely  impossible  that, 
after  undertaking  such  a  pilgrimage,  the 
animal  could  be  in  any  case  for  military  ser- 
vice. The  Englishman  strongly  confirm- 
ed all  that  Angus  had  said,  and  gave  hipn-. 
self  body  and  soul  to  theilevil,  if  he  thought 
it  was  not  an  act  little  short  of  absolute 
murder  to  carry  a  horse  worth  a  farthing 
ilito  such  a  waste  and  inhospitable  desart. 
Captain  Dalgetty  for  an  instant  looked 
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Steadily,  first  at  one  of  the  gentlemen  and 

« 

next  at  the  other,  and  then  asked  thenii  as 
if  in  a  state  of  indecision,  what  they  would 
advise  him  todo  wkh  Gustavas  under  such 
circumstances. 

"  By  the  hand  of  my  father,  my  dear 
firiend,"  answered  M*Aulay,  «« if  you  leave 
the  beast  in  my  keeping,  yoir  may  rely  on 
his  being  fed  and  sorted  according  to  his 
worth  and  (quality,  and  that  upon  your 
happy  return,  you  will  find  him  as  sleek  as 
an  onion  boiled  in  butter.*' 

«*  Or,"  said  Sir  Miles  Musgrave,  •*  if 
this  worthy  cavalier  ^^huses  to  part  with  his 
charger  for  ci  reasonable  sum,  I  have  some 
part  of  the  stiver  candlesticks  still  dancing 
the  heys  in  my  purse,  which  I  shall  be  very 
willing  to  transfer  to  his." 

**  In  brief»  mine .  honourable  friendSi^ 
said  Captain  Dalgetty,  again  eyeing  them 
both  with  an  air  of  comic  penetratioui  ^^  I 
find  it  would  not  be  altogether  unaccept- 
able to  either  of  you  to  have  some  token  to 


aSO  TALES  or  MY  LAUDLOSLD. 

remember  the  old  soldier  by^  m  case  it  shall 
please  M'C^lum  More  to  bang  him  up  at 
the  gate  of  his  own  castle.  And  doubtless 
it  would  be  no  small  satisfaction  to  me,  ia 
such  an  event,  that  a  noble  and  loyal  cava- 
valier  like  Sir  Miles  Musgrave,  or  a  worthy 
and  hospitable  chieftain  like  our  excellent 
kndlordy  should  act  as  my  executor." 

Both  hastened  to  protest  that  they  had 
no  such  object,  and  insisted  again  upon  the 
impassable  character  of  the  Highland  paths. 
Angus  M'Aulay  mumbled  over  a  number 
$f  hard  Gaelic  namfiis,  descriptive  of  the  dif- 
ficult passes,  precipices,  corries,  and  beals^ 
through  which  he  said  the  road  lay  to  In- 
verary,  when  old  Donald,  who  bad  now 
entered,  sanctioned  his  master's  account  of 
Aese  difficulties,  by  holding  up  his  hands, 
and  elevating  his  eyes,  and  shaking  his 
head  at  every  guttural  which  M'Aulay  pro- 
nounced. But  all  this  did  not  move  the  iu- 
flexible  Captain. 

*<  My  worthy  friends,"  si^d  he,.  **  Gusta- 
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vw  is  not  new  to  tht  dangers  of  travellingt 
and  the  mountains  of  Bohejiua,  (no  dispa^ 
ragement  to  the  beals  and  corries  Mr  An- 
gus is  pleased  to  mention,  and  of  which 
Sir  Miles,  who  never  saw  them,  confirms 
the  horrors,)  these  mountains  may  compete 
with  the  vilest  roads  in  Europe.  In  fact^ 
my  horse  hath  a  inost  excellent  and  social 
quality,  for  although  he  cannot  pledge  me 
in  my  cup,  yet  we  share  our  loaf  between 
us,  and  it  will  be  hard  if  he  sufiers  famine 
where  cakes  or  bannocks  are  to  be  found. 
Andy  to  cut  this  matter  short,  I  beseeci} 
youy  my  good  friends,  to  observe  the  state 
^  Sir  Duncan  Campbell's  palfrey,  which 
stands  in  that  stall  before  us,  fat  and  fair^ 
and,  in  return  for  your  anxiety  on  my  ac* 
count,  I  give  you  my  honest  asseveratioa^* 
that  while  we  travel  the  same  road,  both 
that  palfrey  and  his  rider  shall  lack  food 
before  either  Gustavus  or  L" 

Having  said  this,  he  filled  a  large  mea- 
aure  with  com,  and  walked  up  with  it  to 
his  charger,  who,  by  his  low  whinnying 
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neigh,  his  pricked  ears,  and  his  pawing; 
shewed  how  close  the  alliance  was  betwixt 
him  and  his  rider.  Nor  did  he  taste  his  corn 
until  be  had  returned  his  master's  caresses 
by  licking  his  hands  and  face.  After  this 
interchange  of  greeting,  the  steed  began  to 
his  provender  wiifa  ah  es^er  dispatch,  which 
shewed  old  mih'tary  habits  ^  and  the  master^ 
after  looking  on  the  animal  with  great  com- 
placency for  about  five  minutes,  said,— 
**  Much  good  may  it  do  your  honest  h6art^ 
Gustavus ;— now  must  I  go  and  lay  in  pro- 
vant  myself  for  the  campaign." 

He  then  departed,  having  first  saluted 

the  Englishman  and  Angus  M^Anlay,  'who 

remained  looking  at  each  other  for  some 

time  in  silence,  and  then  burst  out  into  ^ 

^t  of  laughter. 

•*  That  fellow,"  said  Sir  Miles  Musgrave, 
^  is  formed  to  go  through  the  world." 

•«  I  shall  think  so  too»"  said  M*AaIayv 
^  if  he  can  slip  through  M'Callum  More's 
fingers  as  easily  as  he  has  dene  through 
ours*" 
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^'  Do  you  think,"  said  the  Englishmani 
"  thatthe  Marquis  will  not  respect,  in  Cap- 
tain Dalgetty's  person^  the  laws  of  civilized 
war  ?•' 

•«  No  more  than  I  would  respect  a  Low 
land  proclamation,"  said  Angus  M'AuIay 
^*  But  come  along,  it  is  time  I  were  return 

ing  to  my  guests.'* 


END  OF  VOLtTME  THIRD. 
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CHAPTER  I. 
In  a  rtbellioii. 


When  wfaat'f  not  nml,  but  wlwtinast  b«,  WM  a 
Then  were  they  choeen^  in  a  better  hoar, 
I«t  what  11  meet  be  said  it  must  be  meet. 
And  throw  their  power  i'the  dust. 

CdUOLAKVa. 

Iv  a  smaH  apartment,  remote  from  the  rest 
of  the  guests  assembled  at  the  castle»  Sir 
Duncan  Campbell  was  presented  with  every 
spiecies  of  refreshment,  and  respectftdly  at- 
tended  by  Lord  Menteith,  and  by  Allan 
M^AuIay.  His  discourse  with  the  latter 
turned  ilpon  a  sort  of  hunting  campaign, 
in  which  they  had  been  engaged  together 
ajB^unst  the  Children  of  the  Mist,  with 
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vihom  the  Knight  of  Ardenvohr,  as  well 
as  the  M' Aulays,  had  a  deadly  and  irrecon- 
cilable feud.  Sir  Duncan,  however,  speedily 
endeavoured  to  lead  back  the  conversation 
to  the  subject  of  his  present  errand  to  the 
i^astle  of  Damlinvarach. 

"*«  It  grieved  him  to  the  very  lieart,**  he 
saidt  ^*  to  see  that  friends  and  neighbours^ 
^ho  shoidd  ^tand  shoulder  to  shoulder, 
were  likely  to  be  engaged  hand  to  hand  in 
a  cause  which  so  little  ccmcenied  them. 
What  signifies  it,'*  he  said,  «  to  the  High- 
land chiefs,  whether  King  or  Parliament  got 
uppermost  ?  Were  it  not  bettw  to  let  tfatm 
,  settle  their  own  diflferences  without  inter- 
ierence,  while  the  chiefs  in  the  mean  time 
took  the  opportunity  of  establishing  thetr 
own  authority  in  a  manner  not  to  be  called 
in  question  hereafter  by  either  King  oi^^ 
>Pariiament  ?  He  reminded  Allan  M^Aulay 
that  the  measures  taken  iii  the  last  reign  t^ 
Mttle  the  peace,  as  was  alleged  of  the  High- 
lands, were  in  fact  levelled  at  the  patn* 
arc^al  power  of  the  chieft^ins^i-anil  b« 
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mentioned  the  celebrated  settlement  df  the 
Fife  undertakers,  as  they  were  called,  in 
the  Lewis,,  as^  part  of  a  deliberate  plan, 
ibrmed  to  introduce  strangers  among  the 
Celtic  tribes,  to  destroy  by  degrees^  their 
aMient  customs  and  mode  of  government^ 
amf  to  despoil  them  of  the  inheritance  of 
their  fathers.  And  yet/*  he  continued,  ad«^ 
dressing  Alian^  ^^  it  is  for  the  purpose  of 
giving  despotic  authority  to  the  monarch 
by  whom  these  designs  have  been  nursed, 
that  so  many  Highland  cbieft  are  upon  the 
point  of  quarrelling  with,  and  drawing  the 
sword*  against  their  neighbour ir,  aiiies,  uuu 
ancient  confederates.'* 

«*  It  is  to  my  brother,"  said  Allan,  « it  is 
fo  the  eldest  son  of  my  father's  house  that 
the  Knight  of  Ardenvohr  must  address 
these  remonstrances* ,  I  am,  indeed,  the 
brother  of  Angus ;  but  in  being  so,  I  am 
Only  the  first  of  his  clansmen,  and  bound 
to  shew  an  example  to  the  others  by  my 
ehearfnl'.and  ready  obedience  to  his  conu 
mands." 


<«  The  erase  alscn''  saki  Lord  Menteitli» 
interposing,  «<  is  far  n>ore  general  than  Sit 
Duncan  Campbell  seems  to  suppose  it  It 
is  neither  limited  to  Saxon  nor  to  Gaei> 
to  mountain  nor  to  strath,  to  Highlands 
OM  to  Lowlands.  The  question  isi  if  we  will 
continue  to  be  governed  by  the  unlimited 
authority  assumed  fay  a  set  of  persons  io 
no  respect  superior  to  ourselves,  instead  of 
returning  to  the  natural  government  of  the 
Prince  against  whom  they  have  rebelled. 
And  respecting  the  interest  of  the  High- 
lands in  particular/'  he  added,  <<  I  crave 
Sir  Duncan  Campbell's  pardon  for  my  plain* 
ness ;  but  it  seems  very  clear  to  me,  that 
the  only  effect  produced  by  the  present 
usurpation,  will  be  the  agrandisement  of 
(Mie  overgrown  clan  at  the  expence  of  every 
independent  chief  in^ the  Highlands/' 

«« I  will  not  reply  to  you,  my  lord,"  said 
Sir  Duncan  Campbell,  <*  because  I  know 
your  prejudices,  and  from  whom  they  are 
borrowed ;  yet  you  will  pardon  my  saying, 
that  being  at  the  bead  of  a  rival  branch  of 
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the  House  ^f  Graham,  I  have  both  read  of 
wnd  blown  an  £arl  of  Menteith  who  would 
have  disdained  to  have  been  tutored  in 
politics^  or  to  have  been  commanded  in 
war,  by  an  Earl  of  Montrose." 

^*  You  will  find  it  in  vain,  Sir  Duncan,'* 
aaid  Lord  Menteith,  haughtily,  <'  to  set  my 
Tanity  in  arms  against  my  principles.  Tlif 
King  gave  my  ancestors  their  title  and 
rank ;  and  these  shall  never  prevent  my 
acting,  in  the  Royal  cause,  under  any  one 
who  is  better  qualified  than  myself*  to  be  a 
commander  in  chief.  Least  of  all,  shall 
any  miserable  jealousy  prevent  me  from 
placing  my  hand  and  sword  under  the  gui 
dance  of  the  bravest,  the  most  loyal,  the 
most  heroic  spirit  among  our  Scottish  no- 
bility." 

"  Pity,"  said  Sir  Duncan  Campbell,  "  that 
you  cannot  add  to  his  panegyric  the  farther^ 
epithets  of  the  most  steady,  and  the  most 
consistent*  But  I  have  no  pur|)ose  of  de- 
bating these  points  with  you,  my  lord," 
waving  his  hand,  as  if  to  avoid  further  dis. 
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cussion;  ^  the  die  is  cast  with  you;  aU 
low  me  only  to  express  my  sorrow  ibr  ths 
disastrous  fate  to  which  Angus  M'Aulay'a 
natural  rashness,  and  your  lordship's  influ* 
ence,  are  dragging  my  gallant  friend  Attaii 
here,  with  his  father's  clan,  and  many  a 

.  brave  man  besides.*^ 

<*  The  die  is  cast  for  us  all.  Sir  Duncany** 
replied  AUan,  looking  gloomy ;  ^  tlie  iroa 
band  of  destiny  branded  our  fate  upon  our 
fore- head  long  ere  we  could  form  a  wish,* 
or  raise  a  finger  in  our  own  behalf.  Were 
this  otherwise,  by  what  means  does  the  Seer 
ascertain  the  future  from  those  shadowy 
presages  which  haunt  his  waking  and  his 
sleeping  eye  ?  Nought  can  be  foreseen  but 
that  which  is  certain  to  happen.** 

Sir  Duncan  Campbell  was  about  to  reply, 
and  the  darkest  and  most  contested  point 

^of  metaphysics  might  have  been  brought 
into  discussion  betwixt  two  Highland  dis- 
putants, when  the  door  opened,  and  Annot 
Lyie,  with  her  clairshach  in  her  hand,  en- 
tered  the  apartment.    The  freedom  of  a 
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Highland  maiden  wm  in  her  step  and  in 
her  eye;  for»  bred  up  in  the  closest  in- 
timacy with  the  Laird  of  M^Aulay  and  his 
brother,  with  Lord  Meriteith,  and  other 
young  men  who  frequented  DarnlinTarach; 
she  possessed  none  of  th|it  timidity  which  i 
female  educated  chiefly  among  her  own  sex 
would  either  have  felt,  or  thought  neces* 
sary  to  assume,  upon  an  occasion  like  the 
present. 

Her  dress  partook  of  the  antique,  for 
new  fashioits  seldom  penetrated  into  the 
Highlands,  nor  would  they  easily  have 
found  their  way  to  a  castle  inhabited  chief- 
ly by  men  whose  sole  occupation  was  war, 
and  the  chase.  Yet  Annot's  garments  were 
not  only  becoming,  but  even  rich.  Her 
open  jacket,  with  irbigh  collar,  was  com* 
posec^  of  blue  cloth,  richly  embroidered, 
and  had  silver  clasps  to  fasten,  when  it 
pleased  the  wearer.  Its  sleeves,  which 
were  wide,  came  no  lower  than  the  elbow, 
iind  terminated  in  a  golden  fringe }  under 
this  upper  coat,  if  it  can  be  sa  termed,,  she 

AS. 
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wore  am  vndef  dress  of  blue  satto,  wSm 
richly  embroidered,  but  which  was  several 
shades  l^hter  in  colour  than  the  upper  gar- 
meoL  The  petticoat  was  formed  of  tartan 
silky  in  the  set,  or  pattern,  of  which  the  co- 
louf  of  Uue  greatly  predominated,  so  as  to 
remove  the  tawdry  efiect  too  frequently  pso* 
duced  in  tartan,  by  the  mixture  and  strong 
opposition  of  colours.  An  antique  silver 
chain  hung  round  her  neck,  and  supported 
the  ttTff^,.  or  key  with  which  she  tuned  her 
instrument*  A  small  ruff  rose  above  her  cok 
lar,  and  was  secured  by  a  broach  of  some  va- 
lue, an  old  keep-sake  from  Lord  Menteitb* 
Her  profusion  of  Ught  hair  almost  hid  her 
laughing  eyes,  while,  with  a,  smile  and  a 
blush,  she  mentioned  that  she-  had  M^ Au« 
lay's  directions  to  ask  them  if  they  chose 
music.  Sir  Duncan  Campbdl  gazed  with 
contsjiderable  sur(>rise  and  interest  at  the 
lovely  apparition  which  thus  interrupted 
his  debate  with  Allan  M^Aulay.. 

^  Can  this,''  h^  said  to  him  in  a  whisper^ 
<<«  creature  so  beautiful  and  elegant,  be.  a 
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mufttcian  of  your  brotl)er*»i 
blkhoient  ?** 

«<  By  no  means,"  answered  Albo,  hastily 
yet  with  some  hesitation  {  ^*  she  is  a  — -—  a 
--»near  relation  of  our  family— and  treated," 
be  adde(i,  more  firmly,  **  as  an  adopted 
daughter  of  our  father's  house." 

As  he  spoke  thus,  he  arose  from  his  seat, 
and  with  that  air  of  courtesy  which  every 
Highlander  can  assume  when  it  suits  him 
to  practise  it,  he  resigned  it  to  Annot,  and 
offered  to  her,  at  the  same  time,  whatever 
refreshments  the  table  afibrded,  with  an  as- 
siduity which  was  probably  designed  to 
give  Sir  Duncan  an  impression  of  her  rank 
and  consequence.  If  such  was  Allan's  pur- 
pose,  however,  it  was  unnecessary.  Sir 
Duncan  kept  his  eyes  fixed  upon  Annot 
with  an  expression  of  much  deeper  interest 
than  couldJiave  arisen  from  any  impression 
that  she  was  a  person  of  consequence. 
Annot  even  felt  embarrassed  under  the  old 
knight's  steady  gaze  ;  and  it  was  not  with- 
out considerable  hesitation,  that,  tuning 
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her  instramentt  and  leceiviDg  an  assenting 
look  firom  Lord  Menteith  and'  AUan,  she 
executed  the  following  ballad,  which  our 
friend,  Mt  Secundus  M^Pherson,  who^ 
goodness  we  had  be^tye  to  acknowledge, 
has  thus  translated  into  the  English 4cHigue : 

THE  ORPHAN  MAID. 

Novendier's  hail-doud  drifts  SLwaj, 

November's  sun-beam  wan 
Looks  coldly  on  the  castle  grey^ 

When  forth  comes  Lady  Anne. 

The  orphan  by  the  oak  was  setj 

Her  arms^  her  feet,  were  bare. 
The  hail-drops  had  not  melted  yet. 

Amid  her  raven  hair. 

\ 

r 

"  And,  dame,"  she  said,  '^  by  all  the  ties 

Thait  child  and  mother  know. 
Aid  one  who  never  knew  these  joys, 

Relieve  an  orphan's  woe." 

The  lady  said,  '^  An  orphan's  state 

Is  hard  and  sad  to  bear ; 
Yet  worse  the  widow'd  mother's  fate. 

Who  moupu  both  Icnrd  and  heir* 


^'  Twelve  times  the  loBilkg  year  has  qped, 
Sinp^  while  fymk  vrngwoice  wjU 

Of  fierce  Strathalkn's  chief  I  fled^ 
rcttxks  eddies  wiieliiied  niy  diud* 


^'  Twelve  times  the  year  its  coiirse  has  born,* 

The  wandering  maid  replied, 
^'  Since  fishers  on  St  Bridget's  mom 

Drew  nets  on  Campsie  side. 

"  St  Bridget  sent  no  scaly  spoil ; 

An  in&nt,  well  uigh  dead. 
They  saved,  and  reared  in  want  and  toil^ 

To  b^  firom  you  her  bread." 

That  orphan  maid  the  lady  kissed^— 
"  My  husband's  looks  you  bear ; 

Saint  Bridget  and  her  mom  be  blessed] 
You  are  his  widow's  heir." 

They've  robed  that  maid,  so  poor  and  pale. 

In  silk  and  sandals  rare ; 
And  pearls,  for  drops  of  frozen  hail. 

Are  glistening  in  her  hair.* 


.'t- 


*  The  admirers  of  pure  Celtic  antiquity,  notwithstand* 
jag  the  el^ance  of  the  above  translation,  may  be  desL- 
Tous  to  see  A  literal  verdon  firom  the  ^nginal  Gaelic;, 
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While  tfe  801^  proceeded,.  Lord  Men- 
teith  observed,  vdtfa  some  sarprBe,  that  it 


which  we  therefore  subjoin;  .and  have  only  to  add, 
that  the  original  is  deposited  with  Mr  Jedediab  Cleialw 
botham* 

Literal  Tbanslation* 

The  hail-bkst  had  driftsd  away  upon  the  wings  of 
the  gale  of  autumn.  The  sun  looked'from  between  the 
douds^  pale  as  the  wounded  hero  who  .rears  his  head 
feebly  on  the  hieath  when  the  roar  of  battle  hath  passed 
orer  him. 

.  Finele^  the  Lady  of  the  Castle^  came  forth  to  see  her 
maidens  pass  to  the  herds  with  their  leglins. 

There  sat  an  orphan  maiden  beneath  the  old  oak-tree 
of  i^poihtment.  The  withered  leaves  fell  around  her, 
and  her  heart  was  more  withered  than  they. 

The  parent  of  the  ice  (poetically  taken  for  the  frost) 
•till  congealed  the  hail-drops  in  her  hair  ;■  they  were 
like  the  specks  of  white  ashes  on  the  twisted  boughs  ol 
the  blackened  and  half-consumed  oak. 

And  the  maiden  sald^  ''  Gfre  me  comfort^  Lady,  I 
am  an  orphan  child."  And  the  Lady  replied,  '*  How 
csan  I  give  that  which  I  have  not  ?  I  am  the  widow  of 
a  slain  lord,— the  mother  of  a  perished  child.  Wh^n  I 
fled  in  my  fear  from  the  vengeance  of  my  husband's 
(be,  our  bark  was  overwhelmed  in  the  tide,,  and  myih* 
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^^l^r^d  to  produce  a  much  deeper  effect 
upon  the  miikl  of  Sir  Duncan  CampbeU^ 
than  he  could  possibly  have  anticipated 
from  his  age  and  character.  He  well  knew 
that  the  Highlanders  of  that  period  posses- 
sed a  much  greater  sensibility  both  for  tale 
and  song  than  was  found  among  their  Low- 
land neighbours ;  but  even  this,  he  thought, 
hardly  accounted  for  the  embarrassment 
.with  which  the  old  man  withdrew  his  eyes 


fant  perished.  This  was  on  Saint  Bridget's  mom,  near 
the  strong  Lyns  of  Campsie.  May  ill  luck  light  upon 
the  day."  And  the  maiden  answered, ''  It  was  on  Saint 
Bridget's  mom,  and  twelve  harvests  before  this  time, 
that  the  fishermen  of  Campsie  drew  in  their  nets  neither 
grilse  nor  salmon,  but  an  infant  half  dead,  who  hath  since 
lived  in  misery,  and  must  die,  unless  she  is  now  aided.** 
And  the  Lady  answered,  *'  Blessed  be  Saint  Bridget 
and  her  morn,^  for  these  are  the  dark  eyes  and  tlie  fai« 
oon  look  of  my  slain  lord ;  and  thine  shall  be  tlie  inhe- 
ritance of  his  widow."  And  she  called  for  her  waiting 
attendants,  and  she  bade  them  clothe  that  maiden  in 
•ilk  and  in  samite;  and  the  pearls  which  fhey  have 
wove  among  her  black  tressesy  were  whiter  than  tht 
frocen  haiUdropn 
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from  the  songstress,  ta  if  unwilling  to  suSit 
them  to  rest  on  an  object  so  interesting. 
Still  less  was  it  to  be  expected,  that  fea« 
tures  which  expressed  pride,  stern  common 
sense,  and  the  austere  habit  of  authoritji 
should  have  been  so  much  agitated  by  so 
trivial  a  circumstance.  As  the  Chiefs  brow 
became  clouded,  he  drooped  his  large  shag- 
gy grey  eye-brows  until  they  almost  con- 
cealed his  eyes,  on  the  lids  of  which  some- 
thing like  a  tear  might  be  seen  to  glisten*. 
He  remained  silent  and  fixed  in  the  same 
posture  for  a  minute  or  two^  after  the  last 
Bote  had  ceased  to  vibrate.  He  then  rai^ 
sed  his  head,  and  having  looked  at  Annot 
Lyle,  as  if  about  to  speak  to  her,  he  as  sud- 

4 

denly  changed  that  purpose,  and  was  about 
to  address  Allan,  when  the  door  opened^ 
and  the  Lord  of  the  Castle  made  his  lEip^ 
pearance. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Dark  on  their  journey  loured  the  gloomy  day, 
WiM  were  tlie  hills,  and  donbtful  grew  the  way  \ 
More  dark,  more  gloomy,  and  more  doubtAil,  ihew'd 
The  mansion,  which  received  them  firom  the  road. 

The  Travellers^  a  Romance. 

Angus  M'Aulat  was  charged  with  a  mesk 
sage  which  he  seemed  to  find  some  difficult 
ty  in  communicating;  for  it  was  not  till 
after  he  had  framed  his  speech  several  dxfL 
ferent  ways,  and  blundered  them  all»  that 
he  succeeded  in  letting  Sir  Duncan  Camp« 
bell  know  that  the  cavalier  who  was  to  ac- 
company  him  was  waiting  in  readinesst 
and  that  all  was  prepared  for  his  return  to 
^  Inverary.  Sir  Duncan  Campbell  rose  up 
very  indignantly ;  the  affront  which  this 


> 
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meiBage  implied  immediately  driving  out 
of  his  reGollection  the  sensibility  which  had 
been  awakened  by  the  music. 

<<  I  little  expected  this,''  he  said,  looking, 
indignantly  at  Angus  M'Aulay*  <<  I  little 
thought  that  there  was  a  chief  in  the  West 
Highlands,  who,  at  die  pleasure  of  a  Saxon^ 
would  have  bid  the  Knight  of  Ardenvofar 
leave  his  castle  when  the  sun  was  declining 
from  the  meridian,  and  ere  the  second  cup^ 
had  been  filled.  But  farewdl,  sir,  the  food 
of  a  churl  does  not  satisfy  the  appetite ; 
nrhen  I  next  revisit  Damliuvarach,  it  shall 
be  with  a  naked  sword  in  one  hand  and  a 
fire-brand  in  the  other." 

<<  And  if  you  so  come,"  said  Angus,  '<  I 
pledge  myself  to  meet  you  faiily,  though 
you  brought  five  hundred  Campbells  at 
your  back,  and  to  afibrd  you  and  them  such 
entertainment  that  you  shall  not  again  com* 
plain  of  the  hospitality  of  Darnlinvarach.!' 

^  Threatened  men,"  said  Sir  Dupcan, 
*^  live  long.  Your  turn  for  gasconading. 
Laird  of  M'Aulay,  is  too  well  known,  thai 
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men  of  honour  should  regard  your  vaunts. 
To  you,  my  lord,  and  to  Allan,  who  have 
supplied  the  place  of  my  churlish  host,  I 
leave  my  thanks.  And  to  you,  pretty 
mistress,''  be  said,  addressing  Annot  Lyle, 
^*  this  little  token,  of  having  opened  a 
fountain  which  hath  been  dry  for  many  a 
year.**  So  saying  he  left  the  apartmen-, 
and  commanded  his  attendants  to  be  sum* 
moned.  Angus  M'Aulay,  equally  embar- 
rassed and  incensed  at  the  charge  of  inhos* 
pitality,  which  was  the  greatest  possible 
affront  to  a  Highlander,  did  not  follow  Sir 
Duncan  to  the  court-yard,  where  mounting 
his  palfrey,  which  was  in  readiaess,  follow* 
ed  by  six  mounted  attendants,  and  accom* 
panted  by  the  noble  Captain  Dalgetty,  who 
had  also  awaited  him,  holding  Gustavus 
ready  for  action,  though  he  did  not  draw 
his  girths  and  mount  till  Sir  Duncan  ap- 
peared, the  whole  cavalcade  left  the  castle. 
The  journey  was  long  and  toilsome,  but 
without  any  of  the  extreme  privations 
which  the  Laird  of  M^Aulay  had  prc^he^ 
lied.    In  truth.  Sir  Duncan  was  very  cau« 


tious  to  avoid  those- niearer  and  mo£e  aeiarefc 
|(aths9  by  means  of  which  the  eomxtj  of 
Argyle  was  accessible  from  ^e  westward  9^ 
&}T  his  relation  and  chiefs. the  Marquis,. waa 
i^sed  to  boast,  that  he  would  not  for  a  huk* 
dred  thousand  crowns  any  mortal  should 
know  the  passes  by  which  an  armed  foi;G9 
could  penetrate  into  his  country* 

Sir  Duncan  Campbell^  therefore,  rather 
shunned  the  Jlighlands^  and  fidling  intob 
the  low  country,  made  finr  the  nearest  sea^ 
port»  where  he  had  several  half-deckied  gaU 
Ues,  or  birlingSi  as  they  were  called,  at  his 
ddmmand.  In  one  of  these  they  embarked'^ 
with  Gustavus  in  company,  who  was  sa 
seasoned  to  adventure,  that  land  and  sea 
seemed  as  indifferent  to  him  as  to  his  mas^ 
ten 

The  wind  being  favourable,  they  pursu* 
ed  their  way  rapidly  with  sails  and  oars ;  and 
early  the  next  morning  it  was  announced 
to  Captain  DalgetCy^  then  in.  a  small  cabin 
under  the  half-deck,  that  the  galley  was 
under  the  walls  oi  Sir  Duncan  Campbell's 
cftstle. 


'^ 
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ArdenvohCf  accordingly,  rose  high  above 

htiiH  when  he  came  upon  the  deck  of  the 

gaHej.    It  was  a  gloomy  square  tower,  of 

ooDsiderable  size  and  great  height,  situated 

upon  a  headland  projecting  into  the  salt 

water  lake,  or  arm  of  the  sea,  which  they 

luid  entered  on  the  preceding  evening.    A 

wall,  with  flanking  towers  at  each  anglei 

suitounded  the  castle  to  landward ;  but  tou 

wards  the  lake,  it  was  built  so  near  the 

brink  of  the  precipice  as  only  to  leave  room 

for  a  battery  of  seven  guns,  designed  to 

protect  the  fortress  from  any  insult  from 

that  side,  although  situated  too  high  to  be 

m 

of  any  effectual  use  according  to  the  mo^ 
dern  system  of  warftre. 

The  eastern  faua,  jriring  behind  the  old 
tower,  flung  its  shadow  far  on  the  lake^ 
darkening  the  dieck  of  the  gall^,  on  which 
Captain  Datgetty  now  walked,  waiting  with 
some  impatiroce  the  signal  to  land.  Sir 
Duncan  Campbell,  as  he  was  informed  by 
l>is  attendants,  was  akeady  within  the  walls 
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of  the  castle  $  but  no  one  encounged  tiie 
oq>tain'8  proposal  of  fcdiowing  him  aahme, 
imttlf  as  ikey  stated,  they  should  receive 
the  direct  permission  or  order  of  the  Knight 
of  Afdenv<riir. 

In  m  short  time  aftervards  the  num* 
date  arrived,  while  a  boat,  with  a  pqper 
in  the  bow,  bearing  Ae  Kni^t  of  Ar» 
denvcrfir's  crest  in  silver  upon  his  left 
ar m»  and  playing  with  all  his  might  the 
fiunily  march,  entitled  The  Campbells  are 
Comings  arrived  to  conduct  tiie  envoy  ci 
Mcmtrose  to  the  castle  of  Ardenvohr* 
The  distance  between  the  galley  and  tiie 
beach  was  so  short  as  scarce  to  require  the 
assistance  of  the  eight  sturdy  rowers^  in 
bonnetSp  short  coats^  and  trews,  whose 
ilfforts  sent  the  boat  to  the  little  creek  in 
which  they  usually  landedi  before  one  could 
have  conceived  that  it  had  left  the  side  of 
the  birling.  Two  of  the  boatmen^  in  qute 
of  Dalgetty*is  resistance,  horsed  the  captain 
on  the  back  of  a  third  Highlander,  and 
wading  through  the  surf  with  him,  landed 
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htm  high  and  drj  upon  the  beadi  beneath 
the  ea8de  rook.  In  the  faoe  of  this  roek 
there  appeared  something  lUce  the  entrance 
of  a  low-^browed  oavem,  towards  which  the 
assistants  were  preparing  to  hurry  our  friend 
Dalget^i  when,  shaking  himself  loose  from 
them  with  some  diffioolty,  he  insisted  upon 
seeingGustavus  safely  landed  before  heprot^ 
ceeded  one  step  fartiier.  The  Higfalandesa 
could  not  comprehend  what  he  meant,  un^ 
til  one  who  had  picked  up  a  little  English* 
or  rather  Lowland  Scotchi  exclaimed, 
^*  Houts !  its  a'  about  her  horse,  ta  usdelb 
baste.**  Further  remonstrance  on  the  part 
of  Captain  Dalgetty  was  interrupted  by 
the  appearance  of  Sir  Duncan  Campbdl 
himself,  from  the  month  of  the  carem 
which  we  have  described,  for  the  purpose 
of  inviting  Captain  Dalgetty  to  accept  of 
the  hospitality  of  Ardenvohr,  pledging 
his  honour,  at  the  same  time,  that  Gusta* 
vus  should  be  treated  as  became  the  hero 
fiom  whom  he  derived  his  name,  not  to 
mention  the  important  person  to  whom  he 
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now  beloi^ed.  Notwithsta!Dding  this  satJs^ 
fBctory  guaraafcee,  Capttin  JDalgetty  wonid 
stttt  have  hesitated^  such  was  fak  saoxktf 
to  witoeas  the  late  of  bis  companion  GuSf 
taviis,  had  not  two  H^hlanders  seized  him 
bj  ihe  araiSt  two  more  pushed  him  on  be- 
liiml,  while  a  fifth  exclaimed,  *^  Hout  awa* 
wi'  the  daft  Sasenachl  does  she  no  hear 
iiie  laird  bidding  her  up  to  her  ain  castle, 
and  is  na  that  very  n^ckle  honoor  fctr  the 
Uke  o'  her  ?'' 

Thus  impelled,  Captaw  Dalgetty  could 
«nly  keep  a  reverted  ey6  tbwards  the  gal- 
ley in  which  he  had  left  tiie  partnef  of  bis 
military  tinls.  In  a  few  minutes  afterwands 
be  found  Inmself  involved  in  the  total  dark- 
ness of  a  staircase,  which,  entering  firom 
the  low-browed  cavern  which  we  have  men- 
tioned, winded  upwards  through  the  en* 
trails  of  the  living  rock, 

^<  The. cursed  Highland  salvages/-  mut- 
tered the  captain,  half  aloud;  ^<  what  i6:to 
become  of  me  if  Gustavus,  the  namesalae 
of  the  inyineible  Lion  of  tiie  ftoteatant 
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league»  should  be  lamed  among  their  unten- 
ty  hands.** 

<<  Have  no  fear  of  that/*  said  the  voice 
of  Sir  Duncani  ivho  was  nearer  to  him  than 
he  imagined ;  ^^  my  men  are  accustomed 
to  handle  horses,  both  in  embarking  and 
dressing  them,  and  you  will  soon  see  Gus- 
tavus  as  safe  as  when  you  last  dismounted 
from  his  back.** 

Captain  Dalgetty  knew  the  world  too 
well  to  offer  any.  further  >  remonstrance^ 
whatever  uneasiness  he  might,  suppress 
within  his  own  bosom.  A  step  .or.  two 
higher  up  the  stair  shewed  light  and  a 
doQr,  and  an  iron^grated  wicket  led  him 
out  upon  a  gallery  cut  in  the.  open  face 
of  the  rock,  extending  a  space  of  about 
six  or  eight  yards,  until  he  reac)ied  a 
second  door,  where  the  path  re^-entered  the 
rock>  and  which  was  also  defended  by  an 
iron  portcullis.  <<  An  admir^tble  traverse," 
observed  the  Captain ;  **  and  if  commanded 
by  a  field-piece,  or  even  a  few  musquets, 

VOL.  IV.  B 
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quite  i^ilfficieM'txy  iefisure  thie^plKc^agsimt 
a  storming  party." 

Sir  Duncan  Campbell  waide  no^atiswer 
at  the  time  ;  but,  themtirareiit  aftelrwtrds^ 
when  they  had  cittei^d  the  secondj  cavern^ 
he  struck  with*  the  sti<ik  which  he  had  in 
his  fa%LBd,  first  on  the  oiie>side,  and  tfaeoron 
the  other  of  the  wicket,'  and  the  snllen 
ringing  sound  which  replied  to  the  blows, 
ilnade  Gafftain  Dalgetty  sensible  that  there 
was  ^  gun^ placed  on  each  dde  for  the  pur» 
pose  of  taking  the  gallery  through  whicli 
they  had  fi^nsed,  although  the  erabrawres, 
thr6ugh  *which  they  might  be  fired  on 
occasion,  %ere  masqued  oii  the  outside 
with  sods^a(nd  loose  stones.  Having  as«. 
cended  the  second  Btair*ease,  they  found 
themselves  again  on  an  open  platform  and 
gallery,  e^^pos^d  to  afirelaotb  of  tnusqoetry 
and  "wal^gfins,  if,  being 'com^  witli  hostile 
intent,  Cbey  had  ventured  farther.  Aftbicd 
flight  of  steps,  cut  in  the  rock  libe  the  for- 
rter/but  not'cav^med  overjledithemfiinally 
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iiito  thiff  tottery  at  the  loot  of  the  .tower. 
.This  Jast.  stair  also  was  narrow  aod  steep» 
and»  not  to  mentiofi  the  fire  which  might  be 
directed  on  it  from  above^  one  or  two  resd* 
iuCe  men,  with  p&kes  and  battle-axesi  could 
have  made  the  pass  good  against  hundreds, 
for  the  btair-case  would,  not  admit  two 
persona  abreasti  and  ^s  not  secured  by ;any 
«drt  of  bekistrade  or  railing  from. the  ufaeer 
and  abrupt  precipice^,  on  the  foot  of  which 
the  tide  now  rolled  with  a  voice  of  thunden 
So  that,  under  the  jealoua  pirecautiona  used 
lio  secure  this  ancient  Celtic  fortress^  a  per- 
aoA  c^  weak  nerves,  and  a  brain  liable  to  be* 
come  dizzy,  might  haveibund  it  something 
difficult  to  have  achieved  the  entrance  to 
the  caBtle,  even  aupposing  no  resistance  had 
b^tt  offered* 
; :  Ol^ptaln  Dalgettyi  too  old  a  soldier  to  feel 
jiuch  tremors,  was  no  sooner  arrived  inr  the 
.countyard,  than  he  .protested  to  God,  the 
.^fences  ofiiSir.Dunoans  ctetle  reAiinded 
^imn '  moren  of  ithe  i  notebla  fteimss  of  .Span* 
r4au,.iaitiiated;  in.ithe  /ManJ^xfiBranden- 
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burgh,  than  of  any  place  whilk  it  had  been 
his  fortune  to  defend  in  the  course  of  his 
travels.  Nevertheless^  he  criticised  consi- 
derably the  mode  of  placing  the  guns  on 
the  battery  we  have  noticed,  observing;  that 
M  where  cannon  were  perched,  like  to  scarts 
or  sea-gulls,  on  the  top  of  a  rock,  he  had 
ever  observed  that  they  astonished  more 
by  their  noise  than  they  dismayed  by  the 
damage  which  they  occasioned.'' 

Sir  Duncan,  without  replying,  conduct- 
ed the  soldier  into  the  tower ;  the  defences 
of  which  were  a  portcullis  and  ironclench- 
ed  oaken  door,  the  thickness  of  the  wall 
being  the  space  between  them.  He  had 
no  sooner  arrived  in  a  hall  hung  with  ta- 
pestry, than  the  Captain  prosecuted  his  mi- 
litary criticism.  It  was  indeed  suspended 
by  the  sight  of  an  excellent  breakfast, 
of  which  he  partook  with  great  avidity  ; 
but  no  sooner  had  be  secured  this,  meal^ 
than  he  made  the  tour  of  the  apart- 
ment, examining  the  ground  around  the 
castle  very  car^lly  from  each  window  in 
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the  room.  He  then  retiurned  to  his  chatr» 
and  throwing  himself  back  into.it  at  his 
length,  stretched  out  one  manly  leg,  and 
tapping  his  jack-boot  with  the  riding-rod 
which  he  carried  in  his  hand,  after  the  man- 
ner pf  a  half-bred  man  who  atfects  ease 
in  the  sodety  of  his  betters,  he  delivered 
his  unasked  opinion  as  follows :— **^  This 
bouse  of  yours,  now,  Sir  Duncan,  is  a  very 
pretty  defensiUe  sort  of  a  tenement,  and 
yet  it  is  hardly  such  as  a  cavaliero  of  ho- 
nour would  expect  to  maintain  his  credit 
by  holding  out  for  many  days.  For,  Sir 
Duncan,  if  it  pleases  you  to  notice,  your 
house  is  over-crowed,  and  slighted,  or 
commanded,  as  we  military  men.  say,  by 
yonderround  hillock  to  thelandward,  where- 
on an  enemy  might  stell  such  a  battery  of 
cannon  as  would  make  ye  glad  to  beat  a 
chamade  within  forty-eight  hours,  unless  it 
pleased  the  Lord  extraordinarily  to  shew 
mefcy.'* 

<<  There  is  no  road,"  replied  Sir  Dun- 
can^  somewhat  shortly,  <<  by  which  cannon 
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can  be  broQght:i^aiiist  Ardtavolu;*  Thtf 
swamps  and  morasses  would  scarce  carf^ 
your  horse  and  yourself,  excepting  by  micfa 
paths  as  could  be  rendered- impassable  mitiu 
in  a  few  hours." 

«<  Sir  Duncan/'  said  the  Captain,  '^  it  is 
your  pleasure  to  suppose  -so  {  and  yet  .we 
martial  men  sayv  that iwhere- there -iaa-seaa 
coast  there  is  a  naked  skle,  a^ing  ihsA 
cannon  and  munition,  where  they  caimol 
be  transported  by  land,  may  4)e  right  ea«iy 
brought  by  sea:  near  to  the  place*  where 
they  are  to  be  put  in  action*  Ndtber  is  a 
castle,  however  secure  in  its-aituationvj  to 
be  accounted  altogether  invincible,  or^  as 
they  say,  impregnable }  for  I  protest  t*y^ 
Sir  Duncan,  that  I  have  knowtt  twenty^ 
five  men,  by  the  mere  surprise  and  aadaci^ 
ty  of  the  attack,  wm,  at  point  of  pike,  as 
strong  a  hold  as  this  Of  Ardenvohr,  -  and 
put  to  the  swordi  captivate,  or  iiold  to' the 
ransom,  the  defenders,  being  ten  times  their 
own  number." 

Notwithstanding  Sir  Duncan  Campbi^i's 


Itnowledge.of  the  world,  and  his  powcx  of 
coQcealing.his  internal  emotion,  lie  appeaN 
ed  piqued  and  hurt  at  these  reflections, 
which  the  Captain  made  with  the  most  mi* 
conscious,  gravity^  having  merely  selected 
the  sjubject.  of  conyer^fttion  as  one  upon 
which. he  thought  himself  capable  of  shi- 
ning, and^  as  they,  say,  of  laying  down  the 
law,  without  exactly  recollecting  that  the 
topic,  might  not  be  equally  agreeable  to  his 
landlord* 

"  To  cut  this  matter  short,"  said  Sir 
Duncan,  with  an  expression  of  .voice  and 
countenance  somewhat  agitated,  *<  it  is  un- 
necessary for  you  to  tell  me.  Captain  Dal» 
getty,  that  a  castle  may  be  stormed  if  it  is 
not  valorously  defended,  or  surprised  if  it 
is  not  beedfully  watched.  I  trust  this  poor 
house  of  mine  will  not  be  foun^.in  any  of 
these  predics^ments^  should  even  Captain 
Dalgetty  himself  chusp.  to  b^eag^er  it" 

<^  Eor  all  thal^  Sir  Duncan,"  answered 
the  persevering  cominand^r,/^  I  would  prc^ 
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monish  you,  as  a  friend,  to  trace  out  a 
sconce  upon  that  round  hilly  with  a  good 
grafie  or  ditch,  whilk  may  be  easily  accom- 
plished by  compelling  the  labour  of  the 
boors  in  the  vicinity ;  it  being  the  custom 
of  the  valorous  Gustavus  Adolphus  to 
fight  as  much  by  the  spade  and  shovel,  as 
by  sword,  pike,  and  musquet.  Also  I 
would  advise  you  to  fortify  the  said  sconce^ 
not  only  by  a  foussie  or  grafife,  but  alsobj 
certain  stackets  or  palisades."— (Here  Sir 
Duncan,  becoming  impatient,  left  theapart- 
ment,  the  Captain  following  him  to  the 
door,  and  raising  his  voice  as  he  retreated, 
until  he  ^as  fairly  out  of  hearing.) — **  The 
whilk  stackets  or  palisades  should  be  arti* 
ficially  framed  with  re-entering  angles  and 
loop-holes,  or  crenelles,  for    musquetry, 

whereof  it  shall  arise  that  the  foemcn 

The  Highland  brute !  the  old  Highland 
brute!  They  are  as  proud  as  peacocks,  and 
as  obstinate  as  tups — and  here  be  has  missed 
an  opportunity  of  making  his  house  as  pret- 
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ty  an  irregular  fortification  as  an  invading 
army  ever  broke  their  teeth  upon^  But  I 
fleet"  he  continaed»  looking  down  from  the 
window  upon  the  bottom  of  the  precipice, 
/*  thcjy  have  got  Oustavus  safe  ashore*— pro* 
per  fellow !  I  would  know  that  toss  of -his 
bead  among  a  whole  squadron.  I  must  go 
to  see  what  they  are  to  niake  of  him." 

He  had  no  Booner  reachedi  however,  the 
court  to  the  seaward,  and  put  himself  in 
the  act  of  descending  the  stair-case,  than 
two  Highland  sentinels,  advancing  their 
Loohaber  axes,  gave  him  to  understand 
that  this  was  a  service  of  danger. 

<*  Diavolo  Y*  said  the  soldier,  **  and  I 
have  got  no  pass- word.  I  could  not  speak 
a  syllable  of  their  salvage  gibberish,  an  it 
were  to  save  me  frdin  the  provosb^marshaL" 

<*  I  will  be  your  surety,"  said  Sir  Dun* 
can,  *'  Captain  Dalgetty,"  who  had  again 
approached  him  without  bis  observing  from 
whence ;  **  and  we  will  go  together,  and 
see  how  your  &vouiite  charger  is  accom* 
modated." 

b2 
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He  coixiaeHedi  himi  accoodti^iy) '  down 
the  stair-eai^  to  tin;  beaok,  rB&d  fromiih^mst 
by  a  short  turn  befaimi  alwgerook^.wtucb 
concealed  the  stabk8iMid;Otbief'^c^&Be8)fhaf 
longing  toi  the  i  castle*    Captaia.  HalgeHjF 
became  sensibte/ at  the  same  tiiriet  that  the 
side  of  the  castle  to  the  bpdwas  rendei£dito» 
tally  inaccessible  fay  ff  nmDe}.paitly.iiat«ral 
and  partly  scarped  with^  greabvcare  aodlla- 
hour,  so  as  to  be  only  passed  by  ailm wbtidg^ 
Stil^  hoy^eveti  the  captai»  insisted^iiiDtf 
wilbstanding  the  trtoasphaiitairwifefatwhiab 
Sir  Duncan  pointed  out  his  defenx^es^.  tbol 
a  sconce  should  be  er^oted  on  DrnmBttabi 
the  round  eminence  to.  the  east  of  thecastle» 
in  respect  the^komse  migfatbe  annoyed  fixmi 
licence  by  burning  bislfets  full  ofiiG^.dboft 
out  of  cannon^  aecertog  to  Ito.  msiotta 
iCKVention  tof  Step^eniBsAianv  Kittgof*Fo- 
kindi  wberebythatprinoeutteilyruinedthft 
great  Muscovite  city  of^  lifosooir;    T3m 
invention^  Captains  Dalgettyownedt-heliad 
not  yet  witaessed,  tet  otMienpedi.  ^(thab-ft 
would  give  him  particular  delectilieQc  t0 
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witaos^  the.  same  put  to  the  proof  9gfun9^ 
Axdeavobr^^or  any  other  caatle.  pfiSimUaF 
l^eiKS^r  observmgi  "  that  so  civipu^ap 
experimfi^nt  could,  not. but  afford  the.gi;eat- 
e8t> delight  to  aU  admi^efs  of,  the  >  military 
art,** 

Sir  Dutkcau.  Camph^U  diverted  this^con^ 
verwtioA  by  cadrcyiag.  the  Soldier  into  hi^ 
stf^blefl^  and  Buffering. him;  to  arr^^ge  Gua- 
ta,v.u»  according  |to..his  owtk  wiU^^aqd.  plea- 
sure. After  this  duty  had  b^en.  c^reftiU/ 
performed.  Captain  Dalgetty  proposed  to 
return  to  ^the  castle,  observing  it  was  his 
intention  to  spend  the  ticne  betwixt  this 
and  dinner,  which,  he  presumed,  would 
come  upon  the  parade  about  noon,  in 
burnishing  his  armour,  which  having  sus* 
tained  some  injury  from  the  sea-air,  might, 
he  was  afraid,  seem  discreditable  in  the 
eyes  .  of  M^Callum  More.  Yet,  while 
they  were  returning  to  the  castle,  he  failed 
not  to  warn  Sir  Duncan  Campbell  against 
the  great  injury  he  might  sustain  by  any 
sudden  onfall  of  an  enemy,  whereby  his 
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elusion  of  a  very  long  grace,  betwixt  every 
section  of  Which  Dalgetty  bandled'his  knife 
and  fork,  as  he  might  have  done  his  mus- 
ket or  pike  when  going  upon  action,  and 
as  often  resigned  them  unwillingly  when 
the  prolix  chaplain  commenced  another 
clause  of  his  benediction.  Sir  Duncan  lis- 
tened  with  decency,  though  he  was  sup- 
posed rather  to  have  joined  the  Covenan- 
ters out  of  devotion  to  his  chief,  than  real 
respect  for  the  cause  either  of  liberty  or  of 
presbytery.  His  lady  alone  attended  to 
the  blessing,  with  symptoms  of  deep  ac(|ui- 
escence* 

The  meal  was  performed  almost  in  Car- 
thusian  silence ;  for  it  was  none  of  Captain 
Dalgetty's  habits  to  employ  his  mouth  in 
talking,  while  it  could  be  more  profitably 
occupied.  Sir  Duncan  was  absolutely  si- 
lent,  and  the  lady  and  churchman  only 
occasionally  exchanged  a  few  words,  spok- 
en  low,  and  indistinctly. 

But,  when  the  dishes  were  removed,  and 
their  place  supplied  by  liquors  of  various 
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sortSi  Captain  Dalgetty  no  longer  had|  him- 
self, the  same  weighty  reasons  for  silence, 
and  began  to  tire  of  that  of  the  rest  of  the 
company.  He  commenced  a  new  attack 
upon  his  landlord,  upon  the  former  ground. 

**  Touching  that  round  monticlci  or  hill, 
or  eminencCi  termed  Drumsnab,  I  would 
be  proud  to  hold  some  dialogue  with  you, 
Sir  Duncan,  on  the  nature  of  the  sconce 
to  be  there  constructed  ^  and  whether  the 
angles  thereof  should  be  acute  or  obtuse-— 
anent  whilk  I  have  heard  the  great  Velt- 
Mareschal  Bannier  hold  a  learned  argu-« 
ment  with  General  Tiefenbach  during  a 
still- stand  of  arms." 

•^  Captain  Dalgetty,"  answered  Sir  Dun- 
can very  drily,  **  it  is  not  our  Highland 
usage  to  debate  military  points  with  strangers. 
This  castle  is  like  to  hold  out  against  a 
strpnger  enemy  than  any  force  which  the 
unfortunate  gentlemen  we  left  at  Darnlin^ 
varach  are  able  to  bring  against  it." 

A  deep  sigh  from  the  lady  accompanied 
the  conclusion  of  her  husband's  speech. 


would  have  pre-supposed  their  acquaint* 
ance  with  the  maxim  of  the  great  and  god- 
like Gustavus  Adolphus,   that  a  flag  q£ 
truee  should  be  half  a  messenger  half  a 
spy?"     And,  having  fipisl^ed  burnishing 
his  arms,  he  sate  down  patiently  to  com- 
pute how  much  half  a  dollar  per  diem 
would  amount,  ta  at  tbe^€^Qd  of  asix^moaths 
campaign;  and^  wkeni^liebadi  settled /that 
problem,  proceeded  to  the^  more  abstruse 
calculatiops  necqssaiy  fqr  4r;^wiQg,  up  a^bat- 
talion  of  tafiottbcNMpndifBfiOiQutfadpriiiaiple 
of  extracting  the  square  root. 

FroQi  his  mij|six)^9  b€^wf|sj:Qu«ed  bj^  the 
joyful  sound. of  th^  dinper^beill,  ajt  the 
soHod,  of  which,  thp.  HigjiJ^nder,  lately,  his 
guardi .  becaxpe.  his  gentl^an7U3ber«,  and 
maxshalled  him.  to.  the  bnU,  whcire  a  tabl^ 
with  four. covers  b^rs  ^ple  piioQfs  of 
Higbbpd  bospi^tality.,  Sir  Duncan  enteiredt 
conducting  ^i^  lady,.a.  taJU  iEaded,  m^lm^ 
choly  femal/?^  dressed:  in.  de^p  ipoumUigf 
They  wi^n  foHpwed  by  ,a.pj;esbyterian  cter- 
ggfroaw  m  Ws.Qweyafcloajk,  aud  we^riq^^a 
hJMck  silk  scHU-4^g,.coyenngbi9t4i9r|.l>luc 


SO  cloaelyt  tl^at  it  could ncaxeebe  seen. at 
all,,  so  that  the  unrestricted  ears^had  an  unr 
due.  predominance  in  the  general  aspect* 
This  ungraceful  fashion,  was  universal,  at 
the  tii9e»  and  led  partly, to  the.  nickna^mejr 
of  roundheads^,,  prick-eared,  curs^,  and.  so 
forth,  which,  the  insolepce  of  the^cavalierji 
liberally  bestowed  on.  their  poUAical  enft- 
miesr 

Sir  Duncan  presented  his.miUtaryg^eat 
to  bis  ladyi.  who  received  his  technicalsaUv- 
tation  with,  a  stiff,  and  silent  reverence^  in 
which  it  could' scarce  be  judged  whether 
pride  or  melancholy  had  the  great^.  share* 
The  churchman,  to'whom'hewas  next  pre- 
tented)  eyed  him  with  4^  glance  of  min|^ 
diatike  and  curiosity.  Butthe  Cs^taiUf.  w/b}I 
acscustamed'  to  worse  loQksrfrom  more  daiv 
gerous.  persomtp  cared  very  ^tle  either  £bf 
those,  of  the  lady  or  of  the  divinci  but  beat 
bis  whole  soul  upon  assaultipg  i^.hugjs  piece 
of  beef,  which  smoked  at  the  nether,  end  x:tf 
i the  table*  But.  the.  onsln^ugiht^^  as  he. w^uld 
have  termed  it»  waa  delayed. untijl  the:corv 
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filling  a  great  cup  of  <wine,  ^<  I  see  no  gfoudd 
for  your  reproof,  seeing  I  did  not  speak  of 
those  turpe^  persona,  as  if  their  occupation 
or  character  was  a  proper  subject  of  con- 
versation for  this  lady's  pres.ence9  but  sim- 
ply per  dccidensy  as  illustrating  the  matter 
in  hand,  namely,  their  natural  courage  and 
audacity,  much  enhanced,  doubtless,  by 
the  desperate  circumstances  of  their  condi- 
tion/' 

•«  Captain  Dalgetty,"  said  Sir  Duncan 
Campbell,  <<  to  break  short  this  discourse, 
I  must  acquaint  you  that  I  have  some  busi- 
ness to  dispatch  to-night,  in  order  to  ena- 
ble me  to  ride  with  you  to-morrow  towards 
Inverara,  and  therefore"—— 

•*  To  ride  with  this  person  to-morrow  !" 
replied  his  lady ;  "  such  cannot  be  your 
purpose.  Sir  Duncan,  unless  you  have  for- 
gotten that  the  morrow  is  a  sad  anniversa- 
ry,  and  dedicated  to  as  sad  a  solemnity." 

<*  I  had  not  forgotten,"  answered  Sir 
Duncan ;  ^  how  is  it  possible  I  can  ever 
forget?  but  the  necessity  of  the  times  re*^ 
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quires  I  should  send  thin  dficer  onward  to 
Inverarai  without  loss  of  time.^' 

<<  Yet,  surely,  not  that  you  should  ac« 
company  him  in  person,"*  enquired  the 
lady. 

<*  It  were  better  I  did,"  said  Sir  Duncan  j 
<<  yet  I  can  write  to  the  Marquis,  and  foU 
low  on  the  subsequent  day.-^Captain  Dal* 
getly,  I  will  dispatch  a  letter  for  yoii,  ex« 
plaining  to  the  Marquis  of  Argyle  your 
character  and  commission,  with  which  you 
will  please  to  prepare  to  travel  to  Invera* 
ra,  early  to*  morrow  morning/' 
.  <<  Sir  Duncan  Campbell,'"  said  Dalgetty, 
**  I  am  doubtless  at  your  discretionary  dis- 
posal in  this  matter ;  riot  the  less,  I  pray 
you  to  remember  the  blot  which  will  fall 
upon  your  own  escutcheon,  if  you  do  in  any 
ways  suffer  me^  being  a  commisttonate  flag 
of  truce,  to  be  circumvented  in  this  matter, 
whether  elafn^  r«,  telprecaitio ;  I  do  riot  say 
by  your  assent  to  any  wrong  done  to  me, 
but  even  through  absence  of  an)r  due  care 
on  your  pi^t  to  pvevent  the  same." 
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' «  Yott'arc  under  the  safeguard  of  my  ho- 
nour, sir/'  zmmered  Sir  Duncan  Campbell, 
^  and  that  is  more  than  a  sufficient  securi- 
ty. And  now,*  continued  he,  rising,  *«  I 
must  set  the  example  of  retiring.** 
:  Dalgetty  saw  himself  under  the  necessity 
of  following  the  hint,'  though  the  hour  was 
early ;  but,  like  a  skilful  genefal,  he  avail- 
ed himself  of  every  instant  of  idelay  which 
etrcomstanees  permitted.  *^  Trui^ing  to 
jiourluMimirable  parole,'*,  said  he,  filing  his 
cup,  **  I  drink  to  you.  Sir  Dutcan,  and  to 
the  continuance  of  yonr  honourable  bouse." 
A:  ilgb  ikiom  ^t  Duncan  was  the  ehly  reply. 
^'Also,madam,'*^ said  the  soldier,  replenish- 
ing^ the  qnaigh  ;with  all  po»3%le  dispatch, 
f<  I  drink  .to  yom-t  honoamble  healtb,  and 
fUfillineiitfof  aH  yoorinbrtiioiid  dosires^^-'MU], 
iieverend/Wvi(nofc  fo?g6tt2ng  to  fit^Ae-  ac- 
iion^^ to  r the  < iwo9<fe;)  I  fill  this  obp  to  the 
^drowxnng  lof  oaU^'^nkiMness^^betm^t  you 
4ind(jCaeptain  liMgetty^^Il^hoiild^s^  Major 
>Mand,  in  ^respect  (the^flagdn^  (sdnlttins  ^t 
one  cup  more, jIiJdrtnk'itotbei^lthuDf  all 
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honourable  cavaliers  and  brave  sbldados--- 
and  the  flask  being  empty,  I  am  ready,  Sir 
Duncan,  to  attend  your  factionary  or  sen- 
tinel to  my  place  df  private  repose." 

'He  received  a  formal  permission  to  retire, 
and  an  assurance  that  as  the  wine  seemed  to 
be  to  his  taste,  another  measure  of  the  same 
vintage  should  attend  him  presently,  in  or- 
der  to  sooth' the  hour  of  his  solitude. 

No  sooner  had  the  Captain  reached  the 
apartment  than  this  promise  was  fulfilled; 
and,  in  a  short  time  afterwards,  the  added 
comforts  of  a  pasty  of  red- deer  venison 
rendered  him  very  tolerant  both  of  confine- 
ment and  want  of  society.  The  same  do- 
mestic, a  sort  of  chamberlain,  who  placed 
this  good  cheer  in  his  apartment;  ddivered 
to  t)algetty  a  packet,  sealed  and  tied  up 

• 

with  a  silken  thread,  according  tothe  cus- 
tom of  the  time,  addressed  with  many  forms 
6f  respect  to  the  High 'and  Mighty' Prince, 
Archibald,-  Marquis  of  Ai^gj^le,  Lord  of 
Lome,  and  «o  forth, '  The  ehamberiain  at 
the  same  time  apprized  the  Ritt master. 
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that  he  must  take  horse  at  an  early  hour  for 
Inverara*  where  the  packet  of  Sir  Duncan 
would  be  at  once  his  introduction  and  his 
passport.  Not  forgetting  that  it  was  his  ob- 
ject to  collect  information  as  well  as  to  act 
as  an  envoy,  and  desirous,  for  his  own  sake, 
to  ascertain  Sir  Duncan's  reasons  for  send- 
ing him  onward  without  his  personal  at- 
tendance, the  Rittmaster  enquired  at  the 
domestic,  with  all  the  precaution  that  his 
experience  suggested,  what  were  the  rea- 
sons which  detained  Sii*  Duncan  at  home 
on  the  succeeding  day.  The  man,  who 
was  from  the  low  country,  replied,  **  that  it 
was  the  habit  of  Sir  Duncan  and  his  lady 
to  observe  as  a  day  of  solemn  fast  and  hu- 
miliation the  anniversary  upon  which  their 
castle  had  been  taken  by  surprise,  and  their 
children,  to  t)ie  number  of  four,  destroyed 
cruelly  by  a  band  of  Highland  freebooters 
during  Sir  Duncan's  absence  upon  aji  expe- 
dition which  the  Marquis  of  Argyle  had 
undertaken  against  the  Macleans  of  the 
Isle  of  MuU,"  8 
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"«  Truly,*'  said  the  soMier,  *•  your  lord 
and  lady  have  some  cause  for  fast  and  hu« 
miliation.  Nevertheless,  I  will  venture  to, 
pronounce,  that  if  he  had  taken  the  advice 
of  any  experienced  soldier,  having  skill  in 
the  pratiques  of  defending  places  of  advan- 
tage/he would  have  built  a  sconce  upon  the 
small  hill  which  is  to  the  left  of  the  draw- 
brigg.  And  this  i  can  easily  prove  to  you, 
mine  honest  friend  j  for,  holding  that  pasty 
to  be  the  castle— ^what's  your  name,  friend?'- 

**  Lorimer,  sir,"  replied  the  man. 

"  Here  is.  to  your  health,  honest  Lori. 
mer. — I  sj^y,  Lorimer-^holding  that  pasty 
to  be  the  main  body  or  citadel  of  the  place 
to  be  defended,  and  taking  the  marrow- 
bone for  the  sconce  to  be  erected " 

.  V  I  am  sorry,  bir,"  said  Lbrimer,  inter. 
fi^ptin^  him,  "  that  I  cannot  .5tay  16  hear 
the  rest  of  your  demonstration ;  but  the  bell 
will  presently  ring*  As  worthy  Mr  Granean* 
gowJ,  the  Marquis's  own  chaplain,  docs  fix* 
mily  worship,  and  only  seven  of  our  hoasc-» 
hold  out  of  sixty  persods  understanding  tb? 

VOL,  IV.  c 
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Scottish  tongue,  it  would  misbecome  any 
one  of  them  to  be  absent,  and  greatly  pre* 
judice  me  in  the  oj^nion  of  my  lady.  There 
are  pipes  and  tobacco,  sir,  if  you  please  to 
drink  a  whiff  of  smoke,  and  if  you  want  any 
thing  else,  it  shall  be  forthcoming  two 
hours  hence,  when  prayers  are  over."  So 
saying,  he  left  the  apartment. 

No  sooner  was  he  gone,  than  the  heavy 
toll  of  the  castle*  bell  summoned  its  inhabit 
tants  together ;  and  was  answered  by  the 
shrill  clamour  of  the  females,  mixed .  with 
the  deeper  tones  of  the  men,  as,  talking 
Earse  at  the  top  of  their  throats,  they  hur- 
ried from  different  quarters  by  a  long  bat 
narrow  gallery,  which  served  as  a  commu* 
nication  to  many  rooms,  and  among  others^ 
to  that  in  which  Captain  Dalgetty  was  sta- 
tioned. <^  There  they  go  as  if  they  were 
beating  to  the  roll-call,^'  thought  the  soldiet 
to  himself;  *^  if  they  all  attend  the  parade^ 
I  will  look  out,  ts^ke  a  mouthful  of  fresh  ah^ 
and  make  mine  own  observations  on  the 
practicabilities  of  this  place.** 
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Accordinglyi  when  all  was  quiet,  he  open- 
ed his  chambendoor,  and  prepared  to  leave 
it ;  when,  half  whistling,  half  humming  a 
Gaelic  tune,  he  saw  his  friend  with  the  axe 
advancing  towards  him  from  the  distant 
end  of  the  gallery.  To  have  shewn  any 
want  of  confidence,  would  have  been  at 
once  impolitic,  and  unbecoming  his  mili- 
tary character ;  so  the  Captain,  putting  the 
best  face  upon  his  situation  be  could,  whist- 
led  a  Swedish  retreat,  in  a  tone  still  louder 
than  the  notes  of  his  centinel ;  and  retreat- 
ing  pace  by  pace,  with  an  air  of  indifference, 
as  if  his  only  purpose  had  been  to  breathe  a 
Uttle  fresh  air,  he  shut  the  door  in  the  face 
of  his  guard,  when  the  fellow  had  approach- 
ed within  a  few  paces  of  him. 

Thus  disappointed  by  the  vigilance  of 
his  centind,  Ritt-master  Dalgetty  retired 
to  his  apartment,  where,  amid  the  theore- 
tic  calculations  of  tactics,  and  the  occasion- 
al more  practical  attacks  on  the  flask  and 
pasty,  he  consumed  the  evening  until  it 
was  time  to  go  to  repose.  In  the  morning. 
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from  the  close  watch  thus  maintained  upon 
his  person ;  but  there  was  no  remedy,  for  an 
attempt  to  escape  from  his  attendants  in  tm 
impervious  and  unknown  country,  would 
have  been  little  short  of  insanity.  He  there- 
fore plodded  patiently  on  through  a  waste 
and  savage  wilderness,  treading  paths  which 
were  only  known  to  the  shepherds  and  cat- 
tle-drivers,  and  passing  with  mueh  more  of 
discomfort  than  satisfaction  many  of  those 
sublime  combinations  of  mountainous  sce^ 
nery,  which  now  draw  visitors  from  every 
comer  of  England  to  feast  their  eyes  upon 
Highland  grandeur,  and  mortify  their  pa- 
lates iipon  Highland  fare%  At  length  they 
arrived  on  the  southern  verge  of  that  noble 
lake  upon  which  Inverara  is  situated ;  and 
a  bugle,  which  the  Dunniewassel  winded 
till  rock  and  greenwood  rang,  served  as  a 
signal  to  a  well-manned  galley,  which,  start- 
ing from  a  creek  where  it  lay  concealed, 
received  the  party  on  board,  including  Gas- 
tavus;  which  sagacious  quadruped,  an  expe- 
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rienced  tcavell^  both  by.  water  and  land^ 
walked  in  and  out  of  the  boat  with  the  dis« 
cretion  of  a  Christian. 

Embarked  on  the  bosom  of  Loch  Fine» 
Captain  Dalgetty  might  have  admired  one 
of  the  grandest  scenes  which  nature  affords* 
He  might  have  noticed  the  rival  rivers 
Aray  and  Shiray,  which  pay  tribute  to  the 
lake,  each  issuing  from  its  own  dark  and 
wooded  retreat.  He  might  have  marked, 
on  the  soft  and  gentle  slope  that  ascenda 
from  die  shores,  the  noble  old  Gothic  castle^ 
witib  its  varied  outline,  embattled  walls, 
towers,  and  outer  and  inner  courts,  which, 
so  far  as  the  picturesque  is  concerned,  pre-> 
sented  an  aspect  much  more  striking  than 
the  present  massive  and  uniform  mansion* 
He  might  have  admired  those  dark  woods 
which  for  many  a  mile  surrounded  this 
strong  and  princely  dwelling,  and  his  eye 
might  have  dwelt  on  the  picturesque  peak 
of  Duniquoich,  starting  abruptly  from  the 
lake,  and  raising  its  scathed  brow  into  the 
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]»ists  oi  middle  sky,  while  a  solitary  Aratcb-: 
tower,  perched  on  its  top  like  an  eagle's 
nest,  gave  dignity  to  the  scene  by  awaken- 
ing a  sense  of -possible  danger.  AH  tl  jcse, 
and  every  other  accoropaniinent  of  this  no- 
ble scene.  Captain  Dalgetty  might  have 
marked,  if  he  bad  been  so  minded.  But, 
to  oontess  the  truth,  the  gallant  captain, 
who  had  eaten  nodiini;  since  daybreak, 
was  <:hie%  interested  by  the  smoke  which 
ascended  from  the  castle  chiomies^  and  the 
expectations  which  this  seemed  to  warrant 
6f  his  encountering .  an  abundant  stock  oi 
provanti  as  he  was  wont  to  call  supplies  of 
this,  nature* 

Hie  boat  soon  approached  the  TUgged 
pier,  which  abutted  into  the  loch  from  tlie 
little  town  of  Inverara,  then  a  rude  as- 
semblage of  huts,  with  a  very  iew  stone 
mdnskmi  interspersed,  stretching  upwards 
from  the  banks  of  Loch  Fine  to  the. print 
cijpal  gate  of  the  castle,  before  which  a 
scene  presented  itself  that  ini^t  easi^ 
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'have  quelled  a  less  stout  heart,  and  turned 
a  more  delicate  stomach,  than  those  of  Rit- 
ter  master  Dugald  Dalgetty,  titular  of 
.Drumthwacket. 


c  2 


58  TALSS  OP  MY  LANSLOBD. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

For  close  designs  and  crooked  counsels  fit^ 
Sagadousy  bold,  and  turbulent  of  wit, 
Restless,  unfix'd  in  principle  and  place^ 
In  pow'r  unpleased,  impatient  in  disgrace. 

Absalom  and  Achitophel. 

The  village  of  Inverara,  now  a  neat 
county  town,  then  partook  of  the  rudeness 
of  the  seventeenth  century,  in  the  misera- 
ble appearance  of  the  houses,  and  the  ir- 
regularity of  the  unpaved  street.     But  a 
stronger  and  more  terrible  characteristic 
of  the  period  appeared  in  the  market-place, 
which  was  a  space  of  irregular  width,  half 
way  betwixt  the  harbour,  or  pier,  and  the 
frowning  caistle  gate,  which  terminated  with 
its  gloomy  arch-way,  portcullis,  and  flank- 
ers, the  upper  end  of  the  vista.    Midway 
this  space  was  erected  a  rude  gibbet,  on 
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which  hung  five  dead  bodies,  two  of  which 
from  their  dress  seemed  to  have  been  Low* 
landers,  and  the  other  three  corpses  were 
muf&ed  in  their  Highland  plaids.  Two  or 
three  women  sate  under  the  gallows,  who 
seemed  to  be  mourning  and  singing  the 
coronach  of  the  deceased,  in  a  low  voice* 
But  the  spectacle  was  apparently  of  too 
ordinary  occurrence  to  have  much  interest 
for  the  inhabitants  at  large,  who,  while  they 
thronged  to  look  at  the  military  figure,  the 
horse  of  an  unusual  size,  and  the  burnished 
panoply  of  Captain  Dalgetty,  seemed  to 
bestow  no  attention  whatever  on  the  pite- 
ous spectacle  which  their  own  market-place 
affi)rded. 

The  envoy  of  Montrose  was  not  quite  so 
indifferent,  and  hearing  a  word  or  two  of 
English  escape  from  a  Highlander  of  de*^ 
cent  appearance,  he  immediately  halted 
Gustavus  and  addressed  him»  **  The  Pro- 
vost Marshal  has  been  busy  here,  my  friend. 
May  I  crave  of  you  what  these  delinquents 
have  been  justified  for  V 
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ff 

'  He  looked  towards  the  gibbet  ashespoke^ 
and  the  Gael  comprehending  his  meaning 
rather  by  hid  action  than  his  words,  imme« 
diatelj^  replied,' •*  Three  •gentlemen  cate^ 
ran8,--^God  sain  them  (crossing  himself)*^ 
twa  Sassenach'bitd  o'  bodies;  that^aidna  do 
fiometbing  M^Gallam  More  bade  them }"  and 
turning  from  Dalgetty  with  an  air  of  indif- 
ference, away  he  walked,  staying^iolurther 
question.  :  / 

Dalgetty  shrugged  his  shoulders  and 
proceeded,  for  Sir  Duncan  Campbell's  tenth 
or  twelfth  cousin  had  already  shewn  some 
signs  of  impatience. 

At  the  gate  of  the  Castle,  another  terri- 
ble spectacle  of  feudal  power  awaited  him« 
Within  a  stockdid^  or  palisado,  which  seem- 
ed lately  to  hav^  b6en  added  to  the  defences 
of  the  gate,  and  which  ivas  protected  by 
two  pieces  of  light  artillery,  was  a  small 
iticlosure,  where  stood  a  huge  block,  on 
wrhich  lay  an  axe.  Both  were  smeared  with 
recent  blood,  and  a  quantity  of  saw-dust 
strewed  around,  partly  retained  and  partly 
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obliterated  the  marlcs  of  a  veiyktle  execu-' 
tion. 

As  Dalgetty  looked  on  this  new  object 
of  terror,  his  principal  guide  suddenly 
twitched  him  by  the  skirt  of  his  jerkin,  and 
ha^'ing  thus  attracted  his  attention,  winked 
and  pointed  with  his  finger  to  a  pole  fixed 
on  the  stockade,  which  supported  a  human 
head,  being  that,  doubtless,  of  the  Ute  sufl' 
ferer.  There  was  a.leer  on  the  .Highland- 
er's face,  aa  he  ^pointed,  to  this  ghastly  spec* 
tacle,  ^hich  seemed  to  his  fellow- traveller 
ominous  of  nothing  good. 

Dalgetty  dismounted  from  his  horse  at 
the  gate- way,  and  Gustavus  was  taken  from 
him  without  his  being  permitted  to  attend 
him  to  the  stable  according  to  his  custom. 

This  gave  the  soldier,  a  pang  which  the 
apparatus  of  death  had  not  conveyed.-* 
^*  Poor  Gustavus,"  said  he  to  himself,  **  if 
anything  but  ,good  liappens  to  me,  I  had 

better  have  left  him  at  Darnlinvarach  than 

• 

brought  him  here  among  these  HighUmd 
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salvages,  who  scarce  know  the  head  of  a 
horse  from  his  tail.  But  duty  must  part  a 
man  from  his  nearest  and  dearest — 

*'  When  the  cannons  are  roarings  lads,  and  the  colours 

are  dying, 
l%e  lads  that  seek  honour  must  never  fear  djdng  $ 
Then,  stout  pavaliers,  let  us  toil  our  brave  trade  in. 
And  fight  for  the  Gospel  and  the  bold  King  of  Sweden." 

Thus  silencing  his  apprehensions  with  the 
butt-^end  of  a  military  ballad,  he  followed 
his  guide  into  a  sort  of  guard- room,  filled 
with  Highland  Soldiers.  It  was  intimated 
to  him  that  he  must  remain  here  until  his 
arrival  was  communicated  to  the  Marquis. 
To  make  this  cotnmunication  the  more  in- 
telligible, he  gave  to  the  Dunniewassel  Sir 
Duncan  Campbell's  packet,  desiring,  as 
well  as  he  could,  by  signs,  that  it  should 
be  delivered  into  the  Marquis's  own  hand. 
His  guide  nodded  and  withdrew. 

The  Captain  was  left  about  half  an  hour 
in  this  place,  to  endure  with  indifierence,  or 
return  with  scorn,  the  inquisitive,  and   at 
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the  same  time,  the  inimical  glances  of  the 
armed  Gael,  to  whom  his  exterior  and  equi- 
page was  as  much  subject  of  curiosity,  as 
his  person  and  country  seemed  matter  of 
dislike.  All  this  he  bore  with  military 
nonchalance,  until,  at  the  expiry  of  the 
above  period,  a  person  dressed  in  black  vel- 
vet, and  wearing  a  gold  chain  like  a  modern 
magistrate  of  Edinburgh,  but  who  was,  in 
fact,  steward  of  the  household  to  the  Mar- 
quis of  Argyle,  entered  the  apartment,  and 
invited^  with  solemn  gravity,  the  Captain  to 
follow  him  to  his  master's  presence. 

The  suite  of  apartments  through  which 
he  passed,  were  filled  with  attendants  or 
visitors  of  various  descriptions,  disposed, 
perhaps,  with  some  ostentation,  in  order  to 
impress  the  envoy  of  Montrose  with  an 
idea  of  the  superior  power  and  magnificence 
belonging  to  the  rival  house  of  Argyle* 
One  anti-room  was  filled  with  lacqueys,  ar* 
rayed  in  brown  and  yellow,  the  colours  of 
the  family,  who,  ranged  in  double  file,  gazed 
in  silence  upoii  Captain  Dalgetty  as  he 
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« passed  4ietwixt  their  Tanks.  Another  v^as 
occupied  by  Highland  gentlemen  and  chiefs 
of  ^mall  branches,  who  were  amusing'  them- 
selves with  chess,  backgammon,  and  other 
games,  which  they  scarce  intermitted  to 
gaze  with  curiosity  upon  the  stranger.  A 
third  was  filled  with  Lowland  gentlemen 
and  officers,  who  seemed  also  in  attendance; 
and  after  all,  the^ presence-chamber  of  the 
JMarquis  himself,  shewed  him  attended  by 
a  levee  which  marked  his  high  importance. 
,  This  apartment,  th^  folding* docK^  .af 
which  were  opened  for  the  reception  of  Cap- 
tain Dalgetty,  was  a  long  gallery,  decorated 
witli  itapestry  and^family  portraits,  and  ha* 
ving.  a  vaulted  ceiling  of  open  wood- work, 
the  extreme  projections  of  tiie  beams  being 
richly  carved  and. gilded.  The  gallery  was 
lighted  by  long  lanceolated  Gothic  case* 
ments, ,  divided  by  heavy  stone  shafts,  and 
filled  witli  painted  glass,  where  the  sun- 
beams  glimmered  dimly  through  boars-. 
hc>ads,  and  galleys,  and  batons,  and  swords, 
armorial  bearings. of  the  powerful  house  of 
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Argyle,and  emblems  of  the  high  hereditary 
offices  of  Justiciary  of  Scotland,  and  Mas* 
ter.of  the  Koyal  Household,  which  they 
long  enjoyed.  At  the  upper  end  of  this 
magnificent  gallery  stood  the  Marquis  him* 
self,  the  centre  of  a  splendid  drcle  of  High- 
land  and  Lowland  gentlechen,  all  richly 
dressed^  among  whom  were  two  or  three 
of  the. clergy,  called  in,  perhaps,  to  be  wit« 
nesses  of  bis  zeal  for  t^e  Covenant. 

The  Marquis  himself  was  dressed  in  the 
fashion  of  the  period,  which  Vandyke  has 
so  often  painted.;  but  his  habit  was  sobee 
and  uiiifdrm  ip  .colour, 'and  rather  rich  than 
gay*.  .His  dark  complexion,  furrowed  fore- 
head, «aod  downcast  look,  .gave  him  the  ap- 
pearance of  one  frequently  engaged  in  the 
consideration  of  important  aSkirSp  and  who 
has  acquired,  by  Long  habit,  an.  air  of  gravi-i 
ty.and  mysteny,  which  he  cannot  shake  oW 
even  where  there  is  nothing  to  be  conceaU 
ed.  The  cast  with  his  eyes,  whi.ch  had 
procured,  him  in  the  Highlands  the  nick* 
name  of  Gillespie  Grumach  (or  the  grim). 
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was  less  perceptible  when  be  looked  down* 
ward,  which  perhaps  was  one  cause  of  his 
having  adopted  that  habit.  In  person,  he 
was  tall  and  thin^  bat  not  without  that  dig- 
nity of  deportment  and  manners  which  be- 
came his  high  rank.  Something  there  was 
cold  in  his  address  and  sinister  in  his  look, 
although  he  spoke  and  behaved  with  the 
usual  grace  of  a  man  of  suchquality.  He  was 
adored  by  bi»awn  dan,  whose  advancement 
be  had  greatly  studied,  although  be  was  in 
proptf  tion  disliked  by  the  Highlanders  of 
other  sqpts,  some  of  whom  he  had  already 
stripped  of  their  possesnons,  while  others 
conceived  themselves  in  danger  from  his 
future  schemes,  and  all  dreaded  the  height 
to  which  he  was  elevated. 

We  have  already  noticed,  that  in  display- 
ing  himself  amidst  his  councillors,  his  offi* 
cers  of  the  household,  and  his  train  of  vas- 
sals, allies,  and  dependents,  the  Marquis  of 
Argyle  probably  wished  to  make  an  im- 
pression on  the  nervous  system  of  Captain 
Dugald  Dalgetty,  But  that  doughty  person 
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had  fought  his  way,  in  one  department  or  aii« 
other,  through  the  greater  part  of  the  Thirty 
Years  War  in  Germany,  a  period  when  a 
brave  and  successful  soldier  was  a  compa- 
nion  for  princes.  The  King  of  Sweden, 
and,  after  his  example,  even  the  haughty 
Princes  of  the  Empire,  had  found  them* 
selves  fain  frequently  to  compound  with 
their  dignity^  and  silence  when  they  could 
not  satisfy  the  pecuniary  claims  of  their 
soldiers,  by  admitting  them  to  tmusual;  pri^ 
vileges  and  &miliarity.  Captain  Dugald 
Dalgetty  bad  it  to  boast  he  had  sate  with 
princes  at  feasts,  made  for  monarchs,  and 
therefore  was  not  a  person  to  be  brow-beat 
even  by  the  dignity  which  surrounded 
M^Callum  More.  Indeed,  he  was  naturally 
by  no  means  the  most  modest  man  of  the 
world,  but,  on  the  contrary,  had  so  good 
an  opinion  of  himself,  that  into  whatever 
company  he  chanced  to  be  thrown,  he  was 
always  proportionally  elevated  in  his  own 
conceit ;  so  that  he  felt  as  much  at  ease  in 
the  most  eialted  society  as  among  his  own 
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ordinary  companions.  In  thishig^i  opinion 
of  his  own  rank  he  was.greatly  fortified  by 
his.ideasof  the  military  profession,  which, 
in  his  phrase,  made  a  valiant  cavalier  a  ca- 
merdoe  to  an  emperor. 

When  introduced,  , therefore,  into  the 
Marquis's. presence* chamber,  he  advanced 
to  the  upper  end  with  an  air  of  more  con- 
fidence th^n  grace,  and  woul^l  have  gone 
close  ijp  to  Argyle's  person  before  speaking, 
had  not  the  latter  waved  his  hand  as  a  sig* 
nal  to  him  to  stop  short.  Captain  Dalget- 
ty  did  so  Accordingly,  and  having  made  his 
military  congee  with  easy,  cofifidefice,  he 
thus  acco^ed  the  Marquis :  •*  Give  you 
good  morrow;  my  lord-*T-or  rather  I  should 
say, good  even  ;  fiesoa mtedlos manos^  as 
the  Spaniard  says/' 

"  Who  are  you,  sir,  and  what  is  your  bu- 
siness?" demanded  the  Marquis,  in  a  tone 
;which  was  intended  to  interrupt  the  offeo- 
sive  familiarity  of  the  soldier. 

"  That  is  a  fair  interrogative,  my  lord," 
.answered  Dalgetty,  "  wJiich  !•  shall  forth- 
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with  answer  ds  becomes  a  cavalier,  anrd  that 
peremptorie,  as  we  used  to  say  at  Mareschal 
College.'* 

**  See  who'  or  what  he  is,  Neal,"  said  iht 
Marquis  sternly  to  a  gentleman  who  stood 
near  him. 

.  *^  I  will  save  the  honourable  gentleman 
the  labour  of  investigation,"  continued  the 
Captain.  "  I  am  Dugald  Dalgetty,  of  Drumt 
.thwacket  that  should  be,  late  Ritt*masterMn 
various  services,  and  now  Major  of  I  know 
not  what  or  whose  regiment  of  Imhes^  a'ti4 
1  atn*  come  witli  a  flag  of  truce  from  a  high 
and  powerful  lord,  James  Earl  of  Mon-f 
trose,  and  other  noble  persons  now  in  jirttis 
for  his  Majesty,  and  so  God  save  King 
Charles.'' 

"  Do  you  know  where  you  are,  and 
the  danger  of  dallying  with  us,  sir,"  agaiq 
demanded  the  Marquis,  "  that  you  rcjjjy 
to  me  as  if  1  were  a  child  or  a  ibol  ?  Th^ 
Earl*  of  Montrose  is  with  the  English  ma- 
lignants,  and  I  suspect  you  are  one  of  the^f 
Irish   runagates,  >^ho  are  come  into  this 
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country  to  bum  and  slay,  as  they  did  under 
Sir  Phelim  O'Neale/* 

«*  My  lord,*'  replied  Captain  Dalgettyi 
^  I  am  no  renegade,  though  a  Major  of 
Irishes,  for  which  I  might  refer  your  lord- 
ship  to  the  invincible  Gustavus  Adolphus 
the  Lion  of  the  North,  to  Bannier,  to  Ox- 
enstiem,  to  the  warlike  Duke  of  Saxe-Wei- 
ittar,  Tilly,  Walleastdn,  Piccolomini,  and 
other  great  captains,  both  dead  and  living ; 
and  touching  the  noble  Earl  of  Montrose, 
I  pray  your  lordship  to  peruse  these  my 
foil  powers  for  treating  with  you  in  the 
name  of  that  right  honourable  commander.'' 

The  Marquis  looked  sUghtingly  at  the 
signed  and  sealed  paper  which  Captain 
Dalgetty  handed  to  him,  and  throwing  it 
with  contempt  upon  a  table,  asked  those 
around  him  what  he  deserved  who  came  as 
the  avowed  envoy  and  agent  of  malignant 
traitors  in  arms  against  the  state? 

**  A  high  gallows  and  a  short  shrift,"  was 
the  ready  answer  of  one  of  the  bye-standers. 
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^^  I  will  crave  of  thitt  honourable  cavalier 
who  hath  last  spoken,"  said  Dalgctty,  «  to 
be  less  hasty  in  forminj"  his  conclusions, 
and  also  of  your  lordship  to  be  cautelous  in 
adopting  the  aame,  in  respect  such  threats 
are  to  be  held  out  only  to  base  bisognos, 
and  not  to  men  of  spirit  and  action,  who 
are  bound  to  peril  themselves  as  freely  ia 
services  of  this  nature,  as  upon  sieges,  bat- 
tles, or  onslaughts  of  any  sort.  And  albeit, 
I  have  not  with  me  a  trumpet,  or,  a  white 
flag,  in  respect  our  army  is  not  yet  equip-» 
ped  with  its  full  appointments,  yet  the  ho- 
nourable cavaliers  and  your  lordship  must 
concede  unto  me,  that  the  sanctity  of  an 
envoy  who  cometh  on  matter  of  truce  or 
parle,  consisteth  not  in  the  fanfare  of  a 
trumpet,  whilk  is  but  a  sound,  or  in  the 
flap  of  a  white  flag,  whilk  is  but  an  auld  rag 
in  itself,  but  in  the  confidence  reposed  by 
the  party  sending,  and  tbe  party  sent,  in 
the  honour  of  those  to  whom  the  message 
is  to  be  cwried,  and  their  full  reliance  that 
they  wiH  respect  the  Jus  gentium  as  weel  as 
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the  law  of  arms  in  the  person  of  the  coin- 
inissionate '* 

**  You  are  not  come  hither  to  lecture  us 
upon  the  law  of  arms^  sir,"  said  the  Mar- 
quis,  "  which  neither  does  nor  can  apply  to 
rebels  and  insurgents;  but  to  suffer  the  pe- 
haity  of  your  insolence  and  folly  fur  bring 
.  in^  a  traitorous  message  to  the  Lord  Justice 
General  of  Scotland,  whose  duty  calls  upon, 
him  to  punish  such  an  oftence  with  death.*' 

"  Cieutlemen,"  said  the  Captain*  who  be 
gan  much  to  disHke  the  turn  which  his 
mission  seemed  about  to  take,.  "  I  pray  you 
to  remember,  that  the  Earl  of  Montrose 
will  hold  you  and  your  p)ossessions  liable 
for  whatever  injury  ray  person,  or  my  horse, 
shall  sustain  by  these  unseemly  proceed- 
ings, and  that  he  will  be  justified  ip  execu- 
ting retributive  vengeance  on  your  persons 
and  possessions." 

This  menace  was  received  with  a  scorn- 
ful  laugh,  while  one  of  the  Campbells  re- 
plied, "  It  is  a  far  cry  to  Lochow,**  a  pro- 
verbial expression  ot  the  tribe^  meaning 
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that  their  ancient  hereditary  domains  lay 
beyond  the  reach  .of  an  invading  eneniy« 
"  But,  gentlemen,"  further  urged  the  un- 
fortunate  Captain,  who  was  unwilling  to  be 
condemned,  without  at  least  the  benefit  oi 
a  full  hearing,  **  although  it  is  not  for  me 
.to  say  how  far  it  may  be  to  Lochow,  in  re- 
spect I  am  a  stranger  to  those  parts,  yet 
what  is  more  to  the  purpose,  I  trust  you 
will  adrnit  that  I  have  the  guarantee  of  an 
honourable  gentleman  of  your  own  name. 
Sir  Duncan  Campbell  of  Ardenvohr,  for 
my  safety  pn  this  mission ;  and  I  pray  you 
to  observe,  that  in  breaking  the  truce  to- 
wards  me,  you  will  highly  prejudicate  big 
honour  and  fair  fame." 
.  This  seemed  to  be  new  information  to 
many  of  the  gentlemen,  for  they  spoke  aside 
with  each  other,  and  the  Marquis's  face, 
notwithstanding  his  power  of  suppressing 
all  external  sign^  of  his  passions,  shewed 
impatience  and  vexation. 
..  •*  Docs  Sir  Duncan  of  Ardenvohr  pledge 
his  honour  for  this  person's  safety,  my. 
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lord  ?*'  said  one  of  the  company^  addressing 
the  Marquis. 

**  I  do  not  believe  it,**  answered  the  Mar- 
quis ;  <<  but  I  have  not  yet  had  time  to  read 
his  letter." 

**  We  will  pray  your  lordship  to  do  so/ 
said  another  of  the  Campbells;  *^  our  name 
must  not  suffer  discredit  through  the  means 
of  such  a  fellow  as  this.** 

"  A  dead  fly,**  said  a  clergyman,  •*  ma- 
keth  the  ointment  of  the  apothecary  to 
stink." 

"  Reverend  sir,^  said  Captain  Dalgetty* 
**  in  respect  of  the  use  to  be  derived,  I  for- 
give you  the  unsavouriness  of  your  compa- 
rison ;  and  also  remit  to  the  gentleman  in 
the  red  bonnet*  the  disparaging  epithet  of 
fellow  which  he  has  disoourteously  applied 
to  me,  who  am  no  way  to  be  distinguished 
by  the  same,  unless  in  as  far  as  I  have  been 
ealled  fellow-soldier  by  the  great  Gustavus 
Adolphus,  the  Lion  of  the  North,  and 
other  choice  commanders,  both  in  Ger- 
aaany  and  the  Low  Countries.    But  touch- 
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ing  Sir  Duncan's  guarantee  of  my  safety,  I 
will  gage  my  life  upon  his  making  my  words 
good  tfaereanent,  when  he  comes  hither  to- 
morrow.'* 

<^  If  Sir  Duncan  be  so  soon  expected^  my 
lord,"  said  one  of  the  intercessors,  <<  it 
would  be  a  pity  to  anticipate  matters  with 
this  poor  man,'' 

**  Besides  that,"  said  another,  ^<  your 
lordship— I  speak  with  reverence^-^-shouldt 
at  least,  consult  the  Knight  of  Ardenvohr's 
letter,  and  learn  the  terms  on  which  this 
Major  Dalgetty,  as  he  calls  himself,  has 
been  sent  hither  by  him," 

They  closed  around  the  Marquis,  and 
conversed  together  in  a  low  tone,  both 
in  Gaelic  and  English.  The  patriarchal 
power  of  the  Chiefs  was  very  great,  and 
that'  of  the  Marquis  of  Argyle,  armed  with 
all  his  grants  of  hereditary  jurisdiction,  was 
particularly  abs(4ute»  But  there  interferes 
some  check  of  one  kind  or  other  even  i« 
the  most  despotic  government.  That  which 
mitigated  the  power  of  the  Celtic  Chiefs^ 
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vras  the  iiecessity  which  thej  taj  under  of 
conciliatiog  thekinsmen,  who,  under  thenSy 
led  out  the  lower  orders  to  battle,  and  who 
formed  a  sort  of  council  of  th6. tribe  ia 
time  of  peace.  ,  The  Marquis  on  thi&occa* 
feion  thought  himself  under  the  necessity  <^ 
attending  to  the  remonstrances  of  this  se* 
nate,  or  more  properly  Courmiltaif  of  the 
name  of  Campbell,  and,  slipping  out  of  the 
circle,  gave  orders  for  the  prisoner  to  be 
removed  to  a  place  of  security. 

*«  Prisoner  !'*  exclaimed  Dalgetty,  exert- 
ing himself  with  such  force  ai  well  nigh  tO' 
shake  off  two  highlanders,  who  for  some 
minutes  past  had  waited  the  signal  to  seise 
hira,  and  kept  for  that  purpose  dose  at  his 
back.  Indeed  the  soldier  had  so  nearly  at- 
tained his  liberty,  that  the  Marquis -of  Ar- 
gyle  changed  colour,  and  stepped  back  two 
paces,  laying,  however,  his  hand  on  hia 
sword,  while  several  of  hiaclan,  with  ready 
devotion,  threw  themselves  betwixt  hina 
and  the  apprehended  vengeance  of  the  pri- 
sonen    But  the  highland  guards  nv^re  toor 
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strong  to  be  shaken  off,  and  the  unlucky  Cap- 
tain, after  having  had  his  offensive  weapons 

• 

taken  from  him,  was  dragged  off  and  con* 
ducted  through  several  gloomy  passages  to 
a  small  side-door  grated  with  iron,  within 
which  was  another  of  wood.  These  were 
opened  by  a  grim  old  highlander  with  a  long 
white  beard,  and  displayed  a  very  steep  and 
narrow  flight  of  steps  leading  downward. 
The  Captain's  guards  pushed  him  down  two 
or  three  steps,  then,  unloosing  his  arms,  left 
him  to  grope  his  way  to  the  bottom  as  he 
could,  a  task  which  became  difficult  and 
even  dangerous,  when  the  two  doors  being 
successively  locked,  left  the  {)risoner  in  to^ 
talidarkness. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Wbatevex  Btreoger  visits  here. 

We  pity  bis  wd  isaiei 
Unless  to  worship  be  draw  near^ 

Tbe  King  of  Kings — his  Grace. 

BuEKs's  Epigram  on  a  visit  to  Inmeratj^ 

*  The  Captain  finding  himself  deprived  of 
light,  in  the  nfantier  we  have  desciibed, 
and  placed  in  a  very  uncertain  situation, 
proceeded  to  descend  the  narrow  and  bro- 
ken stair  with  all  the  caution  in  his  power, 
hoping  that  he  might  find  at  the  bottom 
some  place  to  repose  himself.  But  with  all 
his  care  he  could  not  finally  avoid  making 
a  false  step,  which  brought  him  down  the 
four  or  five  last  steps  too  hastily  to  preserve 
his  equilibrium.  At  the  bottom  he  stum- 
bled  over  a  bundle  of  something  soft. 
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which  stirred  and  uttered  a  groaiij  so  de- 
ranging the  Captain's  descenti  that  he  iloun* 
dered  forward,and  finally  fell  upon  hishands 
and  knees  on  the  floor  of  a  damp  and  stone- 
paved  dungeon. 

When  Dalgetty  had  recovered,  his  first 
demand  was  to  know  over  whom  he  had 
stumbled. 

<*  He  was  a  man  a  month  sincci"  answer- 
ed  a  hollow  and  broken  voice. 

"  And  what  is  he  now,  then,"  said  Dal- 
getty, *^  that  he  thinks  it  fitting  to  lie  upon 
the  lowest  step  of  the  stairs,  and  clew'd  up 
like  a  hurchin,  that  honourable  cavaliers, 
who.  chance  to  be  in  trouble,  may  break 
their  noses  over  him  ?" 

"  What  is  he  now  ?"  replied  the  same 
voice;  *<  He  is  a  wretched  trunk,  from 
which  the  boughs  have  one  by  one  been 
Topped  away,,  and  which  cares  little  how 
soon  it  is  torn  up  and  hewed  into  billets 
for  the  furnace." 

**  Friend,"  said  Dalgetty,  "  I  am  sorry 
&r  you ;  but^o^i^sa,  as  the  Spaniard  sayi. 
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If  you  had  but  been  as  tjuiet  as  a  log,  M 
you  call  yourself,  I  should  have  saved  sqidb 
excoriations  on  my  hands  and  knees.'* 

*'  You  are  a  soldier,"  replied  his  fellow- 
prisoner  j  "  do  you  complain  on  account 
of  a  fall  for  which  a  boy  would  not  bemoan 
himself?" 

^*  A  soldier  ?"  said  the  Captain  ;  ««  and 
how  do  you  know,  in  this  cursed  dark  ca- 
vern, that  1  am  a  soldier  ?" 

**  I  heard  your  armour  clash  as  you  fell,** 
replied  the  prisoner,  ^  and  now  I  seeit  glina- 
mer.  When  you  have  remained  ^s  long  as 
I  in  this  darkness,  your  eyes  wiil  distinguish 
the  smallest  eft  that  crawls  bn  the  floor.'* 

«*  I  had  rather  the  devil' picked  them 
out  !'*  said  Dalgetty ;  ••  if  this  be  the  casc> 
I  shall  wish  for  a  short  turn  of  the  rope,  a 
soldier's  prayer,  and  a  leap  from  a  ladder; 
But  what  sort  of  provant  have  you  got  here 
—what  food,  I  mean,  brother  in  affliction  ?• 

««  Bread  and  water  once  a  day,"  replied 
the  voice. 

^*  Pri*thec,  friend,  let  me  taste  your  loaf,** 
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Dalgetty ;  <<  I  hope  we  shall  play  good 
comrades  while  we  dwell  together  in  this 
abominable  pit/' 

.  *'  The  loaf  and  jar  of  water,"  answered 
tbe  other  prisoner,  ^*  stand  in  the  corner^ 
two  steps  to  your  right  hand.  Take  them, 
and  welcome.  With  earthly  food  I  have 
well  nigh  done.*' 

Dalgetty  did  not  wait  for  a  second  invi* 
tation»  but  groping  out  the  provisions,  be« 
gan  to  munch  at  the  stale  black  oaten  loaf 
with  as  much  heartiness  as  we  have  seen 
him  play  his  part  at  better  viands. 

"  This  bread,"  he  said,  muttering  with 
bis  mouth  full  at  the  same  time,  **  is  not 
very  savoury ;  nevertheless,  it  is  not  mueh 
worse  than  that  which  we  ate  at  the  famous 
leaguer  at  Werben,  where  the  valorous 
Gustavus  foiled  all  the  efforts  of  the  cele* 
brated  TAl^p  that  terrible  old  hero,  who 
had  driven  two  kings  out  of  the  field-**- 
namely,  Ferdinands  of  Bohemia,  and  Chrisn 
tian  of  Denmark. — And  anent  this  wateri 
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which  is  none  of  the  most  sweet,  I  drink 
in  the  same  to  your  speedy  deliverance, 
comrade,  not  forgetting  mine  own,  and 
devoutly  wishing  it  were  Rhenish  wine, 
or  humming  Lubeck  beer,  at  the  least,  were 
it  but  in  honour  of  the  pledge. 
'  WhileDalgettyranonin  this  way,  his  teeth 
kept  time  with  his  tongue,  and  be  speedily 
finished  the  provisi6ns  which  the  benevo- 
lence or  indifference  of  his  companion  in 
misfortune  had  abandoned  to  hfe  voracity. 
When  this  task  was  accomplished,  he  wrap- 
ped himself  in  his  cloak,  and  seating  him- 
self in  a  corner  of  the  dungeon  in  which 
he  could  obtain  a  support  on  each  side, 
(for  he  had  always  been  an  aidmiref  of  el- 
bow-chairs, he  remarked,  even  from  his 
youth  upward,)  he  began  to  question  his 
fellow- captive. 

"  Mine  honest  friend,*'  said  he,  ^  you 
and  I  being  comrades  at  bed  and  board, 
should  be  better  acquainted.  I  am  Dugald 
Dalgetty  of  Drumthwacket,  and  so  forth. 
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^  Major  in  ^,  regiment  of  loyal  Irishes,  and 
Envoy  Extraordinary  of  a  High  and  Miglrty 
Lord,  James  Earl  of  Montrose — Pray,  what 
may  your  name  be  ?" 

^*  It  will  avail  you  little  to  know/'  re- 
plied his  more  taciturn  companion.  • 

"  Let  me  judge  of  that  matter,"  answer^ 
ed  the  soldier* 

**  Well,  then — Ranald  MacEagh  is  ray 
name — that  iSj  Ranald  Son  of  the  Mist." 

«•  Son  of  the  Mist !"  ejaculated  Dalgetty, 
^*  Son  of  utter  darkness^  say  I.  But  Ra- 
nald, since  that  is  your  name,  how  came 
you  in  possession  of  the  provost's  court  of 
guard  ?  what  the  devil  brought  you  here, 
that  is  to  say  ?" 

"  My  misfortunes  and  my  crimes,"  an- 
swered Ranald.     <*  Know  ye  the  Knight ^ 
of  Ardenvohr  ?" 

"  I  do  know  that  honourable  person," ' 
replied  Dalgetty. 

*•  But  know  ye  where  he  now  is  ?'^  re-^ 
plif  d  Ranald. 

**  Fasting  this  day  at  Ardenvohr,  that  he 
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may  feast  to-morrow  At  Invenra ;  in  which 
last  purpose  if  he  chance  to  fail,  my  lease  of 
human  service  will  be  something  preca- 
rious.** 

^*  Then  let  him  know  one'^claims  his  in- 
tercession,  who  is  bis  worst  foe  and  his  best 
fiiend,"  answered  Ranald. 

''  Truly  I  shall  desire  to  carry  a  less 
questionable  message,"  answered  Dalgetty. 
**  Sir  Dumran  is  not  a  person  to  play  a4 
reading  riddles  with.**     • 

**  Craven  Saxon,"  said  the  prisoner, "  tell 
him  I  am  the  raven  that  fideen  years  since 
stoop'd  on  his  tower  of  strength  and  the 
pledges  he  had  left  there — I  am  the  wolf 
that  found  out  his  den  on  the  rock,  and 
destroyed  his  bffjipring — I  am  the  leader  of 
the  band  which  surprised  Ardenvofar  yes- 
terday was  fifteen  years,  and  gave  his  four 
children  to  the  sword.'* 

**  Truly,  my  honest  friend,"  said  Dak 
getty,  **  if  that  is  your  best  recdmnienda- 
tion  to  Sir  Duncan's  favour,  X  would  pfe> 
termit  my  pleading  thereupon,  in  respect 
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I  have  observed  that  even  the  attimal  creo*. 
tion  ^re  incensed  against  those  vho  intro-> 
mit  with  their  offspring  forcibly,  mueh 
more  any  rational  and  christian  creature« 
But  I  pray  you  in  courtesy  io  teil  me,  whe- 
ther you  assailed  the  castle  from  the  hillook 
called  Drumsnaby  whiik  I  uphold  to  be  the 
true  point  of  attack,  unless  it  were  to  4)e 
protected  by  a  sconce." 

**  We  ascended  the  cliff  by  ladders  of 
ropes,"'  said  the  prisoner,  **  drawn  up  by 
an  accomplice  and  claneman,  who  had  ser- 
ved six  months  in  tfaex^astle  to  enjoy,  that 
one  night  of  unlimited  vengeance.  Tbt 
owl  whooped  around  us  as  we  ■  bung  be-, 
twixt  heaven  and  earth;  the  tide  roaped 
against  the  foot  of  the  rock,  and  dashed 
asunder  our  skiff,  yet  no  man's  heart  failed 
him.  In  the  morning  there  was  blood  aii4 
ashes,  where  there  had  be^n  peace  and  Joy 
at  the  sunset." 

^  It  was  a  pretty  camisade,  I  doubt  90t, 
Ranald  MacEagh,  a  very  sufficient  Wt 
slaught,  and  worthily  discharged.  Neverthe- 
less, I  would  have  pressed  the  house  from  thi^ 
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Iktle  hillock  called  Drumsnab.  Bat  yours  is : 
a<pfetty  irregular  Scythian  fashion  of  war- 
hr^f  Ranald,  'much  resembling  that  of 
Turks,  Tartars,  and  other  Asiatic  people. 
But  the  reason,  my  friend,  the  cause  of  this 
war*— the  teterrima  causa,  as  1  may  say  ? 
Deliver  me  tliat,  Ranald." 

**  We  had  been  pushed  at  by  the  M*- 
Anleys,  and  other  western  tribes,"  said 
Ranald,  *^  till  our  possessions  became  un- 
safe for  us.'' 

-  *^  Ah  ha  !"  said  Dalgetty ;  <*  I  have  faint 
remembrance  of  having  heard  of  that  mat- 
ter.-  Did  you  not  put  bread  into  a  man's 
niouth,  when  he  had  never  a  stomach  where- 
lanto  to  transmit  the  same  ?" 
•  *«  You  have  heard,  then,"  said  Ranald, 
^*  the  tale  of  our  revenge  on  the  haughty 
ioreater  ?" 

^<  I  bethink  me  that  I  have,"  said  Dalget- 
ty, ^^  and  that  not  of  an  old  date.  It  was  a 
mei^ryjestthat^' of  cramming  the  bread  into 
thif  ddad  man's  mauth,.  but  somewhat  too 
wild  and  salvage,  besides  wasting  the  good 
victuals.    I  have  seen  when  at  a  siege  or  a 
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leaguer,  Ranald,  a  Hving  soldier  wouldi have 
been  the  better,  Ranald,  for  that  crust  of 
bread  wfailk  you  threw  away  on  a  dead 
pow." 

'  «  We  were  attacked  by  Sir  Doncan/'  con- 
tinued MacEagh,  **  and  my  brother  was 
slain-^his  head  waii  witiiering  on  the  battle- 
ments which  we  scaled— I  vowed  revenge, 
and  it  is  a  vow  I  have  n^ver  broken.** 

*«  It  may  be  so,"  said  Dalgetty;  •*  and 
every  thorough- bred  soldier  will  confess 
that  revenge  is  a  sweet  morsel ;  but  in 
what  manner  this  story  will  interest  Sir 
Duncan  in  your  justification,  unless  it 
should  move  him  to  intercede  with  the 
Marquis  to  change  the  manner  thereof  from 
hanging,  or  simple  suspension,  to  breaking 
your  limbs  on  the  roue,  or  wheel,  with  the 
coulter  of  a  plough,  or  otherwise  patting 
you  to  death  by  torture,  surpasses  my  com- 
prehension. Were  I  you,  Ranald,  I  would 
be  for  miskenning  Sir  Duncan,  keeping  my 
own  aecret,  and  departing*  quietly  by  suffb- 
catioI^,-)ike  your  ancestors  hetwe  you." 

**  Yet  hearken,  stranger/*  said  the  High* 
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landen  "  Sir  Duncan  of  Ardenvohr  had. 
four  children.  Three  died  under  oqr  dirks, 
but  the  fourth  survives  ;  and  more  would  be 
give  to  dandle  on  his  knee  the  fourth  child 
which  remains,  than  to  rack  these  old  bones, 
which  care  little  for  the  utmost  indulgence 
of  his  wrath.  One  word^  if  I  list  to  gpeak 
ft,  could  turn  his  day  of  humiliation  and 
fasting  into  a  day  of  thanttfoloess  and  re- 
joicing and  breaking  of 'bread;  O  I  know 
it  by  ray  own  'heart !  Dearer  to  me  is  the 
child  Kenneth,  who  cbaseth  the  butterfly 
on  the  banks  of  the  Aven,  than  ten  sons 
who  are  mouldering  in  earth,  or  are  prey- 
ed on  by  the  fowls  of  the  ait.*' 

•^  I  presume,  Ranald,"  continued  DaU 

/getty,  **  that  the  three  pretty  fellows  whom  I 

saw  yonder  in  the  marketplace,  strung  up 

by  the  head  likerizzer'd  haddocks,  claimed 

some  interest  in  you  ?" 

There  was  a  brief  pause  ere  the  High*- 
lander  replied,  in  a  tone  of  strong  emotion, 
— «  They  were  -my  sons,  stranger— thqr 
were 'my  sonsl-^blodd  of  my  blood*n^bone 
of  my  bone!-^eet  of  foot — unerring  in  aim 
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-— unvanquished  by  foemen  till  the  sons  of 
Diarmid  overcame  them  by  numbers !  Why 
do  I  wish  to  survive  them  ?  The  old  trunk 
will  less  feel  the  rending  up  of  its  roots^  than 
it  has  felt  the  lopping  off  of  its  graceful 
boughs.  But  Kenneth  must  be  trained  to 
revenge— -the  young  eagle  must  learn  from 
the  old  how  to  stoop  on  his^  foes.  I  will 
purchase  for  his  sake  my  life  and  my  free* 
dom,  bydiscovering  my  secret  to  the  Knight 
of  Ardenvohr.'* 

•*  You  may  attain  your  end  more  easily j**. 
said  a  third  voice,  mingling  in  the  confer 
encc,  "  by  entrusting  it  to  me." 

AH  Highlanders  are  superstitions.  **Tbe 
Enemy  of  Mankind  is  among  us !"  said  Ro* 
naM  MacEagh,  springing  to  his  feet.  His 
chains  clattered  as  he  rose,  while  he  dreir 
himself  asfar  as  they  permitted  from  the  quar- 
ter whence  the  voice  appeared  to  proceed. 
His  fear  in  some  degree  communicated 
itself  to  Captain  Dalgeity,  who  began  to 
repeat,  in  a  sort  of  polyglott  gibberish,  all 
the  exorcisms  he  had  ever  heard  of,  witlu 
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out  being  able  to  remember  mofe  tbftB  i^ 
word  or  two  of  each. 

*^  /»  nomine  drnmu,  as  we  said  at  Mar es^ 
chal  G3llege — santissima  madre  di  dies,  a» 
ibe  Spaniard  h^sit'-^oHegu^ngeufterloben 
den  Merrfif  tmth  the  blessed  Fsa]mUty:m 
Doctor  Luther^s  translation''— «-^ 

•*  A  truce  with  your  exorcisms,''  said  the 
voice  they  had  heard  before ;  *'  though  I 
oome  strangely  among  yqu,  I  am  mortal 
like  yourselves,  and  my  assistance  may  avail 
you  in  your  present  streight,  if  you  ar?  not 
tea  proud  to  be  counselled*"' 

While  the  stranger  thus  spoke»  he  witfi- 
drew  th&shade  of  a  dark  lantern,  by  whose 
feeble  light  Dalgetty  could  only  discern 
that  the  speaker  who  had  thus  mysteriously 
united  himself  to  their  company,  and  mix^d 
in  their  conversation,  was  a  tall  man,  dress* 
ed  in  a  livery  cloak  of  the  Marquis*  His 
ftrst  glance  was  to  his  feet,  but  he  saw  nei-^ 
ther  the  cloven  foot  which  Scottish  legends, 
assign  to  the  foul  fiend,  nor  the  horse's  hoof 
by  which  be  is.  distinguished  in  Germany. 
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first  enquiry  was,  how  the  stranger  had 
come  among  them  ? 

"  For,**  said  he,  **  the  creak  of  these  rusty 
bars  would  have  been  heard  had  the  door 
been  made  paten t^  and  if  youpassed  through 
the  keyhole,  tririy,  sir,  put  what  face  your 
will  on  it,  you  are  not  fit  to  be  ear  oiled  ii» 
a  regiment  of  living  men." 

••  I  reserve  my  secret,"  answered  the 
stranger,  <<  until  you  shall  merit  the  disco- 
very by  communicating  to  me  some  of 
yours.  It  may  be  that  I  shall  be  moved  to 
let  you  out  where  I  myself  came  in.'^ 

^  It  cannot  be  through  the  key- hole  then,** 
said  Captain  Dalgetty,  *<  for  my  corslet 
would  stick  in  the  passage  were  it  possible 
that  my  head  piece  could  get  through.  As 
for  secrets,  I  have  none  of  my  own,  and  but 
few  appertaining  to  others.  But  impart  to 
us  what  secrets  you  desire  to  know ;  or,  as 
Professor  Snnfflegreek  used  to  say  at  the 
Mareschal-  College,  Aberdeen,  speak. that  I 
inav  know  thee." 
•<  It  is  not  with  you  I  have  first  ta  do,?' 
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replied  the  stranger,  turning  his  light  full 
on  the  wild  and  wasted  features,  and  the 
large  limbs  of  the  highlandef ,  Ranald  Mac- 
Eagb,  who,  close  drawn  up  against  the  walls 
of  the  dungeon,  seemed  yet  uncertain  whe- 
ther his  guest  was  a  living  being. 

*•  I  have  brought  you  something,  my 
friend,"  said  the  stranger,  in  a  more  sooth- 
ing tone,  "  to  mend  your  fare ;  if  you  are 
to  die  to  morrow,  it  is  no  reason  wherefore 
you  should  not  live  to-night." 

**  None  at  all — no  reason  in  the  creation,* 
replied  the  ready  Captain  Dalgetty,  who 
forthwith  began  to  unpack  the  contents  of  a 
fimall  basket  which  the  stranger  had  brought 
under  his  cloak,  while  the  highlander,  et* 
ther  in  suspicion  or  disdain,  paid  no  atten- 
tion to  the  good  cheer. 

«  Here's  to  thee,  my  friend,"  said  the 
Captain,  who  having  already  dispatched  a 
huge  piece  of  roasted  kid,  was  now  taking 
a  pull  at  the  wine-flask. "  What  is  thy  name, 
my  good  friend  ?" 

••  Murdoch  Campbell,  sir,"  answered  the 
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servaijt,  <<  a  lackey  of  the  Marquis  of  An 
gyle,  and  occasionally  acting  as  under*  war* 
den." 

<<  Then  here  is  to  thee  once  more,  Mur« 
doch,"  said  Dalgetty,  «*  drinking  to  you  by 
your  proper  name  for  the  better  luck  sake. 
This  wine  I  take  to  be  Calcavella.  Well, 
honest  Murdoch,  I  take  it  on  me  to  say, 
thou  deservest  to  be  upper- warden,  since 
thou  showest  thyself  twenty  times  better 
acquainted  with  the  way  of  victualling 
honest  gentlemen  that  are  under  misfor- 
tune, than  thy  principal.  Bread  and  water  ? 
out  upon  him !  It  was  enough,  Murdoch, 
to  destroy  the  credit  of  the  Marquis's  dun« 
geon.  But  I  see  you  would  converse  with  my 
friend,  Ranald  M*Eagh  here.  Never  mind 
my  presence  ;  Til  get  me  into  this  corner 
here,  with  the  basket,  and  I  will  warrant 
my  jaws  make  noise  enough  to  prevent  my 
fears  from  hearing  you." 

Notwithstanding  this  promise,  however, 
tKe  veteran  listened  with  all  the  attention 
he  could  to  hearken  to  this  discourse^  or. 
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as  he  described  it  himselfii  ^  laid  his  ears 
back  in  his  neck,  like  Gustavus  when  he 
heard  the  key  turn  in  the  girnel-kist."  He 
could,  therefore,  owing  to  the  narrowness 
of  the  dungeon,  easily  overhear  the  fol- 
lowing dialogue. 

'*  Are  you  aware.  Son  of  the  Mist,*  said 
the  Campbell,  **  that  you  will  never  leave 
this  place  excepting  for  the  gibbet  ?" 

**  Those  who  are  dearest  to  me,''  answered 
MacEagh,  «*  have  trod  that  path  before  me." 

•*  Then  you  would  do  nothing,**  asked 
the  visitor,  **  to  shun  following  them  ?* 

The  prisoner  writhed  himself  in  his  chains 
before  returning  an  answer. 

<<  I  would  do  much,"  at  length  he  said ; 
*«  not  for  my  own  life,  but  for  the  sake  of 
the  pledge  in  the  glen  of  Strath- Avem* 

"  And  what  would  you  do  to  turn  away 
the  bitterness  of  the  hour  ?**  again  demand- 
ed Murdoch  :  <<  I  care  not  for  what  cauae 
ye  mean  to  shun  ft.** 

**  I  would  do  what  a  man  might  do,  and 
stiH  call  himself  a  man." 
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^  Da  you  call  yourself  a  man,'*  said  the 
interrogatort  ^*  who  have  done  the  deeds 
^  a  wolf?' 

^*  I  do/'  answered  the  ouUaw ;  ^  I  am  a 
man  like  my  forefathers— while  wrapt  in  the 
mantle  of  peace,  we  were  lambs— it  was 
rent  from  us,  and  ye  now  call  us  wolves* 
Give  us  the  huts  ye  have  burned,  our 
children  whom  ye  have  murdered,  our 
widows  whom  ye  have  starved — collect 
from  the  gibbet  and  the  pole  the  mangled 
carcases,  and  whitened  sculls  of  our  kins- 
men— bid  them  live  and  bless  us,  and  we 
will  be  your  vassals  and  brothers — till  then, 
let  death,  and  blood,  and  mutual  wrong, 
draw  a  dark  veil  of  division  between 
us.** 

«  You  will  then  do  nothing  for  your 
liberty,"  said  the  CampbelK 

^*  Any  thing — ^but  call  myself  the  friend 
of  your  tribe,'*  answered  MacEagh« 

*<  We  scorn  the  friendship  of  banditti 
and  Caterans,"  retorted  Murdoch,  ^<  and 
would  not  stoop  to  accept  it. — What  I  de- 
mand to  know  from  you,  in  exchange  for 
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your  liberty  U^  where  the  daughter  and 
heiress  of  the  Knight  of  Aideavohr  is  now 
to  be  found." 

<*  That  you  m;ty  wed  her  to  some  beg- 
garly kinsman  of  your  great  master,"  said 
4ianald»  *^  after  the  fashion  of  the  Children 
of  Diaroiid  !  Does  not  the  valley  of  Glen- 
orquby,  to  this  very  hour,  cry  shame  on  the 
violence  offered  to  a  helpless  infant  whom 
her  kinsmen  were^conveying  to  the  court  (^ 
the  Sovereign  ?'  Were  not  her  escort  com- 
pelled to  hide  her  beneath  a  cauldron, round 
which  they  fought  till  not  one  remained 
to  tell  the  tale?-^and  was  not  the  gifl 
brought  to  this  fatal  castle,  and  afterwards 
wedded  to  the  brpther  of  M^CalUim  More, 
and  all  for  the  sake  of  her  broad  lands?"  . 
.    **  And  if  the  tale  be  true,"  said  Murdoch, 
''she  had  a  preferment  beyond  what  the 
King  of  Scots  would  have  conferred  on  her. 
But  this  is  far  from  the  purpose.     The 
daughter  of  Sir  Duncan  of  Ardenvo)ir  is  of 
ouv  own  blood,  not  a  stranger  j  and  who  has 
so  good  a  right  to  know  her  fate  as  M^ 
Galium  More,  tlie.chief  of  her  claij,?"      .  > 
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.  ^  It  IB  an  his  part)  theni  that  you  demand 

it  ?^  said  the  outlaid*    The  seivant  cff  the 

Marquis  assented. 

r  *^  And  you  will  practise  no  evil  against 

the  maiden  ?*«*I  have  done  her  wrong  enough 

•hready.* 

«  No  evil,  upon  the  word  of  a  Christian 
man,'^  replied  Mu^rdocht 

^^  And  my  guerdon  is  to  be  life  and  li- 
berty?^ 

^<  Such  i«  our  paction,"  said  the  Camp- 
lielL 

•«  Then  know,  that  the  child  whom  I 
ttved  out  ctf  compassion  at  the  spoiling  oF 
lier  fhther^s  tower  of  strength,  was  bred  as 
an  adopted  daughter  of  our  tribe,  until  we 
men  worsted  at  the  pass  of  Balienduthil, 
by  the  -fiend  incarnate  and  mortal  enemy 
^Wit  tribe;  AUaniM^Aulay  of  the^Bloody 
handi  and  by  the  horsemen  of  Lennox,  un- 
der the  heir  of  MfenteitSt.'* 

♦•FftUsh^  into  the  pow6r  of  AHart  of  the 
Bloody  hand,''  said  Murdoch,  ^  and  she  a 
reputed  daughter  of  thy  tribe?  then  hei 

VOLf  XV.  ^  *    JE 
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blood  has  gilded  the  dirk,  and  thou  hftst 
said  nothing  to  rescue  thine  own  fixrfeited 
life.*' 

«•  If  my  life  rest  on  her*s,'*  answered  the 
outlaw,  ^<  it  is  secure,  for  she  still  survives  ^ 
but  it  has  a  more  insecure  reliaitce — ^the 
frail  promise  of  a  son  of  Diarmid." 

<<  That  promise  shall  not  fkii  you/'  said  the 
Campbell,  <^  if  you  can  assure  me  that  she 
survives,  and  where  she  is  to  be  found;** 

<<  In  the  castle  of  Darnlinvidrach,**  said 
Hanald  MacEagh,  ^  under  the  name  of 
Annot  Lyle.  I  have  often  heard  of  her 
from  my  kinsmen,  who  have  a^in  ap- 
proached their  native  woods,  and  it  is  not 
Jong  since  mine  old  eyes  beheld  her.^ 

^<  You !"  said  Murdoch,  in  astonishment, 
^  you,  a  ^hief  among  the  children  of  the 
3fist,  and  ventured  sq  near  your  mortal 
foe!" 

^  Son  of  Diarmid,  I  did  more,^  replied 
.^heeutlaw4  ^<  I  was  in  the  hall  of  the  castie, 
^isguised  as  a  harpa*^  from  the  wild  shores 
jpf  Skianack    -My  purpose  was  to  liave 
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plugged  my  dirk  ia  the  body  of  the  M'« 
Aulay  with  the  Bloody  hand,  before  whom 
our  race  trembles,  and  to  have  taken  there* 
after  what  fate  God  should  send  me.  But 
I  saw  Annot  Lyle^  evep  when  my  hand  was 
on  the  hilt  of  my  dagger.  She  touched  her 
clairshach  to  a  song  of  the  Children  of  the 
Mist,  which  she  had  learned  when  her 
dwelling  was  amongst  us.  The  woods  in 
which  we  had  dwelt  pleasantly,  rustled  their 
green  leaves  in  the  song,  and  our  streams 
were  there  with  the  sound  of  all  their  wa- 
ters. My  hand  forsook  the  dagger  i  the 
fountains  of  mine  eyes  were  opened,  and 
the  hour  of  revenge  passed  away. — And 
now,  son  of  Diarmid,  have  I  not  paid  the 
ransom  of  my  head  f* 

*«  Ay,'*  replied  Murdoch,  "  if  your  tale 
be  true ;  but  what  proof  can  you  assign  for 
it?'' 

.  **  Bear  witness  heaven  and  earth,"  ex- 
claimed the  outlaw,  <*  he  already  looks  how 
he  may  step  over  his  word !" 
.   "Not so,"  replied  Murdoch; «« every  pro- 
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milte  isball  be  kept  to  you  when  I  am  ^ 
iui-ed*  you  have  toH  me  the  truth.  But  I 
must  speak  a  ffew  words  with  your  compa- 
nion in  captivity.'' 

"  Fair  atid  fefee— ever  fair  and  fiSlsfe,* 
muttered  the  prisoner,  as  he  threw  hims^ 
once  "more  on  the  flobr  tf  his  dungeon. 

Meanwhile,  Captain  Balgetty,  who  had  at^ 
tended  to  every  Word  of  this  di^ogue,  was 
making  his  own  renjarfcs  on  itin  private. 
*<  What  thd  hen&er  can  this  sl]^  fellow  have 
to  say  to  me  ?  I  have  no  child,  either  of  ray 
owni  so  far  as  I  ktiow,  ot  of  any  other  per- 
son, to  tell  him  a  tale  abdut.  But  let  him 
come  on— he  will  have  some  manoeuvring 
e^re  he  turn  the  flank  of  the  old  soldier.** 

Accordingly,  as  if  he  had  stood  pike  in 
"hand  to  defend  a  breach,  he  waited  with 
■caution,  but  without  fear,  the  coQimence- 
ment  of  the  attack.  "  You  are  a  citizen  of 
the  world,  Captain  Dalgetty,**  said  Mur- 
doch Campbell,  **  and  cannot  be  ignorant 
of  our  old  Scotch  proverb  gif-gaf^  <^hich 
goes  through  all  nations  and  aU  services.*^ 
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.  •«  Thei^  I  should  know  something  of  iV' 
said  Dalgetty,  <<  for,  except  the  Turlc^ 
there  are  few  powers  in  IJurope  wl^om  I 
have  not  served }  an(l  I  l)^vp  spmetirnQB 
^bought  of  taking  a  turn  either  with  Beth- 
lem  Gabor,  or  with  the  Janizaries." 
,  jy-A  man  of  your  experience  ^nd  unpre- 
judiced i^eas,  then,  will  vinder^tandjoae  s^ 
once>"  said  Murdoch,  <<  ly^en  I  say^  I  Vf\09.j^ 
that  your  freedom  shall  depepd  qq  your 
true  and  upright  answer  tq  ^  few  trifl/ng 
questions  respecting;  the  ^ gentlemen  ypu 
have  lefl;'tbeif  s^^^te  of  prppar^ition ;  >  ^p 
timber  of  their  fpen,^Qd.iia^e  of  their 
appointments  i  ;and  as  x)[xu9h  as  jpu  c^ncp 
to  ^now.  about  their  p^  ojf  qpertfti^sJ* 

*<  Just  to  satisfy  your  curiosity ^"^  sat^ 
Dalgetty,  f^  and  without  any  farther  pur- 
pose  ?" 

"None in  the  w:9dd^" rjPp|je^,,]^rdQch j  ' 
M  wj»»t  interest  should,  ft  ffiffi  4f yjj  ^ike  me 
take  in  their  operations  ?**  r 
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the  Captain,  ^<  and  I  will  answer  them  pe^ 
remptarie!^ 

^  How  many  Irish  may  be  on  their  march 
to  join  James  Grahame  the  malignant  ?' 

«*  Probably  ten  thousand,'^  said  Captain 
Dalgetty. 

«*  Ten  thousand  !**  replied  Mnrdoch  an- 
grily ;  ^  we  know  that  scarce  two  thousand 
landed  at  Ardnamurchan." 

*^  Then  you  know  more  about  them  than 
I  do,"  answered  Captain  Dalgetty,  with 
great  composure.  <<  I  never  saw  them  mus- 
tered yet,  or  even  under  arms.'' 

**  And  how  many  men  of  the  clans  may 
be  expected  ?"  demanded  Murdoch. 

••  As  many  as  they  can  make,  "  replied 
the  Captain.  .  '    ' 

'  a  You  are  answering  from  the  purpose, 
sir,*'  said  Murdoch :  "  speak  plainly,  will 
ihere  be  five  thousand  men  ?* 

•  *«  There  and  ihereabouts,**  atoswered 
Dalgetty* 

*  ^  You  are  playing  with  your  1ife>  sir,  if 
you  trifle  with  me,**  replied  the  catechist } 


A  LEGEND  09  M0KTR6S^»  100 

««  one  whistle  of  minei  and  in  less  than  ten 
minutes  your  head  hangs  on  the  draw* 
bridge.**  . 

^^  But  to  speak  candidly,  Mr  Murdoch,^ 
replied  the  Captaiuj  '<  do  you  think  it  is  a 
reasonable  thing  to  ask  me  after  the  secrets 
of  out  army,  and  I  engaged  to  serve  for  the 
whole  campaign  ?  If  I  taught  you  how  to 
defeat  Montrose,  what  becomes  of  my  pay, 
arrears,  and  chance  of  booty  ?** 

<«  I  tell  you,"  said  Campbell,  «<  that  if 
you  be  stubborn,  your  campaign  shall  begin 
and  end  in  a  march  to  the  block  at  the 
castle-gate,  which  stands  ready  for  sudi 
land-laufers  {  but  if  you  answer  my  ques* 
tions.faithfully,.  I  will  receive  you  into  my 
^nto  the  service  of  M'Callum  More/'     \ 

**  Does  the  service  afford  good  pay?'* 
sai(l  Captain  Dalgetty. 

'<  He  will  double  yours,  if*  you  will  re- 
turn, to  Montrose  and  act  under  his  direc- 
rection." 
^   f<  I  wish  I  had  seen  you,  sir,  before  ta-^ 
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luog  on  witti  hitD^"*  mA  Didgettjr»  fippesav 
iag  to  meditate. 

^<  On  the  contrary,  I  can  afibrd  you  mor^ 
advantageous'terms;  now,""  said  the  Camp- 
bdl ;  ^*  always  supposing  that  you  are  faitli- 

<f  Faithful,  that  is,  to  you,  and  a  traitor 
to  Montrose,^'  answered  the  Captain.       ^ 

^  Faithful  to  the  ciluse  of  religion  add 
good  order,*^  answered  Murdoch,  «*  wfaioh 
sanctifies  any  deception  you  may  etoploy 
to^erreit.-'  ,-  '^ 

"  Aiidthe  Marquis  of  iV^gyle»-^hotiid  I 
incline  to  en:ter  kis  sertriee,  is  he  a  kind 
naster  P'  dwianded  I^getty. 

^  Never  man  kinder,"  quoth  Campbell; 

^,  And  bountifol  to  his  officers  ?'  pursu- 
ed the  Captain, 

<<  The  most  open  hand  in  Scotland/'  re« 
pJi^a  'Murdoch. 

^<  True  and  faitliful  to  his  engagemefits  i!^ 
continued  Dalgetty. 

^'  As  honourable  snobleiEnaii  aabreadles^*' 
said  the  clansman. 


'  ^  Iiittofier  bMcd  isa  much  good  of  bita 
; 'b^ore/'  aaid  Dalgetty ;  <<  yoa  must  ^^bow 
•ibo  Marquis  well,  or  rather  you  mtust  be 

ihe/ Marquis  bimaelf.  Lord,  of  A^gyle/' 
.be.MLdedt  tbrowiqg  btoiSjelf  9ud4oQly  .001 ' 

the  disguised  nobleman^  <<  I  arrest^^yoa  in 
i  (be  name,  of .  King  Charles  as .  a  traitor,    ir 

you  venture  to  oall  for  assUtaoce^  I  wUl 
. iweticb. round  your  nwh." 

The  attack  iriiich  Dailgetty  made  upon 

Ai:gyle?s;  person  was  m  sudden  and  unei- 
i  fmetedf.  thatlie  easily  prostrated  him,  on  the 
•  <fleprjof  Ibe  dungeoui  and  held  Mm  doi«n 

.with' one  hand,  while  bis  ri^t^  ^graspii^ 

the  Marquaa's^tfaroat^  was  iready  to  steangie 

: Umon  the-sHg^st^attempt  to  callifori^^idB- 

sistance.  - ; 

i^  .  «  Lord  of  Argyle,"  he  said,  ^*  it  ip^now 

mytum  to  lay  down  the  tqjffpfi  qf  j^pit^« 

.  ifiition.  .  I^  you  lipt  to  sl>ei|7  Qie  the  pjriieate 

way  \>y  j^bich  you  entered  t|pe  d^iujgeojpt 

:  yo^Asdl  e^pe,;Oll  COjtjdi^QU  «f  ^«i^ 

^{Vtsmifenp^j  as.wa;SftiA  aiv]t^9.,%igf|p|)|l 

^:%  '  i;   •   .i 
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'College^  until  yoar  warder  vinto  Us  pri- 
soners. But  if  not^  I  will  tiirst  strangle  yoa 
•*-I  learned  the  art  frcnn  a  Polpman  hejr« 
ducki  who  had  been  a  slave  in  the  Otto- 
man seraglio— and  then  seek  out  a  mode  of 
retreat.'* 

*^  Villain !  you  would  notmurder  me  far 
my  kindness,''  murmured  Argyle. 

'*  Not  for  your  kindness,  my  lord,"  re- 
plied Dalgetty ;  <<  but  first,  to  tea<^  your 
lordi^p  the  /usgetUhm  towards  eavalieirs 
who  come  to  you  under  safe  conduct  ^  aiid 
secondly,  to  warn  you  of  the  danger  of  pro- 
posing dishbnouraUe  terms  to  any  worthy 
soldado,  in  order  to  tempt  him  to  become 
false  to  his  standard  during  the.  term  of  his 
service."  ij 

•*  Spare  my  life,*'  said  Argyle,  **  add  I 
will  do  as  you  require,**      ,  ^ 

Dalgetty  maintained  his  gripe  upon  tlie 
'  Marquisfs  throat,  compressing  it  .a  little 
while  he  ii^ked  questions,  and  relaxing  it 
'  to4k  as  to  give^'  bim^  the  power  ^  answer- 
ing tiKm*  ^  ^ 
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*>    *i 


'■:  ^  Where  is  the  secret  door  iatothe  dun*^ 

gepn  ?'  he  demanded. 

<*  Hold  up  the  lantern  to  the  corner  on 
.your  right  hand,  you  will  discern  the  iron 

which  covers  the  spring/'  replied  the  Ma^ 

quis. 

• 

<<  So  ht  so  good.— Where  does  the  pas- 
sage lead  to  ^' 

^<  To  my  private  apartment  behind  Uiet 
tapestry,"  answered  the  prostrate  noble- 
man* 

<*  From  thence  how  shall  i  reach  the 
gate- way  r  ' 

'<  Through  the  grand  gallery^  the  antt- 
roomi  the  lackeys'  waiting4ialls  the  grand 
,  guard-Toomr— •* 

<<  All  crowded  with  soldiers,  factionaries, 
and  attendants?— that  will  never  do  for  m^, 
my  lord  }— have  you  no  secret  passage  to 
the  gate,  as  you  have  to  your  dungeons? 
I  have  seen  such  in  Oermany. -' 

<^  There  is  a  passage  through  cthe  chapey 
,  said  the  Marquis,  <<  opening  from  my  aparf*- 
.  ment;* 


^A'Attd  iHtaC^I  Ihefigid^WMa'atfhe  ga{e 
«  The  sword  of  L^^,**  replied  the  Mar- 
•^18}  '^  bttt  if  ydu  '^ffl  receive  my  pledge 
c^honbvtTf  I  will  go  inrifhyou,*  ciscort  yoii 
ibfoiigh  every  guard,  and  set  you  ^t  foQ 
liberty  with  a  passport" 

'*■*  I  might  trust  you,  my  ^6rd,  ifrere  your 
throat  not  already  black  with  the  grasp  of 
my  fingers  j^^as^t  is,  beso  los  fniifm  a  tuted^ 
as  the  Spaniard  says.  Yet  you  may  grant 
me  a  passport; — are  there  writing  mat^ 
'  rids  in  your  ^apartment  ?* 

«<  Surely ;  and  blank  passports  ready  to 
be  signed.  I  ^  will  ^tt'end  you  there,**  said 
the  Mkrqufe,  *•  instantly •*•  ' 

«  It  were  too  much  honour  for  the  111^ 
of  me,**  sai^  I>algetty  j  <•  your  lordship 
'  shall  rethain  under  charge  of  mine  honest 
Iferiend  Ranald  MacEagtj  itiergibre,  prithee 
let  me  &r£f^  ybu  ivithin  reith  of  liis  chain;— 
Honest  Ranald,  rou^s^e  h6W  liiatters  staitd 
witlius.  I  a^air  ^nd  t)ie  meEtns,  I  doubt 
Bot,  of  setting  you  at'freeSdk.  'Mean  time 
do  as  you  see  me  do  j  clap  your  hand  tlbtia 
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^^othe  weasattd  of  Ifais  high  and  mi^^ity 
prince,  under  hier  ruffy  ind  tf  heoflbr  to* 
-struggle .  or  ciy  out,  fail  not,  any  wtethy 
Ranald,  ^o  squeeze  dougMlyj  and  if  it 
*be  dddekqtmm^  llanald,  ^  that  «^  dllfiue 
swoon,  ttiere  is  no  great  atiatter,  seeing  ht 
designed  yoiir  ^uUet  aJHd  nitie  (fo  atiH  iiard- 
^t  usage:**  •  ,   *    .      ?        r 

<'  If  he  offer  at  speetth  or  istFiigg|e/^;9a&d 
•Ranald,  «- he  dies 'by  my  tofld.'*    "  f 

^  Thatis right,  tlanald-^TOry sfikited^ 
a  thotough-geying  frieMd  that  underatatnde^a 
hint'ts '^vdrth  a  infUioh/' 

Thus  resigning  the  oharge  df  the  Marquis 

4o  his  new  confederate,  Dalgettyptessed  the 

spring,  by  which  the  secret  door  flew ^opeii, 

though  so  well  were  its  hinges  polished  and 

^oiled,  that' it  made  not  the  slightest  hoise  i^ 

'revolving.    The  opposite  side  of  4he  dodr 

was  secured'  by  very  sti^ng  boU  Mid  barb, 

*b6Side 'which  hung  one  or  two'lceys,  d^. 

signed  apparently  to  undo  ^fetter- locks*  A 

narrow  stair- case,  ascending  up  through 
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'the  thickness  of  the  castle- wall)  landed,  a^ 
the  Marquis  had  truly  informed  him,  be« 
hind  the  tapestry  of  his  private  apartment 
Stteh  communieations  were  frequent  in  old 
feudal  casdes^  as  they  gave  the  lord  of  th^ 
fortress,   like   a   second   Dionysius,   the 
means  of  hearing  the  conveisation  of  his 
prisoners,  or,  if  he  pleased,  ef.  visiting 
them  in  disguise,  an- experiment  which  had 
terminated  so  unpleasantly  on  the  present 
occasion  for  (tiUespie  Grumach.    Haidng 
examined  previously  whether  there  was 
any  one  in  the  apartment,  and  finding  the 
coast  clear,,  the  Captain  entered,  and  faast« 
ily  possessing  himself  of  a  blank  passport,, 
several  of  which  lay  on  the  table,  and  of 
writing  materials,,  securing^  at.  the  same 
time,  the  Marquis's  dagger,  and  a  silk  cord 
from  the  hangings,  be  again  descended  into 
the  cavefn,  where,  listening  a  moment  at 
the  door,,  he  could  hear  the  half-stifled 
voice  of  the  Marquis  making  great  proffers 
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'  to  MacEaght  on  conditioQ  he  would  %uBtt 
:  hm  to  give  an  alarm# 

^  Not  for  8  forest  of  deer~not  for  a 

thousand  head  of  cattle,**  answered  the 

free-hooter;  u  not  for  all  the  lands  that 

'  ever  called  a  son  of  Diarmid  master,  wjlt 

I  break  the  troth  I  have  plighted  to  hm 

.  of  the  iron^gartnenf 

^  He  of  the  iroB-garment,*^  said  Dalgett^y^^ 
'.  entering,  ^<  is  bounden  unto  you,  MacEagh, 
and  this  noble  lord  shall  be  bounden  also ; 
but.fisst  he  must  fill  up  this  passport  with 
the  names  of  Major  Pugald  Dalgetty  and 
his  guide,  or  he  is  like  to  have  a  passport 
•  into  another  world." 

The  Marquis  subscribed,  and  wrote,  ^y 
the  light  of  the  dark-lantern,  as  the  sol- 
dier pirescrib^d  to  him^ 

^^  And  now,  Ranald,"  said  Dalgetby, 
,  <•  strip  thy  upper  garment— tl\y  placid )  I 
'  mean,  Raftald,  and  in  it  will  I  muffle  t^ic 
^  M^Callum.  More»  Md  make  of  him>  for  the 
-  time^  a  Child,  of  the  .Mist  i-^Nftyt  I  miyt 
.vbiingit  pviBT  your  h^^ir  any  k);pdrJJQ  fis  Jto 
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— Sot  now  he  is  sufficient^oBiiffled  ;-^hold  ^ 
^' dMm  jOHrhabds^or, by hMnett,  iwiU'stab 
you  to  the  heart  trith  your  Ovm  dagger; 
--^nay,  you  shall  be  bottttd  MritboDthii^less 
than  silk,  as  youj?  quality  deserves.— -So 
i  now  he  is woire ti& some  one  comesto  re- 
lieve him.    If  he  ordered  us  alate  dinner/ 
4  Ranald)  heisl^e  to  be  the  aufferer  ;i'— at 
'.  whathour,  my  good  Raiudd,  did  the  jaifer . 
i  fianaHy  appear.'' 

«<  'Never  tiii  ^  tbe  aiin  was  beneath  the 
m^estem  wave,"  4iatd  M^Eagh. 

^'TheUi  my  friend,  we  shall  have  three ^ 
hours  good,"  said  the  cautious  Captain;  M  In 
the  mean  time,  let  us  labour  ibr  yoilr  libe* 
•ration."  .•       ^ 

To  examine  Ranald^s  dhain  was  ti^. next 
occupation.  It  >  was  uiidtfne  by^ meatts  of 
'  one  of  tfie  iceys  which  huiig  behind  ,the  pri- 
vate door,  probably  deposited  there,  that 
'  the  Marquiii^  might,  if  hepteasedidiaimss 
^  ar  j^soiier^  or  trMoove  4iim>eiaewkere  ^tvith^ 
'bttlAetlitooetrtty'Xtf'ei^  4lift^^ifMr- 
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den.  The  outlaw  stretched  his  benumbed 
arms,  and  bounded  from  the  floor  of  the 
dungeon  in  all  the  extasy  of  recovered  free- 
dom. 

"  Take  the  livery-coat  of  that  noble  pri- 
soner,"  said  Cs^ptain  Dalgetty^;  '*  put  it  on» 
and  follow  close  at  my  heels.'' 

The  outlaw  obeyed.  They  ascended  the 
private  stair,  having  first  secured  the  d^or 
behind  them,  and  thus  safely  reached  Jthe 
apartment  of  the  Marquis. 


i» 
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CHAPTER  VL 

was  tbe  entry  then,  these  ttain^-biit  vtuther  after  I 
Yet  he  that's  sure  to  perish  oo  the  Umd 
Mi^  quit  the  niceQr  of  caid  and  comptM, 
-   And  trait  the  open  sea  withoat  a  pibti 

*^  Look  out  for  the  private  way  througb 
the  cbapeU  Ramwld/^  aatd  the  Captain^ 
<<  while  I  give  a  hasty  regard  to  these  mat- 
ters.'* 

Thus  speakings  he  seized  with  one  hand 
a  bundle  of  Argyle's  most  private  papers, 
and  with  the  other  a  purse  of  gold^  both 
of  which  lay  in  a  drawer  of  a  rich  cabinet 
which  stood  invitingly  open.  Neither  did 
he  neglect  to  possess  himself  of  a  sword 
and  pistols,  with  powder-flask  and  balls, 
which  hung  in  the  apartment.    "  InteUi- 
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gence  and  booty/'  said  the  veteratty  as  tie 
pouched  the  spoils,  <*  each  honourable  ca- 
valier should  look  to  the  one  on  his  gen6- 
ra?s  behalf,  and  the  other  on  his  own. 
This  sword  is  an  Andrew  Ferrara,  and  the 
pistols  better  than  mine  own*  But  a  fair 
exchange  is  no  robbery*  Soldados  are  not 
to  be  endangered,  and  endangered  gratui- 
tously, my  Lord  of  ArgyIe«-«-But  soft,  soft, 
Ranald }  wise  Man  of  the  Mist,  whither  art 
thou  bound?" 

It  was  indeed  full  time  to  stop  MacEagh's 
proceedings ;  for,  not  finding  the  j^ivate 
passage  readily,  and  impatient,  it  would 
Been,  of  farther  delay,  he  had  caught  ilowa 
a  sword  and  target,  and  waa  about  to  en« 
ter  the  great  gallery,  with  the  purpose, 
doubtless,  of  fighting  bis  way  through  all 
opposition.  / 

<*  Hold,  while  you  live,**  whi^ered  Dal- 
•getty,  la}ihg  hold  on  him*  ^*  We  muat 
not  be  perdue  if  possible.  So  bar.  we  this 
*door,  that  it  may  be  thought  M^CaUitfR 


Mofe  maald  be  pnvate-^'-fmd  4ow  let  me 
mako  fr  veeotmoiasance  for  the  (tt^ivate  pas- 

By  Idokkig  behind  the  top^stry  ip  vari- 
Mis  {dace9f  tbe^Caplain  at  length  discover* 
ed  aprivate  door^  and  behind  that  a  winding 
pasaage,  termiaated  by  anQther  d0or>  whic^ 
doubtless  entered  the  d^apd.  fiat  what 
^washls  diaagFaeable  s&rpnse  tohear,  on  the 
.^eth^  side  qf  this  seccmd  dobi>  tbe.soQocQtts 
voice  of  a  divine  in  the  act  of  preacdiing*; 

44  This  .made  the  vifiain/'  he  said,  «!  re- 
comotend  this  tons  as  a  privfUie  pa^iagf« 
^I  am  strongly  tempted  to  retum  «Rd  cift 
ifais  tfaroftJ!^ 

•  iHe  then;  opened  :V0py.  gentlj^.  tha.doorr 
^whi^  led  into  a  I^ttieed  ^galk^  -used  by 
the  JM^arquis;  himself^  the  curtains  ^  wMch 
were  drawn^  perhaps  \vith  the.ptcppose  af 
having  it  aiippdsed  that  he.  was  engaged  in 
iEttendance  upon  diirine  worship,  vl^en^  ip 
<laet|  lie«vas^bseBt-upoa  his  aeoular  affaks. 
f&mttmsiniiimtlKr  f  capon  ia  the  sefrf^.&r. 


'the  fairifly.of  the  Mari^uis,  silich  Vras  the 
high  state  matntalned  in  thdlire  days,  sate 
during  service  in  another  gallery,  placed 
somewhat  lower  than  that  of  the  great  m  an 
himself.  This  being  the  case,  Captain 
Dalgetty  ventured  to  ensconce  himself  in 
tiie  gallery,  of  wHich  he  carefully  secured 
tlie  door. 

Never  (although  the  expression  be  a  bold 
one)  was  a  sermon  listened  to  wfth  more 
impatience,  and  less  edification,  on  the  part 
of  oiie,  at  least,  of  the  audience.  The  Cap- 
tain heard  sixteentMy  — -  eevenfeentk^  -— 
eighteenthly^  and  to  conclude ^  with  a  sort 
of  feeling  like  protracted  despair.  But  no 
nran  cfen  lecture  (for  the  service  wis  called 
It  lecture,)  for  ever,  and  the  discourse  was 
at  length  closed,  the  clergyman  not  failing 
to  make  a  profound  bow  towards  the  Iat« 
tlced  gallery,  little  suspecting  whoih  he 
honoured  by  thdt  reverence.  To  judge 
from  the  haste  with  which  they  dispersed, 
ihe  domestics  of  the  Marquis  were  scarca 
monQ  pleased  with  their  late  occupation 
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than  the  anxious  Captain  Daleetty ;  in- 
deedy  many  of  them  being  Highlandmeo, 
had  the  excuse  of  not  understanding  a  sin- 
gle word  which  the  clergyman  spoke,  al- 
though tbey  gave  their  attendance  on  his 
doctrine  by  the  sqpecial  order  of  M'Callum 
More»  and  woold  have  done  so  had  he  been 
a  Turkish  Imaum. 

But  although  the  congregation  disper- 
sed thus  n^idly,  the  divine  remained  be- 
hind in  the  chapd,  and,  walking  up  and 
down  its  Gothic  precincts,  seemed  either  to 
be  meditating  on  what  he  had  just  been  de* 
livering,  or  preparing  a  fresh  discourse  for 
the  next  opportunity.  Bold  as  he  was, 
Dalgetty  hesitated  what  he  ought  to  do. 
Xime,  however,  pressed,  and  every  mo- 
ment increased  the  chance  of  their  es- 
cape being  discovered  by  the  jailor  visiting 
%\ie  dungeon  perhaps  before  his  wonted 
^ime,  and  discovering  the  exchange  which 
had  been  made  there.  At  length,  whisper- 
ing  Ranald^  who  watched  all  bis  motions,  to 
follow  him  and  preserve  his  countenance^ 
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Captain  ^Dalgetty^  with  a  refy  cdniposed 
sir,  descended  a  flight  of  steps  which  led 
from  the  gallery  into  the  body  of  the  cha- 
peL    A  less  experienced  adventurer  would 
^ave  endeavoured  to  pass  the  worthy  cler^ 
gynsan  rapidly,  in  hopes  to  escape  unnoti- 
ced. But  the  Captain,  who  foresaw  the  laa* 
nifest  danger  of  failing  in  such  an  attempt, 
walked  gravely  to  meet  the  divine  upon  his 
walk  in  the  midst  of  the  chancel,  and,  putt- 
ing off  his  cap,  was  about  to  pass  him  after 
a  formal  reverence.    But  what  wa^s  his  suiw 
prise  to  view  in  the  preacher  the  very  same 
person  with  whom  he  had  dined  in  the  cas* 
tie  of  Ardenvohn    Yet  he  speedily  reco- 
vered his  composure ;  and  ere  the  clergy* 
gyman  could  speak,  was  the  first  to  address 
him.    <^  I  could  not,"  he  said,  <^  leave  thi? 
.mansion  without  bequeathing  to  you,  my 
very  reverend  sir,  my  humble  thanks  for 
the  homily  with  which  you  have  this  even- 
ing favoured  us." 

**  I  did  not  observe,  sir,''  said  the  clergy- 
xnan,  <^  th^t  you  were  In  the  chapeL"  \    e 
;    ^  It  p1<$9s«d  the  boaouc^bl^  -Miarquis,^ 


flyd  Dalget^,  madtttt J,  ^  to  giac^  nie  ^tiOi 
a  seat  in  his  own  gallery.^  1^  ilivina 
bowed  low  at  this  intimstion,  iDoowingibat 
such  an  hononr  was  oidy  voudrnfed  to  pm> 
aons  of  veiy  high  nak»  ^^  It  has  been  my 
&tei  m/*  said  die  Captain^  ^^  in  the  sort  of 
wandering  1^  which  I  have  led,  to  have 
heard  diffin-ent  preachers  of  diflbrent  reli- 
gion»-»*as  for  exaoiple,  Lutheran,  Evange- 
&al,  Reformed,  Calvinistical,  and  so  forth, 
iwt  never  have  I  listened  to  such  a  homily 
«  yours.'' 

M  Call  it  a  lecture,  worthy  sir,^  said  the 
divine,  *^  such  is  the  phrase  of  our 
church*'' 

M  Lecture,  or  homily,"  said  Dalget^  « it 

^  was,  as  the  High-Germans  say,  gantjirti^ 

'0eh  ;  asid  I  could  not  leave  tiiis  place  #ith- 

-Ottt  testifying  onto  you  whal  iwwiad  ettMS 

'  lioBsihave  undergone  during  ydur  ^i^ifying 

^fmelection }  and  how  I  am  touifihed  to  Ae 

quick,  that  1  should  yesterday,  during  the 

iffectimh  have  seemed  to  iiifiinge  on  the 

respect  due  to  such  a  ptersoit  to  youctolfi'' 

' ,    ^  Ahai finy  worthy  air,"  said  the  ^clergy- 
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man,  ^*  we  meet  in  this  world  as  in  the  VaU 
ley  of  the  Shadow  of  Death,  not  knowing 
against  whom  we  may  chance  to  isncounten 
In  truth  it  is  no  matter  of  marvel,  if  we 
sometimes  jostle  those,  to  whom,  if  known, 
we  would  yield  all  respect.  Surely,  sir,  I 
would  rather  have  taken  you  for  a  profane 
malignant  than  for  such  a  devout  person  as 
you  prove,  who  reverences  the  great  Master 
even  in  the  meanest  of  his  servants." 

**  It  is  always  my  custom  to  do  so,  learn- 
ed  sir,"  answered  Dalgetty ;  •<  for  in  the  ser- 
vice of  the  immortal  Gustavus— but  I  de- 
tain you  from  your  meditations"— -his  de- 
sire to  speak  of  the  King  of  Sweden  being 
for  once  overpowered  by  the  necessity  of 
his  circumstances. 

•*  By  no  meand,  my  worthy  sir,"  said  the 
clergyman.  •*  What  was,  I  pray  you,  the  or- 
der of  that  great  Frince,  whose  memory  is 
so  dear  to  every  Protestant  bosom  ?' 

*  Sir,  the  drums  beat  to  prayers  morning 
and  evening,  as  regularly  as  for  parade;  and 
if  a  soldier  passed  without  saluting  the* 
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chaplain^  he  had  an  hour's  ride  on  the  wood- 
en mare  for  his  pains.  Sir,  I  wish  you  a 
very  good  evening — I  am  obliged  to  depart 
the  castle  under  M'Callum  More's  pasa-^ 
port, 

"  Stay. one  instant,  sir,"  said  the  preacher ^ 
«« is  there  nothing  I  can  do  to  testify  my. 
respect  for  the  pupil  of  the  great  Gustavus, 
and  so  admirable  a  judge  of  preaching  ?" 

"Nothings  sir,"  said  the  Captain,  "but 
to  shew  me  the  nearest  way  to  the  gate«— 
and  if  you  would  have  thekindn^s,"  he  add-, 
ed  with  great  effrontery,  "  to  let  a  servant 
bring  my  horse  with  him,  the  dark  grey- 
geld  ing^rr  call  him  Gustavus,  and  he  will 
prick  up  his  ears-r*fpr  I  know  not  where  the. 
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castle  stables  are  situated,  and  my  guide," 
he  added,  looking  at  Ranald,  "  speaks  no 
English." 

"  I  hasten  to  accommodate  you,"  said  t)ie^ 
clergyman  ;  "  your  way  lies  through  that. 
cliMStefed  passage."  .       ^ 

<<  Now  heaven's  blessing  upon  your  I'm-, 
fliity  1"  sajd  the  Captain  to  himself    *'  lyfaa 
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afraid  I  would  have  had  to  march  off  with- 
out Gustavus.'* 

In  factt  so  effectually  did  the  chaplain 
exert  himself  in  behalf  of  so  excellent  a 
judge  of  composition,  that  while  Dalgetty 
was  parlying  with  the  centinels  at  the  draw- 
bridge, shewing  his  passport,  and  giving  the 
watch-word,  a  servant  brought  him  his 
horse,  ready  saddled  for  the  journey.  In 
any  other  place,  the  Captain  suddienly  ap- 
pearing at  large  after  having  been  publicly 
sent  to  prison,  might  have  excited  suspicioa 
and  enquiry;  but  the  officers  and  domes- 
tics of  the  Marquis  were  accustomed  to  the 
mysterious  policy  of  their  master,  and  never 
supposed  aught  else  than  that  he  had  been 
liberated  and  entrusted  with  some  private 
commission  by  their  master.  In  this  belief, 
and  having  received  the  parole,  they  gave 
him  free  passage. 

Dalgetty  rode  slowly  through  the  town 
of  Inverara,  the  outlaw  attending  upon  him 
like  a  foot-page  at  his  horse's  shoulden  As 
they  passed  the  gibbet,  the  old  man  looked 
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on  the  bodies  aod  wrung  his  hands.  The 
look  and  gesture  were  momentary,  but  ex- 
pressive  of  indescribable  anguish.  Instant- 
ly recovering  himself)  Ranald,  in  passing, 
whispered  somewhat,  to  one  of  the  females,, 
who,  like  Rizpah  the  daughter  of  Aizah, 
seemed  engaged  in  watching  and  mourning 
the  victims  of  feudal  justice  and  cruelty. 
The  woman  started  at  'his  voice,  but  im* 
mediately  collected  herself,  and  returned 
for  answer  a  slight  inclination  of  the  head* 
Dalgetty  continued  his  way  out  of  the 
town,  uncertain  whether  he  should  try  to 
seize  or  hire  a  boat  and  cross  the  lake,  or 
{>lunge  into  the  woods  and  there  conceal 
himself  from  pursuit.  In  the  former  event 
he  was  liable  to  be  instantly  pursued  by  the 
gallies  of  the  Marquis,  which  lay  ready  for 
sailingi  their  long  yard-arms  pointing  to  the 
wind,  and  what  hope  could  he  have  in  an 
ordinary  Highland  fishing-boat  to  escape 
from  them  ?  If  he  made  the  latter  oboice,hi9 
chance  either  of  supporting  or  concealing 
himself  in  those  waste  and  unknown  wilder* 
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tiesses  was  in  the  highest  degree  precarious. 
The  town  lay  now  behind  him,  yet  what 
hand  to  turn  to  for  safety  he  was  unable  to 
determine,  and  began  to  be  sensible,  that  in 
escaping  from  the  dungeon  at  Inverara,  he 
had  only  accomplished  the  easiest  part  of  a 
difficult  task.  If  retaken,  his  fate  was  nbw 
certain  j  for  the  personal  injury  he  had  offer- 
ed to  a  man  so  powerful  and  so  vindictive, 
could  be  atoned  for  only  by  instant  death. 
While  he  pondered  these  distressing  reflec 
tions,  and  looked  around  with  a  counte- 
nance which  plainly  expressed  indecision, 
Ranald  MacEagh  suddenly  asked  him 
**  which  way  he  intended  to  journey  ?** 

"  And  that,  honest  comrade,"  answered 
Dalgetty,  **  is  preceesely  the  question  which 
I  cannot  answer  you — truly  I  begin  to  hold 
the  opinion,  Ranald,  that  we  had  better 
have'  stuck  by  the  brown  loaf  and  water- 
pitcher  until  Sir  Duncan  arrived,  who,  for 
his  own  honour,  must  have  made  some  fight 
for  me." 

**  Saxon,"  answered  MacEagh,  •*  do  not 
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you  regret  having  exchanged  the  foul 
breath  of  yonder  dungeon  for  the  free  air 
of  heaven.  Above  all,  repent  not  that  you 
have  served  a  Son  of  the  Mist  Put  your- 
self under  my  guidance^  and  1  will  warrant 
your  safety  with  my  head." 

'^  Can  you  guide  me  safe  through  these 
mountains,  and  back  to  the  aimy  of  Mon- 
trose  ?"  said  Dalgetty. 
.  "  I  can,"  answered  MacEagh;  ''there 
lives  not  a  man  to  whom  the  mountain  pass* 
cs,  the  caverns,  the  glens,  the  thickets  and 
the  corries  are  known,  as  they  are  to  the. 
Cliildren  of  the  Mist.  While  others  crawl 
on  the  level  ground,  by  tlie  sides  of  lakes 
and  streams,  ours  are  the  steep  hollows  of 
the  inaccessible  mountains,  the  birth-place 
of  the  desert  springs.  Not  all  the  blood- 
hounds of  Argyle  can.  trace  the  fastnesses 
through  which  I  can  guide  you." 

"  Say'st  thou  so,  honest  Ranald  ?"  replied 
Dalgetty  j  *^  then  have  on  with  thee,  for  of 
,  a  surety  I  shall  never  save  the  ship  by  my 
own  pilotage." 
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The  outlaw  accordingly  led  th^  way  into 
the  wood  by  which  the  castle  is  surround- 
ed for  several  miles,  walking  with  so  much 
dispatch  as  kept  Oustavus  at  a  roond  trot, 
and  taking  such  a  number  of  cross  cuts  and 
turnS)  that  Captain  Dalgetty  speedily  lost 
all  idea  where  he  might  be,  and  all  know- 
ledge of  the  points  of  the  compass.  At 
length,  the  path,  which  had  gradually 
become  more  diilicutt,  altogether  ended 
among  thickets  and  underwood.  The 
roaring  of  a  torrent  was  heard  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, the  ground  became  in  some 
places  broken,  in  others  boggy,  and  every, 
where  unfit  for  riding.       ' 

>'  Wliat  the  foul  fiend/'  said  Dalgetty, 
••  is  to  be  done  here  ?  I  must  part  with 
Gustavus,  I  fear/* 

^*  Take  no  care  for  your  horse,"  said  the 
outlaw  J  •«  he  shall  soon  be  restored  to  you." 
'  As  he  spoke,  he  whistled  in  a  low  tone, 
and  a  lad,  half  dressed  in  tartan,  halfhaked, 
having  only  his  own  shaggy  hair,  tied  with 
a  thong  of  leather,  to  protect  his  head  and 
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face  from  sun  and  weather^  lean^  and  half- 
starved  in  aspect,  his  wild  grey  eyes  ap* 
pearing  to  fill  up  ten  times  the  proportion 
usually  allotted  to  them  in  the  human  face, 
crept  out  as  a  wild  beast  might  have  done 
from  a  thicket  of  brambles  and  briars. 

^'  Give  your  horse  to  the  gillie/'  said 
Ranald  MacEagh ;  ^^  your  life  depends  up- 
on it.** 

*^  Och !  och  1"  said  the  despairing  vete- 
ran, '<  Elieu  !  as  we  used  to  say  at  Mare- 
schal  College,  must  I  leave  Gustavus  in 
such  grooming?" 

"  Are  you  frantic,  to  lose  time  thus  ?* 
said  his  guide ;  *'  do  we  stand  on  friend's 
ground,  that  you  should  part  with  your 
horse  as  if  he  were  your  brother  ?  I  tell  you, 
you  shall  have  him  again ;  but  if  you  never 
saw  the  animal,  is  not  life  better  than  the 
best  colt  ever  mare  foaled  ?" 

"  And  that  is  true  too,  mine  honest 
friend,"  sighed  Dalgetty ;  ^*  yet  if  you 
knew  but  the  value  of  Gustavus,  and  the 
things  we  two  have  done  and  suffered  to* 
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gether— See,,  he  turns  back  to  look  at  me ! 
-—be  kind  to  him,  my  good  breechless 
friend,  and  I  will  requite  you  well."  Sq 
saying,  and  withal  sniffling  a  little  to  swaU 
low  his  grief,  he  turned  from  the  heart- 
rending spectacle  in  order  to  follow  his 
guide. 

To  follow  his  guide  was  no  easy  matter, 
and  soon  required  more  agility  than  Captain 
Dalgetty  could  master.  The  very  first 
plunge  afler  he  had  parted  from  his  char- 
ger, carried  him,  with  little  assistance  from 
a  few  overhanging  boughs,  or  projecting 
roots  of  trees,  eight  foot  sheer  down  into 
die  course  of  a  torrent,  up  which  the  Son 
of  the  Mist  led  the  way.  Huge  stones, 
over  which  they  scrambled,  thickets  of 
thorn  and  brambles,  through  which  they 
had  to  drag  themselves,  rocks  which  were 
to  be  climbed  on  the  one  side  with  much 
labour  and  pain,  for  the  purpose  of  an 
equally  precarious  descent  upon  the  other ; 
all  these,  and  many  such  interruptions^ 
were  surmouttted  by  the  light-footed  and 
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half-naked  mountaineer  with  an  ease  and 
velocity  which  excited  the  surprise  and 
envy  of  Captain  Dalgetty,  who,  encumbej- 
ed  by  his  head^piecei*  corslet,  and  other  ar» 
mour,  not  to  mention  his  ponderous  jack- 
boots, found  himself  at  length  so  much  ex^. 
hausted  by  fatigue^  and  the  difficulties  of 
the  roadi  that  he  sate  down  upon  a  stone 
in  order  to  recover  his  breathy  while  he  e^*: 
plained  to  Ranald  MacEagh  the  difference, 
betwixt  travelling  expedittis  and  impeditys^ 
as  these  two  military  phrases  were  under*, 
stood  at  Mareschal  College,  Aberde^i* 
The  sole  answer  of  the  mountaineer  was  ta. 
lay  his  hand  on  the  soldier's  arm,  and  point 
backward  in  the  direction  of  the  wind.  D^> 
getty  could  spy  nothing,  for  evening  wasi 
closing  fast,  and  they  were  at  the  bottom  of 
a  dark  ravine.  But  he  could  distinctly  hear, 
at  a  distance  the  i^uUen  toll  of  a  large  belU 

<<  That,"  said  he,  ^'  must  be  the  alarai— ^ 
the  storm^dock,  as  the  Germans  call  it***  - 

<<  It  strikes  the  hour  of  your  death,'',  an-^ 
•wered  Ranald,  <<  unless  you  can  acoum* 
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pany  me  a  little  farther.  Fo^  every  toll  of 
that  belif*  a  brave  man  has  yielded  up  his 
soul.'' 

♦*  Truly,  Ranald,  my  trusty  friend,"  said 
Dalgetty,  «•  I  will  not  deny  that  the  case 
may  be  soon  mine  own  ;  for  I  am  so  for- 
fouohen,  (being,  as  1  explained  to  you,  tm- 
pedifus,  for  had  I  been  espeditus,  I  mind  not 
pedestrian  exercise  the  flourish  of  a  fife), 
that  I  think  I  had  better  ensl!once  myself  in 
one  of  these  bushes,  and  even  lie  quiet  there 
to  abide  what  fortune  God  shall  send  me. 
I  entrekt  you,  Ranald,  to  shift  for  yourself, 
and  leave  me  to  my  fortune,  as  the  Lion 
of  the  North,  the  immortal  Gustavus 
Adolphu^,  my  never-to-be-forgotten  mas-* 
ter,  (whom  you  must  surely  have  heard  of, 
Ranald,  though  you  may  have  heard  of  no 
one  else),  said  to  Francis  Albert,  Duke  of 
Saxe-Lauenburgh,  when  he  was  mortally 
wounded  on  the  plains  of  Lutzen.  Neither 
despair  altogether  of  my  safety,  Ranald, 
seeing  I  have  been  in  as  great  pinclies  as 
this  in  Germany— more  especially,^  I  re^ 
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member  me,  that  at  thefatal  battle  of  Nerlin- 
gen — after  which  I  changed  service" 

"  If  you  would  save  your  father's  son's 
breath  to  help  his  child  out  of  trouble,  in- 
stead of  wasting  it  upon  the  tales  of  Sean- 
nachies,"  said  Ranald,  who  now  turned  im- 
patient  o£  the  Captain's  loquacity,  <<  or  if 
your  feet  could  travel  as  fast  as  your 
tongue,  you  might  yet  lay  your  head  on 
an  unbloody  pillow  to-night." 

^*  Something  there  is  like  military  skill 
in  that,"  replied  the  Captain,  *^  although 
wantonly  and  irreverently  spoken  to  an  of« 
ficer  of  rank.  But  I  hold  it  good  to  par- 
don such  freedoms  on  a  march,  in  respect 
of  the  Saturnalian  licence  indulged  in  such 
cases  to  the  troops  of  all  nations.  And 
now,  resume  thine  office,  friend  Ranald,  in 
respect  I  am  well-breathed  j  or,  to  be  more 
plain,  Ipraej  sequar,  as  we  used  to  say  at 
Mareschal  College." 

.  Comprehending  his  meaning  rather  firom 
his  moticinf  than  his  language,  the  Son  of  the 
Mist  again,  led  the  way ^  with  an  unerring 
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precision  that  looked  like  instinct, through 
a  variety  of  ground  the  mpst  difficult  and 
broken  that  could  well  be  imagined.  Drag- 
ging along  his  ponderous  boots,  encumber- 
ed with  thigh-pieces»  gauntlets,  corslet,  and 
back-piece,  not  to  mention  the  bufi*  jerkin 
which  he  wore  under  all  these  arms,  talk- 
ing of  his  former  exploits  the  whole  way, 
though  Ranald  paid  not  the  slightest  at- 
tention to  him,  Captain  Dalgetty  contri- 
ved to  follow  his  guide  a  considerable  way 
farther,  when  the  deep-mouthed  baying  of 
a  .hound  was  heard  coming  down  the  wind, 
as  if  opening  on  the  scent  of  its  prey. 

<<  Black  hound,"  said  Ranald,  <*  whose 
throat  never  boded  good  to  a  Child  of  the 
Mist,  ill  fortune  to  her  who  littered  thee ! 
hast  thou  already  found  our  trace?  But 
thou  art  too  late,  swart  hound  of  darkness, 
and  the  deer  has  gained  the  herd." 

So  saying,  he  whistled  very  softly,  and 
was  answered  in  a  tone  equally  low  from 
the  top  of  a  pass,  up  which  they  had  for 
some  time  been  ascending.   Mending  their 
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pace,  thej  reached  the  top,  where  the  mbon^ 
which  had  now  risen  bright  and  dear,  shew, 
ed  to  Dalgetty  a  party  of  ten  or  twelve 
Highlanders,  and  about  as  many  women 
and  children,  by  whom  Ranald  MacEagh 
was  received  with  such  transports  of  joy, 
as  made  his  companion  easily  sensil^e 
that  those  by  whom  he  was  surrounded 
must^of  course  be  Children  of  the  Mist 
The  place  which  they  occupied  well  suited 
their  name  and  habits.  It  was  a  beetling 
crag,  round  which  winded  a  very  narrow 
and  broken  foot-path,  commanded  in  vari- 
ous places  by  the  position  which  they  held. 
Ranald  spoke  anxiously  and  hastily  to 
the  children  of  his  tribe,  iand  the  men  came 
one  by  one  to  shake  hands  with  Dalgetty, 
while  Che  women,  clamorous  in  their  grati- 
tude, pressed  round  to  kiss  even  the  hem 
of  his  garment. 

:  "  They  plight  their  faith  to  you,"  said 
Ranald  MacEagh,  <<  for  requital  of  the. 
good  deed  you  have  done  to  the  tribe  this 
day.** 
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<<  Enough  said,  Ranald,"  answered  the 
soldieri  <*  enough  said— -tell  them  I  lov& 
not  this  shaking  of  hands — ^it  confuses  rankB 
and  degrees  in  military  service }  and  as  to 
kissing  of  gauntletSi  puldrons,  and  the  like; 
I  remember  that  the  immortal  Gustavus,  as 
he  rode  through  the  streets  of  Nuremberg 
being  thus  worshipped  by  the  populace, 
(being  doubtless  far  mo  e  worthy  of  it  than 
a  poor  though  honourable  cavalier  like  my« 
self»)  did  say  unto  themi  in  the  way  of  re- 
buke, *  If  you  idolize  me  thus  like  a  god; 
who  shall  insure  you  that  the  vengeance  of 
Heaven  will  >  ot  soon  prove  me  to  be  a  mor- 
tal ?' — And  so  here,  I  suppose  you  intend 
to  make  a  stand  against  yoiir  followers, 
Ranald — vote  a  Dios^  as  the  Spaniard  says 
— a  very  pretty  position — as  pretty  a  posi- 
tion for  a  small  peloton  of  men  as  I  have 
seen  in  my  service — no  enemy  can  come 
towards  it  by  the  road  without  being  at  the 
mercy  of  cannon  and  miisket. — But  thc!n, 
Ranald,  my  trusty  comrade,  you  have  no. 
cannon^  I  dare  to  aver»  and  I  do  not  fMl 
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that  any  of  these  fellows  have  muskets 
either.  So  with  what  artillery  you  propose 
making  good  the  pass,  before  you  come  to 
hard  blows,  truly,  Ranald,  it  passeth  my 
apprehension." 

<<  With  the  weapons  and  with  the  cou- 
rage of  our  fathers,"  said  MacEagh,  and 
made  the  Captain  observe,  that  the  men  of 
his  party  were  armed  with  bows  and  ar- 
rows. 

"  Bows  and  arrows !"  exclaimed  Dalget* 
ty  ;  <*  ha !  ha !  ha !  have  we  Robin  Hood 
and  Little  John  back  again? — Bows  and 
arrows !  why,  the  sight  has  not  been  seen 
in  civilized  war  for  an  hundred  years.  Bows 
and  arrows!  and  why  not  with  weavers- 
beams,  as  in  the  days  of  Goliah  ?  That  Du- 
gald  Dalgetty,  of  Drumthwacket,  should 
live  to  see  men  fight  with  bows  and  arrows ! 
—The  immortal  Gustavus  would  never 
have   believed  it— nor  Wallenstein — ^nor 

Butler— nor  old  Tilly Well,  Ranald,  a 

cat  can  have  but  its  claws^— since  bows  and 
arrows  are  the  word,  e'en  let  us  make  the 
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best  of  it. — Only,  as  I  do  not  understand 
the  scope  and  range  of  such  old-fashioned 
artillery  I  you  must  make  the  best  disposi* 
tion  you  can  out  of  your  own  head ;  for  my 
taking  the  command,  whilk  I  would  have 
gladly  done  had  you  been  to  fight  with 
any  christian  weapons,  is  out  of  the  ques* 
tion  when  you  are  to  combat  like  quivered 
Numidians*  I  will,  however,  play  my  part 
with  my  pistols  in  the  approaching  mellay, 
in  respect  my  carabine  unhappily  remains 
at  Gustavus's  saddle.-^My  service  and 
thanks  to  you^"  he  continued,  addressing  a 
mountaineer  who  offered  him  a  bow ;  •*  Du- 
gald  Dalgetty  may  say  of  himself,  as  he 
learned  at  Mareschal  College, 

Non  eget  Mauri  jaculis,  neque  arcUf 
Nee  venenatis  gravida  sagittis 

Fusee,  pharetra ; 

whilk  is  to  say——" 

Ranald  MacEagh  a  second  time  imposed 
silence  on  the  talkative  commander  as  be- 
fore, by  pulling  his  sleeve,  and  pointing 
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down  the  pass.  The  bay  of  the  blood- 
hound was  now  approaching  nearer  and 
nearer,  and  they  could  hear  the  voices  of 
several  persons  who  accompanied  the  ani- 
mal,  and  hallooed  to  each  other  as  they 
dispersed  occasionally,  either  in  the  hurry 
of  their  advancie,  or  in  order  to  search  more 
accurately  the  thickets  as  they  came  along. 
They  were  obviously  drawing  ne^er  and 
nearer  every  moment.  MacEagh,  in  the 
mean  time,  proposed  to  Captain  Dalgetty 
to  disencumber  himself  of  his  armour,  and 
gave  him  to  understand  that  the  women 
should  transport  it  to  a  place  of  safety. 

"  I  crave  your  pardon,  sir,"  said  Dalget- 
ty,  ••  such  is  not  the  rule  of  our  forefgn  ser- 
vice ;  in  respect  I  remember  the  regiment 
of  Finland  cuirassiers  reprimanded,  and 
their  kettle-drums  taken  from  them  by  the 
immortal  Gustavus^  because  they  had  assu- 
med the  permission  to  march  without  their 
corslets,  and  to  leave  them  with  the  bag- 
gage. Neither  did  they  strike  kettle  drums 
again  at  the  head  of  that  famous  regiment 
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until  they  behaved  themselves  so  notablj 
at  the  field  of  Leipsic }  a  lesson  whilk  is 
not  to  be  forgotten,  any  more  than  that  ex« 
clamation  of  the  immortal  Gustavus,  *  Now 
sliall  I  know  if  my  officers  love  me  by  their 
putting,  on  their  armour;  since  if  my  officers 
are  slain,  who  shall  lead  my  ^pldiers  unto 
victory  ?'  Neverthelessi  friend  Ranald,  this 
is  without  prejudice  to  my  being  rid  of 
these  somewhat  heavy  boots,  providing  I 
can  obtain  any  other  succedaneum ;  fcr  I 
presume  not  to  say  that  my  bare  soles  are' 
fortified  so  as  to  endure  the  flints  and 
thorns,  as  seems  to  be  the  case  with  your 
followers." 

To  rid  the  Captain  of  his  cumbrous 
greaves,  and  case  his  feet  in  a  pair  of 
brogues  made  out  of  deer-skin,  which  a 
Highlander  stripped  off  for  his  accommo- 
dation, was  the  work  of  a  minute,  and  DaU 
getty  found  himself  much  lightened  by  the 
exchange.  He  was  in  the  act  of  recom- 
mending  to  Ranald  MacEagh,  to  send  .two 
or  three  of  his  followers  a  little  lower  to  re- 
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Gonnoitre  the  pass,  and  at  the  same  time, 
somewhat  to  extend  bis  front,  placing  two 
detached  archers  at  each  flank  by  way  of 
{K>sts  of  observation,  when  the  near  cry  of 
the  hound  apprized  them  that  the  pursuers 
were  at  the  bottom  of  the  pass.  All  was 
then  dead  silence,  for,  loquacious  as  he  was 
on  other  occasions,  Captain  Dalgetty  knev7 
well  the  necessity  of  an  ambush  keeping 
itself  under  covert. 

The  moon  gleamed  on  the  broken  path- 
way, and  on  the  projecting  cliffs  of  rock 
round  which  it  winded,  its  light  intercepted 
here  and  there  by  the  branches  of  bushes 
and  dwarf  trees,  which  finding  nourishment 
in  the  crevices  of  the  rocks,  in  some  places 
overshaded  the  brow  and  ledge  of  the  preci- 
pice. Below,  a  thick  copse-wood  lay  in 
deep  and  dark  shadow,  somewhat  resem- 
bling the  billows  of  a  half  seen  ocean.  From 
the  bosom  of  that  darkness,  and  close  to 
the  bottom  of  the  precipice,  the  hound 
was  heard  at  intervals  baying  fearfully, 
sounds    which    were    redoubled    by  the 
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echoes  of  the  woods  and  rocka  around.  At 
intervals^  these  sunk  into  deep  silence,  in- 
terrupted only  by  the  plashing  noise  of  a 
small  runnel  of  water  which  partly  fell  from 
the  rocki  partly  found  a  more  silent  passage 
to  the  bottom  along  its  projecting  surface* 
Voices  of  men  were  also  heard  in  stifled 
converse  below  ^  it  seemed  as  if  the  pursu- 
ers had  not  discovered  the  narrow  path 
which  led  to  the  top  of  the  rock,  or  that, 
having  discovered  it,  the  peril  of  the  ascent, 
joined  to  the  imperfect  light,  and  the  un» 
certainty  whether  it  might  not  be  defendedi 
made  them  hesitate  to  attempt  it« 

At  length  a  shadowy  figure  was  seen,  which 
raised  itself  up  from  the  abyss  of  darkness 
below,  and,  emerging  into  the  pale  moon- 
light, began  cautiously  and  slowly  to  ascend 
the  rocky  path.  The  outline  was  so  dis- 
tinctly marked,  that  Captain  Dalgetty could 
discover  not  only  the  person  of  the  High-* 
lander,  but  the  long  gun  which  he  carried 
in  his  hand,  and  the  plume  of  feathers 
which  decorated  his  bonnet.    ^  Tawend 
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teifieu !  that  I  should  say  so,  and  so  like  to 
b6  near  my  latter  end/'  ejaculated  the  Cap- 
tain,  but  under  his  breath,  <<  what  will  be- 
come of  us,  now  they  have  brought  mus- 
quetry  to  encounter  our  archers  ?" 
.    But  just  as  the  pursuer  had  attained  a 
projecting  piece  of  rock  about  half-way  up 
the  ascent,  and,  pausing,  made  a  signal  for 
those  who  were  still  at  the  bottom  to  follow 
him,  an  arrow  whistled  from  the  bow  of  one 
of  the  Children  of  the  Mist,  and  transfixed 
him  with  so  fatal  a  wound,  that  without  a 
single  effort  to  save  himself,  he  lost  his  ba- 
lance, and  fell  headlong  from  the  cliff  on 
which  he  stood  into  the  darkness  below* 
The  crash  of  the  boughs  which  received 
him,  and  the  heavy  sound  of  his  fall  from 
thence  to  the  ground,  was  followed  by  a  cij 
of  horror  and  surprise,  which  burst  from 
his  followers.    The  Children  of  the  Mist, 
encouraged  in  proportion  to  the  alarm  this 
first  success  had  caused  among  the  pursu- 
^r^  echoed  back  the  clamour  with  a  loud 
and  shrill  yell  of  exaltation,  and,  shewing^ 
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themselves  on  the  brow  of  the  precipice, 
with  wild:  cries  and  vindictive  gestures,, 
endeavoured  to  impress  on  their  enemies  a 
sense  at  once  of  their  courage,  their  num- 
bers, and  their  state  of  defence.  Even 
Captain  Dalg^tty's  military  prudence  did 
not  prevent  his  rising  up  and  calling  out  to. 
Ranald  more  loud  than  prudence  warrant- 
ed, '*  Carocco^  comrade,  as  the  Spaniard 
says !  The  long  bow  for  ever !  In  my  poor 
apprehension  now,  were  you  to  order  a  file 

to  advance  and  take  position ^" 

^'  The  Sassenach  !'*  cried  a  voice  from  be- 
neath, <*  mark  the  Sassenach  sidier!  I  see  the^ 
glitter  of  his  breast-plate."  At  the  same  time 
three  muskets  were  discharged  ;  and  while 
one  ball  rattled  against  the  corslet  of  proof, 
to  the  strength  of  which  our  valiantCaptain 
had  been  more  than  once  indebtedfor  his  life,. 
another  penetrated  the  armour  which  co- 
vered  the  front  of  his  left  thigh,  and  stretch- 
ed him  on  the  ground.    Ranald  instantly. 
Sjeized  him  in  his  arms  and  bore  him  back 
from  the  edge  of  the  precipice,  while  he 
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dolefiilly  ejaculatedi  <^  I  always  told  the  im- 
iDortal  Gustavus,  Wallenstehi,  Tilly,  and 
other  men  of  the  sword,  that  in  my  poor 
mind,  taslets  ought  to  be  made  musket- 
proof." 

With  two  or  three  earnest  words  in  Gae- 
lic, MacEagh  commended  the  wounded 
man  to  the  charge  of  the  females,  who 
were  in  the  rear  of  his  little  party,  and  was 
then  about  to  return  to  the  contest.  But 
Dalgetty  detained  him,  grasping  a  firm 
hold  of  his  plaid — *•  I  know  not  how  this 
inatter  may  end — but  I  request  you  will  in- 
form  Montrose,  that  I  died  like  a  follower 
of  the  immortal  Gustavus — and  I  pray  you, 
take  heed  how  you  quit  your  present 
strength,  even  for  the  purpose  of  pursuing 
the  enemy,  if  you  gain  any  advantage^— 
and — ^and" 

Here  tfelgetty's  breath  and  eye-sight  be- 
gan to  fail  him  through  loss  of  bloody  and 
MacEagh,  availing  himself  of  this  circum- 
stance^ extricated  from  his  grasp  the  end 
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t)f  Hi  own  mantle,  and  substifuted  that  of  a 
female,  by  which  the  Captain  held  stoutly, 
thereby  securing,  as  he  conceived,  the  out* 
law's  attention  to  the  m'llitar}'  instructions 
^hich  he  continued  to  pour  forth  while  he 
had  any  breath  to  utter  them,  though  they 
became  gradually  moreand  more  incoherent 
— ^*  and,  comrade,  you  will  be  sure  to  Iceep 
your  musqueteers  in  advance  of  your  stand 
of  pikes,  Locliaber-axes,  and  two  handed 
swords — Stand  fast,  dragoons,  >on  the  left 
flank! — where  was  I  !^— Aye,  and,  Hanald,  if 
ye  be  minded  to  retreat,  leave  «ome  light- 
ed  matches  burning  on  the  branches  of  the 
trees— it  shews  as  if  they  were  lined  with 
shot-^but  I  forget— ye  have  no  match- 
locks  nor  habergeohs-«-only  bows  and  ar- 
rows—*bows  and  arrows!  ha!  ha!  ha!*' 

Here  theCaptain  sunk  back  in  an  exhaust- 
ed  condition,  a:ltogether  unable  to  resist  the 
sense  of  the  ludicrous  with  the  idea  of  these 
ancient  weapons  of  war.  It  was  a  long  time 
ere  he  recovered  his  senses;  and  in  the 

VOL.  IV.  o 
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mean  time,  we  leave  him  in  the  care  of  the 
Daughters  of  the  Mist ;  nurses  as  kind  and 
attentive  in  reality,  as  they  were  wild  and 
uncouth  in  outward  appearance* 


I 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

fidt  if  no  fkithlesfl  action  stain 

Thy  true  and  constant  word, 
VU  make  thee  famouf  by  my  peB» 

And  glorious  by  my  8%ord. 

ini  fl^nre  thee  in  bueh  noble  ways 

Afl  ne^er  were  known  before ; 
ril  deck  and  crown  thy  head  with  bayi^ 

And  love  thee  OMHe  and  more. 

MONTAOai's  i^NMil. 

Wb  must  now  leave,  with  whatever  re<- 
gret,  the  valiant  Captain  Dalgetty  to  reco- 
ver of  his  wounds,  or  otherwise,  as  fatfe  shall 
determine,  in  order  briefly  to  trace  the  mi- 
litary operations  of  Montrose,^  worthy  as 
they  are  of  a  more  important  page,  and  a 
better  historiai^  By  the  assistance  of  the 
chieftains  whom  we  have  commemorated, 
and  more  especially  by  the  junction  of  the 
Murrays,  Stewarts,  and  other  clans  of  Athol, 
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which  were  peculiarly  zealous  in  the  royd 
cause,  he  soon  assembled  an  army  of  two  er 
three  thousand  Highlanders,  to  whom  4ie 
successfully  united  the  Irish  under  Colkit- 
to.  This  last  leader,  who,  to^tlie  great  embar- 
rassment of  Milton*s  commentators^  4s  com- 
memorated in  one  of  that  great  poet's  son- 
nets,* was  pro|>eHy  named  Alister,  or  Ai- 

*  Milton's  book,  eotitted  Tetrachordoo^liadrbeeD  ridi- 
tBuled,  it  woald  seem,  by  the  divines  astendbied  at  West- 
fntnfiter,  aod  e€he»,  0a  acooaat  of  the  hardness  of  the 
title ;  and  Milton  is  hisv^sonnet  retaliates  upon  the  bar- 
barous Scottfsh  names  which  the  Civil  War  had  made 
familiar  to  £ng)ish  ears :— » 

■■■     ■  ■  why  is"  it  harder,  sirs^  than  Gbr^oo^ 
Cdkitto,  or  Mf I>oadd»  or  6all»spf      - 
'  These  rugged  nanses  to  our  iil^e  laouths^awf  alodt^ 
That  would  have  made.  Quintilian  stare  and  gaq>. 

**  We  may  suppose/' saya  Bishop  Newton,  "iharthese 
were  persons  of  note  among  the  Scotch  ministers,  who 
were  for  pressing  and  enforcing  die  covenant ;"  whereas 
Milton  Only  ifiliends  ttf  ridicule  the  bcifbanBiti  of  Seottish 
names  in  general,  and  ^uoites,  indisertminataty,  tiun  of 
Qillcspie  .one  of  the  Apoatles  of-  the  Covenant,  and 
thoserof  Colkitto  and  M^Donnel^  (both  belonging  to  one 
person)  one  of  its  bitterest  enemies. 
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exandep  McDonnell,  by  birth  a  Seottidi 
islesmati^  and  related  to  ttie  Earl  of  Am 
trim,  to  whose  patronage  he  owed  tbs 
command  assigned  to  him  In  the  Irish 
troops.      In   many  respects  he .  mti^tted 
this  disUhotioQ.    He  was  brave  to  nrtre» 
pidity,  and  almost  to  kiscnsibility ;  very 
strong  and  active  in  pcrsoQ,  comjJetely 
master  of  his  weapons,  and  always  ready  to 
ifaew  the  example  in  the  extremttf  of  dan* 
ger.     To  counterbalance  these  goo4  qua- 
lities! it  must  be  recorded  th£it  he  was  inex. 
perienced  in  military  tactics,  and  of  a  jealous 
and  presumptuous  disposition^  which  often 
lost  to  Montrose  the  fruits  of  Colkitto*s  gaL 
faintry.    Yet  such  is  the  predominance  of 
outward  personal  qualities  io  the  eyes  of  a 
^Id  people,  that  the  feats  of  strength  and 
courage  shewn  by  this  champion,  seem  to 
have  made  a  stronger  impression  upon  the 
minds  of  the  Highlanders,  than  the  military 
akiii  and  chivalrous  spirit  of  the  great  Mar* 
^is  of  Montrose.  Numerous  traditions  are 
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8tiU  preserved  in  the  Hijgblaod  glens  con- 
oerning  Alister  M'DoDQeU  though  tixe 
fiAme  of  Montrose  is  rarely  mmtioned 
among  them. 

The  point  upon  which  Montrose  finally 
assembled  his  little  afmy,  was  in  Strath- 
cam,  on  the  verge  of  tlie '  ICghlands  of 
Perthshire,  so  as  to  menace  the  principal 
town  of  that  county* 

.  His  enemies  were  not  unprepared  fair  his 
reception.  Argyle,  at  the  head  of  his 
Highlanders,  was  dogging  the  steps  of  the 
Irish  from  the  west  to  the  east,  and  by  force, 
fear,  or  influence,  had  collected  an  army 
nearly  sufficient  to  have  given  battle  to  that 
xmder  Montrose.  The  Low  Countries  were 
also  prepared,  for  reasons  which  we  assign- 
ed at  the  beginning  of  this  te)e«  A  body 
of  six  thousand  infantry,  and  six  or  seven 
thousand  cavalry,  which  profanely  assumed 
the  title  of  God's  army,'  had  been  hastily 
assembled  from  the  shires  of  ilfe,  Angus, 
Perth,  Stirling,  and  the  neighbouring  coun- 
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tiM«  A  much  less  force  in  former  timest 
nay  even  in  the  preoeding  reign,  would 
have  been  sufficient  to  have  secured  the 
Low  Countries  against  a  more  formidable 
descent  of  Highlanders,  than  those  united 
iind^  Montrose ;  but  times  had  changed 
atrapgely  within  the  last  hiijf  century. 
JSetbce  that  period,  the  Lowlanders  were  as 
constantly  engaged  in  war  as  the  mountain- 
tesBp  and  were  incomparably  better  disci- 
plined and  armed.  The  favourite  Scottish 
(prder  of  battle  somewhat  resembled  the 
jMacedonian  phalanx.  Their  infantry  form- 
ed a  compact  body,  armed  with  long  spears, 
impenetrable  even  to  the  men-at-arms  of  the 
age,  though  well  mounted,  and  arrayed  in 
complete  proof.  It  may  easily  be  conceived, 
therefore^  that  their  ranks  coidd  not  be 
broken  by  the  disorderly  charge  of  infantry 
armed  only  with  swords,  and  ill  furnished 
with  missile  weapoqs,  and  having  no  artil- 
.lery  whatever.  This  habit  of  fight  was  in 
a  great  measi^re  changed^  by  the  intrpduc- 
tipn  of  musquets  ipto  the  Scottish  Lowland 
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service,  iK^hiehnot  bekij^  as  ytt  combined 
with  the  bayonet,  was  a  roYmiclable  weajion 
at  a  distance,  but  gave  no  assurance  againat 
4he  enemy  who  ruabet)  on  toctose  quarters. 
The  pike,  iodeed^  was  not  wholly 'disused  in 
the  Scottisb  army ;  but  At  was  no  longer 
tbe  favourite  wespon,  ilor  was  it  relied  up^ 
on  as  formerly  by  those  in  whose  hands 
it  was  placed,  in  so  much  that  Daniel  Lup. 
ton,  a  tactrcian  of  the  day,  has  wrkten  A 
book  expressly  upon  the  sup^iortty  c^tbe 
musquet.  TMs  change  commenced  aa^  eai^ 
ly  as  tlie  wars  of  Gustavus*  and  Adolphaa, 
whose  marches  were  made  with  such  lapi- 
dity,  that  the  pike  was  very  soon  thrown 
aside  and  exchanged  fer  fire-arms.    A  cir- 
cumstance which  necessarily  accompanied 
this  change,  as  well  as  tbe  establishment 
of  standing  armies,  whereby  war  became 
a  trade,  was  the  introduction  of  a  labo- 
rious and  complicated  system  of  diseipKM, 
combining  a  variety  of  words  of  commjind 
with   corresponding    operations  an<l   ma- 
noeuvres, the  neglect  of  any  one  of  which 
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was  lure  to  throw  the  whote  into  confusion, 
Ww,  therefore,,  as  practised  among  most 
nations 4!>f'BKircipey  had  assumed  much  more 
(hdnformerly  the  character  of  a  profession 
OP  mystery,  to  which  previous  practice  and 
experience  were  indispensible  requasiteSk^ 
Such  was  the  naturalconsequence  of  standi 
tng  armies,  which  had  almost  every wherey ., 
and  parttcolarly  in.  the  tong  German  wars, 
'sapersieded,  what  may  be  called  the  natural 
discipline  of  ^.he  feudal  militia. 

The  Scotch  Lowland  militia,  therefore^ 
laboured  under  a  double  disad  viantage  wh^  < 
opposed  to  Highlanders.  They  were  div 
vested  of  the  spear,  a  weapon  wluchr  in4;he 
hands  of  their  ancestors,  had  so  ofUn  re^ 
pelled  ^e  impetuous  assaults  of  the  moun* 
taineer&;  and  they*  were  subjected  to  a  new  - 
and  complicated  species  of^  discipline,  w^U 
adapted^'  perbapSf  to  the  use  of.  regular 
troops,  who  could  be  rendered  completely 
masters  of  it,  but  tending  only  to  confuse 
the  ranks  of.  citizen- soldiers,,  by*  whom  it 
was  rarely  practised,  and  imperfectly. tui» 

g2 
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derstood.  So  much  has  bran  dont*  in  ow 
own  time  m  bringing  back  tactMS  to  their 
first  principles)  and  iti  gettii^  lid.  oH  the 
pedantry  of  war,  that  it  is  easy  for  us  !• 
estimate  the  disadvantages  under  whieh  a 
half- trained  militia  laboured,  who  were 
taught  to  consider  siicceto  as  depem}tfi[|g 
upon  their  exercising  with  precision  a  sya- 
tem  of  tactics,  whieh  they  pMbaUy  onljr 
so  far  comprehended  as  to  find  out  whm 
they  were  wrong,  but  without  the  power  of 
getting  right  again.  Neith^  can  it  he  de- 
nied, that,  in  the  material  points  of  military 
habit  and  warlike  spirit,  the Lowlandersof 
the  seventeenth  century  had' sunk  far  be* 
neath  their  Highland  countrymeii» 

From  the  earliefst  period  down  to  the 
union  of  the  crowns,  the  whole  kingdon 
of  Scotland,  Lowlands  as  well  as  High- 
lands,  had  been  the  constant  scene  of  war, 
foreign  and  domestic ;  and  there  was  pim 
bably  scarce  one  of  its  hardy  inhafaitamts, 
between  the  age  of  sixteen  andslxQr,  who 
was  not  as  willing  in  point  of  fact,  as  he 
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was  Itterally  bound  m  law,  to  assume  ari^a 
at  the  first  call  of  bis  lie^  lord,  or  of  a 
royal  proclaoiation.  The  law  femained 
the  same  in  sixteen  hundred  and  forty- fiv^ 
as  a  hundred  years  before^  but  the.  race  of 
those  subjected  to  it  hs^d  been  bred  up  un^ 
der  very  different  feelings.  They  had  sat 
in  quiet  undiar  their  vi^e  ai)d  und^r  th^  ^ 
%-tree»  and  a  call  to  battle  involved  i^ 
change  of  life  as  new  as  it  was  disagree 
able.  Such  of  them,  also,  who  liyed  near 
unto  the  Highlands,  weiire  in  continual  an4 
disadvantageous  contact  witl^  the  restless 
inhabitants  of  thope  mountains,  by  whom 
their  cattle  were  driven  off,  their  dwellings 
plundered,  and  th^  persons  insulted,  and 
w|io  had  acquired  over  them  th^t  sprt  of 
auperiority  arising  fipm  a  consta^nt  system 
pf  agression.  Tha  Lowlanders,  who  lay 
more  remote  and  out  of  reach  of  those  de- 
predations, wece  influenced  by^  the  e;^ag- 
'gerated  reports  circulated  concerning  the 
BighlanderSy  whom,  as  totally  differing  in 
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laws,  language,  and  dress,  they  were  in^ 
duced  to  regard  as  a  natron  of  savages; 
equally  void  of  fear  and  of  humanity: 
Tliese  various  prepossessions,  joined  to 
the  less  warlike  habits  of  the  Lowlakid^ 
ers,  and  their  imperfect  knowledge  of  th^ 
new  and  complicated  system  of  discipline 
*  for  which  they  had  exchanged  their  ndtu* 
ml  mode  of  fighting,  placed  them  at  great 
disadvantage  when  opposed  to  the  High* 
lander  in  the  field  of  battle.  The  rnoun* 
taineers,  on  the  contrary,  with  the  arms 
and  courage  of  their  fathers,  possessed  also 
their  simple  and  natural  system  of  tactics^ 
and  bore  down  with  the  fiilfest  confidtac^ 
upon  an  enemy,  to  whom  anyththg:  they 
had  been  taught  of  discipline  wa^  life* 
Saul's  armour  upon  David,  a  hhideranee 
rather  than  an  help,  «« because  they  had 
not  proved  it.** 

It  was  with  such  disadvantages  on  the 
one  side,  and  such  advantages  on  the  other 
to  counterbalance  the  difference  of  supo* 
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rior  numbers  and  the  presence  of  artil* 
lery  and  cavalry,  that  Montrose  encoun. 
tered  the  army  of  Lord  Elcho  upon  the 
field  of  TippermuJr.  The  presbyterian 
clergy  had  not  been  wanting  in  their  ef- 
forts to  rouse  the  spirit  of  their  followers ; 
and  one  of  them,  who  harangued  the  troops 
on  the  very  day  of  battle,  hesitated  not  to 
say,  that  even  God  spoke  by  his  mQuth, 
^nd  he  promised  them,  in  his  name,  that 
day  a  great  and  assured  victory.  The  ca- 
valry and  artillery  were  also  reckoned  sure 
warrants  of  success,  as  the  novelty  of  their 
attack  had  upon  former  occasions  been  very 
discouraging  to  Highlanders.  The  place  of 
meeting  was  an  open  heath,  and  the  ground 
afforded  little  advantage  to  either  party, 
except  that  it  allowed  the  horse  of  the  Co- 
venanters to  act  with  effect. 

A  battle,  upon  which  so  much  depend- 
ed, was  never  more  easily  decided.  The 
Lowland  cavalry  made  the  appearance  of 
chaiging;  but,  whether  thrown  into  disor- 
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der  by  the  fire  of  miuketiyt  or  detjenred  by 
a  dflsaffectioo  to  t^e  mrwice  $aid  to  have 
prevailed  among  the  gentlemeny  they  loade 
no  impression  whatever,  and  recoiled  in 
disord^  from  ranks  which  had  nieith^ 
bayonets  nor  pikes  to  protect  them.  Mont* 
vose  saw,  and  instantly  ayaikd  himself  of 
this  advantage.     He  ordered  his  whole 
;irmy  to  charge,  which  they  perfonaed  with 
At  wild  and  defi|>erate  valour,  peculiar  to 
Ae  Highlanders.  One  ^cer  of  the  Cqve- 
tianters  alone*,  tr^iined  in  the  Italian  wvs^ 
made  a  desperate  defence  upoci  the  r^bt 
wii^«    lu  every  other  point  their  line  was 
penetrated  at  tb0  first  onsc^  3  and  this  ad- 
.vantage  onise  0btaiD9d,  the  Lowlandecs 
,weie  utterly  unable  to  contend  at  close 
quarters  wit^  their  more  i^ile  and  athletic 
enemies,     Mapy  were  dain  on  the  field, 
and  such  a  number  in  the  pursuit,  /that 
above,  one- third  of  the  Covenantors  werp 
reported  to  have  fallen,  in  which  number, 
however,  must  be  computed  a  gr^at  ipany 


fyk  bttrgeases  irbo  broke  their  ^ind  an  the 
flight*  and  thus  died  tvithout  stroke  of 
ftwofd.^ 

The  victon  obtained  pos4ea9ioo  of  Per  tii» 
and  obtained  eonBidereble  bihbs  of  moiieyi 
as  well  as  ample  suinpUes  of  arms  and  am* 
tiunhion.  JQot  these  Advantages  were  to 
be  bidanced  against  an  almost  tnaurmounti* 
able  inoonventenee  that  uniformly  attended 
a  Highland  army.  The  ckns  could  be  in  no 
respect  induced  to  consider  themsdves  as 
regular  soldiers^  or  to  act  as  such.  Even  so 
late  as  die  year  i74tS^  when  the  Chevalier 
Charles  £dward»  by  way  of  makiag  an  cxp 
^mple,  caused  shoot  a  aoMier  for  desertioop 
lAie  Highlanders,  who  composed  his  army^ 
were  afieoted  as  nmch  by  indignation  as  by 
fear.    They  could  not  conedve  any  pfiQ- 


*  We  dMMe  to  quote. our  authority  for  a  fact  to 
upT^gnUr  i,^"  A  great  many  burgesses  were  killed-— 
twenty-five  householders  in  St  Andrews — ^many  were 
bursten  in  the  flight,  and  died  without  stroke,"— iStf 
Baillie's  Letters,  vol.  IL  page  9S. 
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Cfple  of  justice  upon  which  m  mstfs  1% 
eould  be  taken,  for  merely  goii^  home 
when  it  did  not  suit  him  to  remain  loBger 
witlithe  army.  Stieh  bad  been  the  nni* 
form  practice  of  their  fathers.  When  a 
battle  was  over,  the  campaign  waa,  in  their 
opinion,  ended  ;  tf  it  was  loat^  ihey  sought 
safety  in  their  moimtaios-wf  woo,  they  re- 
turned there  to  fseimre  their  booty.  At 
other  seasons  they  had;tlieir  cattle  to  look 
ttfter,  tbdir  harvests  lo  sow  or  reap^  with** 
out  which  their  familfes  would  have  pet- 
rished  for  want.  In  either  cas^ .  there 
was  an  end  of  their  services  for  the.  time  $ 
and  though  they  were  easily  Enough  re- 
called  by  the  prospect  of  fresh  a^ven^ 
turea  and  mott  plunder,  yM  the  oppCN^o- 
ntty  of  success  was,  in  l^e  meanfciflfie,  lost, 
and  could  not  afterwards  be  recovered* 
This  circumstance  serves  to  shew,  even  if 
history  had  not  made  us  acqmmted  with 
the  same  fact,  that  the  Highlanders  had 
never  been  accustomed  to  make  war  with 
the  view  of  permanent  conquest,  but  only 
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with  the  hope  of  deriving  temporary  ad- 
vantage. It  also  explains  the  reason  why 
Montrose*  with  all  his  splendid  successes, 
never  obtained  sny  secure  or  permanent 
footing  in  the  Low  Countries,  and  why 
even  those  Lowland  noblemen  and  gentle- 
men who  were  inclined  to  the  royal  cause 
shewed  diffidence  and  reluctance  to  join  an 
army  of  a  character  so  desultory  and  irre* 
gular,  as  might  lead  them  at  all  times  to 
apprehend  that  the  Highlanders,  securing 
themselves  by  a  retreat  to  their  mountains, 
would  leave  whatever  Lowlanders  might 
have  joined  them  to  the  mercy  of  an  of* 
fended  and  predominant  enemy.  The  same 
consideration  will  serve  to  account  for  the 
sudden  marches  which  Montrose  was  ob- 
liged to  undertake,  tn  order  to  recruit  his 
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army  in  the  mountains,  and  for  the  rapid 
changes  of  fortune,  by  which  we  often  find 
him  obliged  to  retreat  from  before  those 
enemies  over  whom  he  had  recently  been 
victorious.  If  there  should  be  any  who 
read  these  t^lQs  for  any  further  purpose 


tlmn  tili»t  of  immediate  Miiiseineiit»  tbey 
will  find  theae  remarks  m)t  miworthy  of 
tb«if  riCf^llepti^t 

:  It  WM  awjog  ta  Mcfa  oaiises^  Ibe  slack- 
B«8  of  tbe  Jjomlmd  loj^alista  and  the  teo^ 
pimu7  desertioa  pf  his  Highland  faUowen^ 
tbat  Mcmtrose  foiibd^iiiivielfy  even:after  the 
daciflive  vi«tQry  oi  Tippef  mnir,  in  na  con- 
ditioQ  ta  f^ep  the  secoad  uacmy  with  whtcb 
Ajgyle  advaoeed  upon  him  fcpm  the  we^ 
^aird.  In  this  emeiigeaey^  aupi^yii^  bjr 
wloctty  the  want  of  atrei^th,  be  noved 
iuddeniy  fxom  Perth  to  Dundee,  and  being 
wfused  reception  into  that  town,  ieU  noorth- 
wacd  upon  Aberdeen,  where  he  expected 
ta.be  joined  by  the  Gordom  and  other 
loyalists.  But  tbe  aeal  of  theae^gentlemen 
was,  fyt  the  time,  eflectualiy  bridled  by  a 
large  body  of  Covenanters,  commanded  by 
the  Lord  Burleigh,  and  stt(]|>08ed  to  amount 
to  three  thousand  men*  These  Montrose 
bddly  attacked  with  half  their  number. 
The  battle  was  fought  imder  the  walls  of 
tibe  city,  and  the  resolute  valour  of  Mont- 
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rose^  follower!  was  again  succeflifal  againsit 
every  disadvantage. 

But  it  was  the  fate  of  this  great  com- 
mander always  to  jgain  the  glory,  bat  se^ 
dem  the  fruits  of  victory.  He  had  scarceb 
ly  time  to  repose,  his  small  army  in  Aber« 
deen  ere  he  found,  on  the  one  hand,  that 
the  Gordons  were  likely  to  be  deterred 
from  jdining  him,  by  the  reasons  we  have 
mentioned,  with  some  others  peculiar  to 
their  chief,  the  Marquis  of  Huntiy.  On 
the  other  hand,  Argyle,  whose  forces  had 
been  augmented  by  those  of  several  Low* 
land  noblemen,  advanced  towards  Montrose 
at  the  head  of  an  army  much  larger  than 
he  had  y«t  had  to  cope  with.  These  troops 
moved,  indeed,  with  slowness,  correspond- 
ing to  the  cautious  character  of  their  com-r 
mander ;  but  that  very  caution  rendered 
Argyle^s  approach  formidable,  since  his 
very  advance  implied,  that  he  was  at  the 
head  of  an  army  irresistibly  superior. 

There  remained  one  mode  of  retreat  open 
to  Montrose,  and  he  adopted  it.    He  threw 
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bimseir into  the  Highland^  where  he  coaki 
set  pursuit  at  defiance,,  and  where  he  was 
4nire,  in  every  glen^.  to  recover  those  re- 
cruits wbo*had  left' his- standard  to  deposit 
their  booty  in  their  native  fastnesses..    It 
was  thus  that  the  siagulair  character  of*  the 
army  which  MontroM  commanded^  while, 
on  the  one  hand^  it  reodiered  hia*  victory 
in  some  dtgree  nugatory,,  enabled  bim^  on 
the  other,  under  the.  most  disadvantageous 
circumstances^  tasecure  hii  retreatt^  recruit 
his  forces,  and  render  himi^elf  diore  formic 
dable  than  ever  to  the  enemy  before  whom 
he  had  lately  been  unable  to  make  a  stand 
Upon  the  present  occiaion  he  threw  him- 
self into  Badenoob,  and  rapidly  timversing 
that  district,  as  well  as  the  neighbouring 
country  of  Atholl,  he  alarmed  the  Cove- 
nanters by  successive  attack*  upon  vanous 
unexpected  points,  and  spread  such  gene- 
ral dismay,  that  repeated,  orders  were  dis« 
patched  by  the  Parliament  to  Argyle,  their 
commander,  to  engage  and  disperse  Mon- 
trose at  all  rates. 
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These  conmands  from  his  superiors 
neither  matted  the  haughty  spirit,  nor  the 
^empoTising  and  cautious  poliey,  of  the  no- 
bleman-to  whom  they  were  addressed.  He 
paid,  accordingly,  no  regard  to  them,  but 
Hunted  his  eficNrts  to  intrigues  among  Mon- 
trose's !few  'Lowland  fdllowers,  many  of 
whom  had  become  disgusted  with  the  pro* 
spect  of  a  Highland  campaign,  whidh  <ex* 
posed  their  persons  to  intolerable  fatigue, 
and  left  their* estates  at  the  Covenanters' 
mercy.  .Accordingly,  several  of  them  left 
Montrose's  oamp  at  Ihis' period.  He  was 
Joined,  however,  by  a  body  of  iorces  of 
more  congenial  spirit,  and  far  better  adapt* 
<ed  to  the  situation  in  which  he  found  him* 
self.  This  reinforcement  consisted  of  a 
large  body  of  Higlvlanders,  whom  Colkit* 
to,  dispatched  for  that  purpose,  had  levied 
in  Argyleshire^  Among  the  mo^t  distin^ 
guished  was  John  of  Moidart,  called  the 
Captain  of  Clan  Ranald,  with  the  Steuarts 
of  Alpin,  the  Clan  Gregor,  the  Clan  M'- 
Nab,  and  other  tribes  of  inferior  distinc- 


tioo.  By  these  meaos,  Montrose's  army  was 
so  formidably  increased*  that  Argyle  cared 
90  longer  to  remain  in  the  cpmihaiid  of 
tba^  opposed  tp  bimy  butt  retorted  to  Edin* 
burgh^  and  there  threw  up  his  commis- 
sion, under  pretence  that  kia  army  was  not 
8i^)plied  with  reinforcements  and  provi* 
sions  in  the  manner  ill  which  thef  ought 
to  have  been.  From  thence  the  Marquis 
returned  to  Inverara,  there,  in  full  security, 
to  govern  his  feudal  vassals,  and  patriarchal 
folio  wers»  and  to  repose  himself  in  safety 
on  the  faith  of  the  Clan  proverb  already 
quoted—-^'  It  is  a  far  cry  to  Lochow*'' 
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CHAPTER  Vlir. 

Such  mountniMi  tteep^  such  enggy  hills 

His  anojr  oa  one  side  lodoie ; 
The  other  side^  great  gpesly  gills 

Did  fence  with  fenny  mire  and  moss. 

Which,  wImd  the  Bart  natesloodt 
He  council  craved  of  captains  aU^  , 

Who  bade  set  forth  with  mournful  mood. 
And  take  such  IbrCone  as  would  AIL 

Floddin  JPVeW>  on  JmekiU  Pwm 


M0KTAO8E  had  now  a  splendid  career 
before  him,  provided  he  could  obtain  the 
consent  of  his  gallant,  but  desultory  traopi» 
and  their  independant  chieftains*  The 
Low  Ciountries  lay  open  before  him  with* 
out  an  army  adequate  to  check  his  career, 
for  Argyle's  followers  had  left  the  Cove- 
nanters' host,  when  their  master  threw 
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his  commission;  and  many  otI>er  troops,  ti- 
red of  the  war,  had  taken  the  same  oppor- 
tunity to  disband  themselves.  By  descend- 
ing Strath- Tay,  therefore,  <me  of  the  most 
convenient,  passes  from  the  Highlands, 
Montrose  had  oirly  to  present  himself  in 
the  Low  Countries,  in  order  to  rouse  the 
slumbering  spirit  of  chivalry  and  of  loyal- 
ty which  animated  ^the 'geMIetnen  to  the 
north  of  the  FcH'tb.  ^be  possession  of  these 
countries,  with  x>r  without  a  victory,  would 
put  him  in  possession  df  a  Wealthy  and  fer- 
tile  part  of  the  kingdom,  would  enable 
him,  hy  regular  pay,  to  place  his  army  on  a 
more  {>eri»anent  footing,  to  penetrate  as 
far  as  the  capital,  perhaps  trom  thence  to 
the  Border,  where  he  deemed  it  possible  to 
communicate  with  the  yet  onsubdued  forces 
of  King  Charles. 

Such  was  the  plan  of  operations  by  which 
the  truest  glory  was  to  be  acquired,  and 
the  most  important  success  insured  ffar  the 
rojal  cauKe.  Accordingly  it  did  not  escape 
the   ambitious   and  daring  spirit  of  him 
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whose  services  had  already  acquired  him 
the  title  of  the  Great  Marquis.  But  other 
motives  actuated  many  of  his  followers,  and 
perhaps  were  not  without  theif  secr^et  and 
unacknowledged  influence  in  his  own  bo- 
som. 

The  western  Chiefs  in  Montrose's  army, 
almost  to  a  man^  regarded  the  Marquis  of 
Argyle  as  the  most  direct  and  proper  object 
of  hostilities.  Almost  all  of  them  had*  felt 
liis  power  j  almost  all,  in  withdrawing  their 
fencible  men  j&om  their  own  glens,  left  their 
families  and  property  exposed  to  his  ven- 
gence;  all,  without  exception,  were  desi- 
x6us  of  diminishing  his  sovereignty^  and 
most  of  them  lay  so  near  his  territories, 
that  they  might  reasonably  hope  to  be  grap 
ti£ed  by  a  share  of  his  spoil.  To  these 
Chiefs  the  .possession  of  Inverara  and  its 
jcastle  was  an  event  infioiteiy  more  impor* 
tant  and  desirable  than  the  ^capture  of  Edin- 
burgh. The  latter  event  could  only  afford 
their  clansmen  a  little  transitory  pay  or  plun- 
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likely  to  extend  his  pardon  to  Argyle,  to 
whom  he  had  been  postponed.  He  was 
therefore  stimulated  by  every  feeling  of 
hatred  which  could  animate  a  fiery  temper 
in  a  fierce  age  to  seek  for  revenge  upon 
the  enemy  of  his  house  and  person ;  and  it 
is  probable  that  these  private  motives  ope- 
rated  not  a  little  on  his  mind,  when  he 
found  the  principal  part  of  his  followers 
determined  rather  to  undertake  an  expe- 
dition against  the  territories  of  Argyle, 
than  to  take  the  far  more  decisive  step  of 
descending  at  once  into  the  Lowlands. 

Yet  whatever  temptation  Montrose  found 
to  carry  into  efiect  his  attack  upon  Argylc- 
shire,  he  could  not  easily  bring  himself  to 
renounce  the  splendid  atchievement  of  a 
descent  upon  the  Low  Country.  He  held 
more  than  one  council  with  the  principal 
Chiefs,  combating,  perhaps,  his  own  secret 
inclination  as  well  as  theirs.  He  laid  be- 
fore  them  the  extreme  difficulty  of  marching 
even  a  Highland  army  from  the  eastward 
into  Argyleshire,  through  passes  scarcely 
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practicable  for  shepherds  and  deer. stalkers, 
and  over  mountains  with  which  even  the 
clans  lying  nearest  to  them  did  not  pretend 
to  be  thoroughly  acquainted.  These  diffi- 
culties were  greatly  enhanced  by  the  season 
of  the  year,  which  was  now  advancing  to- 
wards  the  beginning  of  Decepaber,*  when  the 
mountain- passes,  in  themselves  so  difficulty 
might  be  expected  to  be  rendered  utterly  im- 
passable by  snow  storms.  These  objections 
neither  satisfied  nor  silenced  the  Chiefs, 
who  still  insisted  upon  their  ancient  mode 
of  making  war,  by  driving  the  cattle,  which, 
according  to  the  Gaelic  phrase,  "  fed  upon 
the  grass  of  their  enemy."  The  council  was 
dismissed  late  at  night,  and  without  coming 
to  any  decision,  excepting  that  the  Chiefs, 
who  supported  the  opinion  that  Argyle 
should  be  invaded,  promised  to  seek  out 
among  their  followers  those  who  might  be 
most  capable  of  undertaking  the  office  of 
guides  upon  the  expedition. 

Montrose  had  retired  to  the  cabin  which 
•prved  him  for  a  tent,  and  stretched  himself 
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upon  a  bed  of  dry  fern,  the  only  place  of 
repose  i;7hich  it  afforded.  But  he  courted 
sleep  in  vain,  for  the  visions  of  ambitioa 
excluded  those  of  Morpheus.  Intone  mo^ 
ment  he  imagined  himself  displaying  the 
royal  banner  from  the  re-conquered  castle 
of  Edinburgh,  detaching  assistance  to  a 
monarch  whose  crown  depended  upon  his 
succesSi  and  receiving  in  requital  all  the  ad- 
vantages and  preferments  which  could  be 
heaped  upon  him  whom  a  king  delightetb 
to  honour.  At  another  time  this  dream> 
splendid  as  it  was,  faded*  before  the  vision 
of  gratified  vengeance,  and  personal  tri- 
umph over  a  personal  enemy.  To  sur- 
prise Argyle  in  his  strong-hold  of  Inve- 
rara — to  crush  in  him  at  once  the  rival  of 
his  own  house  and  the  chief  support  of  the 
Presbyterians — to  shew  the  Covenanters  the 
difference  between  the  preferred  Argyle 
and  the  postponed  Montrose,  was  a  picture 
too  flattering  to  feudal  vengeance  to  be 
easily  relinquished. 
While  he  lay  thus  busied  with  contradic- 
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tory  thoughts  and  feelings,  the  soldier  who 
stood  centinel  upcm  his  quarters  announced 
to  the  Marqpis,  that  two  persons  desired  to 
speak  with  his  Excellenoy. 

**  Their  names  ?^  answered  Montrose, 
^^  and  the  cause  of  their  urgency  at  such  a 
time?* 

On  these  points^  the  centinel,  who  was 
one  of  Colkitto's  Irishmeua  could  afford 
his  general  little  information ;  so  that 
Montrose,  who  at  such  a  pisriod  durst  re- 
fuse access  to  no  one,  lest  he  might  have 
been  neglecting  some  important  intelli« 
gence,  gave  directions,  as  a  necessary  pre- 
caution, to  put  the  guard  under  arms,  and 
then  prepared  to  receive  them*  His  groom 
of  the  chambers  had  scarce  lighted  a  pair 
of  torches,  and  Montrose  himself  had  scarce 
risen  from  his  couchi  when  two  men  enter- 
ed, one  wearing  a  Lowland  dress,  of  shamoy 
leather  worn  almost  to  tatters  ^  the  other, 
a  tall  upright  old  Highlander,  of  a  com* 
plexion  which  might  be  termed  iron  grey, 
wasted  and  worn  by  frost  and  temp^est. 
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^<  What  may  be  your  coinmands  with  mtf 
my  friends  7'  said  the  Marquis,  his  hand  al- 
most unconsciously  seeking  the  butt  of  one 
of  his  pistols ;  for  the  period,  as  well  as  the 
time  of  nighty  warranted  suspicions  which 
the  good  mien  of  his  visitors  was  not  by 
any  means  calculated  to  remove. 

"  I  pray  leave  to  congratulate  you,'*  said 
the  Lowlander,  <^  my  most  noble  General, 
and  Right  Honourable  Lord,  upon  the 
great  battles  which  y^u  have  atchieved  since 
I  had  the  fortune  to  be  detached  from  ycra. 
It  was  a  pretty  affair  that  tuilzie  at  Tipper* 
muir ;  nevertheless  if  I  might  be  permitted 
to  counseF-: 

<'  Before  doing  so,"  said  the  Marquis, 
**  will  you  b^  pleased  to  let  me  know  who 
is  so  kind  as  to  favour  me  with  his  opinion."^' 

"  Truly,  my  lord,"  replied  the  man,  •*  T 
should  have^  hoped  that  was  unnecessary, 
seeing  it  is  not  so  long  since  I  took  on  in 
your  service,  under  promise  of  a  commis- 
sion as  Major,  with  half  a  dollar  of  daily 
pay  and  half  a  dollar  of  arrears  j  and  I  affli 
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to  trust  your  lordship  has  not  forgotten  my 
pay  as  well  as  my  person  ?'^ 

"  My  good  friend,  Major  Dalgetty," 
said  Montrose,  who  by  this  time  perfectly 
recollected  his  man,  **  you  must  consider 
what  important  things  have  happened  to 
put  my  friends*  faces  out  of  my  memory, 
besides  this  imperfect  light ;  but  all  condi- 
tions shall  be  kept.  And  what  news  from 
Argyleshire,  my  good  Major?  We  have  long 
given  you  up  for  lost,  and  I  was  now  pre- 
paring to  take  the  most  signal  vengeance 
upon  the  old  fox  who  infringed  the  law  of 
arms  in  your  person.*' 

«*  Truly,  my  noble  lord,"  said  Dalgetty^ 
<'  I  have  no  desire  that  my  return  should 
put  any  stop  to  so  proper  and  becoming  an  * 
intention ;  verily,  it  is  in  no  shapCrin  the 
Earl  of  Argyle's  favour  or  mercy^that  I  now 
stand  before  you,  and  I  shaU  be  no  interces- 
sor for  him*— -Butmy  escape  is,  under  hea- 
ven, and  the  excellent  dexterity  which,  as  an 
old  and  accompli^ed  cavalier,  I  displayed 
in  effecting  the^me,--?-!  say,  under,these»it  < 

H  8 
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is  owing  to  the  aawstance  of  this  old  High. 
lander,  whom  I  ventore  to  recommend  to 
your  lordship's  special  favour,  as  the  in- 
strument of  saving  your  lorddiip's  to  com- 
mand, Dugald  Da^etty  of  Dramthwackeu'* 

^*  A  thank- worthy  service,"  said  the  Mar- 
quis, gravely,  ^<  which  shall  certainly  be 
requited  in  the  manner  it  deserves." 

^  Kneel  down,  Ranald,"  said  Major  Dal- 
getty,  (as  we  must  now  call  him,)  <'  kneel 
down,  and  kiss  his  Excellency's  hand." 

The  prescribed  form  of  acknowledgment 
not  being  according  to  the  custom  of  Ra- 
nald's country,  he  contented  himself  with 
foldinjg  his  arms  on  his  bosom  and  making 
a  low  inclination  of  his  head, 

^*  This  poor  man,  my  lord,"  said  Major 
Dalgetty,  continuing  his  speech  with  a  great 
air  of  protection  towards  Ranald  MacEagb, 
**  has  strained  all  his  slender  means  to  de- 
.fend  my  person  from  mine  enemies,  al- 
though having  no  better  weapons  of  a  mis- 
jstle  sort  than  bows  and  arrows,  whilk  your 
lordship  will  hardly  believe." 
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*^  You  will  see  a  great  many  such  wea- 
pons io  my  camp,"  said  Montrose,  ^<  and  we 
find  them  serviceable." 

**  Serviceable,  my  lord  !"*  said  Dalgetty  $ 
^*  I  tnist  your  Ibrdahip  will  permit  me  to  be 
surprised — bows  and  arrows  !-^I  trust  you 
will  forgive  my  recommending  the  substi- 
tution of'  muskets,  the  first  convenient  op- 
portunity. But  besides  defending  me,  this 
honest  Highlander  also  was  at  the  pains  of 
curing  me,  in  respect  that  I  had  got  a 
touch  of  the  wars  in  my  retreat,  which  me- 
rits my  best  requital  in  this  special  intro* 
duction  of  bim  to  your  lordship's  notice  and 
protection." 

*«  What  is  your  namei  my  fidend  ?"  said 
Montrose,  turning  to  the  Highlander. 

<<  It  may  not  be  spoken,"  answered  the 
mountaineer. 

f^'Thatistosay,"  interpreted  Major  Dal# 
getty,  ^^  he  desires  to  have  his  nam.e  conceaU 
ed,  in  respect  he  hath  in  former  days  taken 
a  caade,.  slain  certain  children,  and  done 
other  things,. M^hilk,  as  your  good .  lordship 
knows,  are  often  practised  in  war  time,  but 
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excite  no  benevolence  towards  the  perpe- 
trator in  the  friends  of  those  who  sustain 
injury.  I  have  known,  in  my  military  ex- 
perience, many  hrave  cavaliers  put  to  death 
by  the  boors,  simply  for  using  military  li- 
cense upon  the  peasaiitsw'' 

"  I  understand,'^  said  Montrose:  ^'  This 
person  is  at  feud  with  some  of  our  follow* 
ers. ,  Let  him  retire  to  the  court  of  guards 
and  we  will  think  of  the  best  mode  of  pro- 
tecting him." 

"  You  hear,  Ranald,"  said  Major  DaU 
getty,  with  an- air  of  superiority,  **  his  Ex- 
cellency wishes  to  hold  privy  council  with 
me,  you  must  go  to  the  court  of  guard. — 
He  does  not  know  where  that  is,  poor  fel- 
low!— he  is  a  young  soldier  for  so  old  a 
man  ;  I  will  put  him  under  the  charge '  of 
a  centinel,  and  return  to  your  lordship 
incontinent "  He  did  so/ and  returned  ac- 
cordingly. 

Mt)ntrdse's  first  enquiry  respected  the  em-- 
bassy  to  Inverara ;  a»d  he  Kstened  with  at- 
tention to  Dalgetty's  reply,  notwithstand* 
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ing    the  prolixity  of  the   Major's  narra- 
tive.    It  required  an  effort  from  the  Mar- 
quis to  maintain  his  attention;  but  no  one 
better  knew,  that  where  information  is  to 
be  derived  from  the  report  of  such  agents 
as  Dalgetty,  it  can  only  be  obtained  by 
suffering  them  to  tell  their  story  in  their 
own  way.     Accordingly  his  patience  was 
at  length  rewarded.     Among  other  spoils 
which  the  Captain  thought  himself  at  li- 
berty to  take,  was  a  packet  of  Argyle's 
private  papers.    These  he  consigned  to  the 
hands  of  his  general ;  a  humour  of  account- 
ing, however,  which  went  no  farther,  for 
I  do  not  understand  that  he  made  any  men- 
tion of  the  purse  of  gold  which  he  bad 
appropriated  at  the  same  time  that  he  made 
seizure  of  the  papers  aforesaid.    Snatching 
a.  torch  from  the  wall,  Montrose  was  in  an 
instant  deeply  engaged  in  t^e  perusal' of 
these  documents,  in  which  it  is  probable,  he 
iound  something  to  animate  his  personal 
rescBtment  against  his  rival  Argyle. 
'*  Does  he  not  ftar  me  l^  said  he ;  <*  then 
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he  shall  fee!  me.  Will  he  fire  my  castle  of 
Murdoch! — Inverara  shall  raise  the  first 
gmoke. — ^O  for  a  giride  thorough  the  skirts 
of  Strath  Fillanr     • 

Whatever  xsight  be  Dalgetty's  personal 
conceit,  he  understood  his  business  suffi* 
cien  tly  to  guess  at  Montrose^  meaning.  He 
instantly  interrupted  his  own  prolix  narra- 
tion of  the  skirmish  which  had  taken  places 
and  the  wound  he- had  received  in  his  re» 
treat,  and  began  to  speak  to  the  pxnnt  which 
he  saw  interested  his  general. 

•*  If/'  said  he,  «*  your  Excellency  wishes 
to  make  an  infall  into  Argyleshire,  this 
poor  man,  Ranald,  of  whom  I  told  you,  to-- 
gether  with  his  children  and  companions, . 
know  every  pass  into  that  land,  both  lead*; 
ing  from  the  east  and  from  the  north." 

^  Indeed !''  said  Montrose ;  ^^  what  reft* 
sfon  have  you  to  beUeve  their  knowledge  so 
extensive  ?•* 

**  So  please  your  ExcelleQcy,**  answered 
Dalgetty»  <<  during  the  weeks  that  I  re» 
inained  with  them  ibr  qire  of  my  woimd. 
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they  were  repeatedly  obliged  to  shfft  theit 
quarters^  in  respect  of  Argyle's  repeated 
attempts  bo  repossess  himself  of  the  person 
of  an  officer  who  was  honoured  with  your 
Excellency's  confidence ;  so  that  I  had  oc* 
casion  to  admire  the  singular  dexterity  and 
knowledge  of  the  face  of  the  country  with 
which  they  altertiately  atchieved  their  re- 
treat  and  their  advance ;  and  when,  at 
length,  I  was  able  to  repair  to  your  Excel- 
lency's standard,  this  honest  creature,  Ra- 
nald MacEagh,  guided  me  by  paths  which 
my  steed  Gustavus,  (which  your  lordship 
may  remember,)  trode  with  perfect  safety* 
60  that  I  said  to  myself^  that  where  guides, 
spies,  or  intelligencersi  were  required  in  a 
Highland  campaign  in  that  western  country, 
more  expert  persons  than  he  and  his  attend^ 
ants  could  not  possibly  be  desired/' 

•'  And  can  you  answer  for  his  fidelity  ?^ 
«aid  Montrose ;  ^*  what  is  his  name  and 
condition  V' 

**  He  is  an  outlaw,  and  robber  by  pro- 
iessk^fi)''  answered  Dalgetty ;  <*  and  by 
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name,  called  Ranald  MacEagh ;  whilk  si^ . 
nifies,  Ranaldy  the  Son  of  the  Mist.-' 

**  I  should  remember  something  of  that 
name,"  said  Montrose,  pausing  j  «*  Did  not 
these  Children  of  the  Mist  perpetrate  some 
act  of  cruelty  upon  the  M^Aulays  ?*' — 

Major  Dalgetty  mentioned  the  circum^ 
stance  of  the  murder  of  the  forester,  and 
Montrose's  actiye  memory  at  once  recalled 
all  the  circumstances  of  the  feud.  . 

"  It  is  most  unlucky,"  said  Montrose, 
<^  this  inexpiable  quarrel  between  these  men 
and  the  M^Aulays.  Allan  has  borne  him- 
self bravely  in  these  wars,  and  possesses, 
by  the  wild  mystery  of  his  behaviour  and 
language,  so  much  influence  over  the  minds 
of  his  countrymen,  th^t  the  consequences 
of  disobliging  him  might  be  serious.  At 
the  same  time,  these  men  being  so  capable 
of  rendering  useful  service,  and  being,  as 
you  say.  Major  Dalgetty,  perfectly  trust- 
worthy  ** 

"  L  will  impledge  my  pay  and  arrears^ 
my  hoj»se  and  arms,  my  head  and  Qeck> 
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upon^their  fidelity,**  said  the  Major ;  ^  and 
your  Excellency  knows,  that  a  soldado  could 
tay  no  more  for  his  own  father." 

**  True,"  said  Montrose ;  "  but  as  this 
is  a  matter  of  particular  moment,  I  would 
willingly  know  the  grounds  of  so  positive 
an  assurance.* 

"  Concisely  then,  my  lord,"  said  the  Ma- 
jor, "  not  only  did  they  disdain  to  profit  by 
a  handsome  reward  which  Argyle  did  me 
the  honour  to  place  upon  this  poor  head  of 
mine,  and  not  only  did  they  abstain  from 
pillaging  my  personal  property,  whilk  was 
to  an  amount  that  would  have  tempted  re 
gular  soldiers  in  any  service  of  Europe ; 
and  not  only  did  they  restore  me  my  horse, 
whilk  your  excellency  knows  to  be  of  value; 
but  I  could  not  prevail  on  them  to  accept 
one  stiver,  doit,  or  maravedi,  for  the  trou- 
ble and  expences  of  my  sick  bed.  They 
actually  refused  my  coined  money  when 
freely  offered, — b,  tale  seldom  to  be  told  m 
a  Christian  land," 
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**  I  admity"  said  Montrose,  after  a  mo*- 
ment's  reflectioD,  **  that  their  conduct  to- 
wards you  is  good  evidence  of  their  fide- 
lity ;  but  how  to  secure  against  the  break- 
ing out  of  this  feud."^  He  paused,  and  then 
suddenly  added,  ^l  had  forgot  I  have  sup^ 
while  you,  Major,  have  been  travelling  by 
moonlight" 

He  called  to  his  attendants  to  fetch  a 
stoup  of  wine  and  somesefreshmeBts.  Ma- 
jor Dalgetty,  who  had  the  appetite  of  a 
convalescent  returned  from  Highland  quar* 
fcei^  needed  not  any  pressing*  to  partake  of 
what  was  set  before  him,  but  proceeded  to 
dispatch  bis  food  with;  such  alacrity,  that 
^e  Marquis,  filling  a  cup  of  wine,  and 
drinking  to  his  health,  could  not  help  ie» 
marking,  that  coarse  as  the  provisions  of 
his  camp  were,  he  was  afraid  Major  Dal- 
getty had  fared  much  worse  during  hia  ex- 
cursion into  Argy leshire.. 

•«  Your  Excellency  may  take  your  corpo- 
ral oath  upon  that,''  said  the  worthy  M^^r,. 
speaking  with  his  mouth  full ;,  <*  for  the 
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viands  that  the  Cbildren  of  the  Mist  procu* 
red  for  me,  poor  helpless  creatures  as  they 
were,  were  so  unrefreshftrl  tonvy  body,  that 
when  inclosed  in  my  armour,  whilk  I  was 
fain  to  leave  behind  me  for  expedition 
sake,  I  rattled  therein  like  the  shrivelled 
kernel  in  a  nut  that  hath  been  kept  on  to 
a  second  Hallowe'en/* 

M  You  must  take  the  due  means  to  repair 
these  losseSf  Major DjUgetty.* 

«•  In  troth/'  answered  the  soldier,  ^  I- 
shall  hardly  be  able  to  compass  that,  unless 
my  arrears  are  to  be  exchanged  for  present 
pay ;  for  I  protest  to  your  Excellency,  that 
the  three  stone  weight  which  I  have  lost 
were  simply  raised  upon  the  regular  ac- 
countings of  the  States  of  Holland." 

*^  In  that  case,'*  said  the  Marquis,  ^  you 
are  only  reduced  to  good  marching  order* 
As  for  the  pay,  let  us  once  have  victory— 
victory,  Major,  and  your  wishes,  and  all 
our  wishes,  shall  be  amply  fulfilled.  Mean^ 
time  help  yourself  to  another  cup  of  wine.** 

«<^  To  your  Excellency's  health,"  said  the 
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Major»  fillibg  a  cup  to  the  brim,  to  shew 
the  zeal  with  which  he  drank  the  toast, 
•*  and  victory  over  all  your  enemies^  and 
particularly  over  Argyle.  I  hope  to  pull 
another  handful  from  his  beard  myself — 
I  have  had  one  pluck  at  it  already." 

"  Very  true,"  answered  Montrose  ;  "  but 
to  return  to  these  men  of  the  Mist.  You  un- 
derstand, Dalgetty,  that  their  presence  here, 
and  the  purpose  for  which  we  employ  them, 
is  a  secret  between  you  and  me." 

Delighted,  as  Montrose  had  anticipated, 
with  this  mark  of  his  general's  confidence, 
the  Major  laid  his  hand  upon  his  nose,  and 
nodded  intelligence. 

**  How  many  may  there  be  of  Ranald's 
followers  ?"  continued  the  Marquis. 

««  They  are  reduced,  so  far  as  I  know, 
to  some  eight  or  ten  men,"  answered  Ma- 
jor Dalgetty,  «*  and  a  few  women  and  chil- 
dren." 

•*  Where  are  they  now  ?"  demanded  Mon- 
trose. 

5<  In  a  valley,  at  three  miles  distauce^"  an* 
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swered  the  soldier,  *«  awaiting  your  Excel- 
lency'^ command;'  I  judged  it  not  fit  to 
bring  them  to  your  leaguer  without  your 
Excellency's  orders.** 

«<  You  judged  very  well,"  said  Montrose; 
«<'it  would  be  proper  that  they  remain 
where  they  are,  or  seek  some  more  distant 
place  of  refuge.  I  will  send  them  money, 
though  it  is  a  scarce  article  with  me  at  pro« 
«ent." 

<<  It  is  quite  unnecessary,*'  said  Major 
Dalgetty ;  "  your  Excellency  has  only 
hint  that  the  M^Aulays  are  going  in  that 
direction,  and  my  friends  of  the  Mist  will 
instantly  make  volte-face,  and  go  to  the 
right  about** 

«  That  were  scarce  courteous,"  said  the 
Marquis.  **  Better  send  them  a  few  dollars 
to  purchase  them  some  cattle  for  the  sup- 
port of  the  women  and  children."    - 

••  They  know  how  to  come  by  their  cat- 
tie  at  a  far  cheaper  rate,"  said  the  Major ; 
M  but  let  it  be  as  your  Excellency  willsp" 

«  Let  Ranald  MacEagh,"  said  Montrose, 
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^  select  one^  cm:  two  of  bis  foUowerSy  men 
whom  he  can  trust,  and  who  are  capable  of 
keeping  their  own  secret ;  Aese  shall  serve 
for  our  guides.  Let  them  be  at  my  tent  to- 
morrow at  day- break,  and  see,  if  possible, 
that  they  neither  guess  my  purpose,  nor 
hold  any  communication  with  each  other  in 
private.— -This  old  man,  has  he  any  chiU 
dren  ?' 

««  They  have  been  killed  or  hanged/' 
said  the  Captain,  <^  to  the  number  of  a 
round  do^en,  as  I  believe — but  he  hath 
left  one  child,  a  smart  and  hopeful  youth, 
whom  I  have  noted  to  be  never  without  a 
pebble  in  his  plaid  nook,  to  fling  at  whoso- 
ever might  come  in  his  way,  being  a  sym- 
bol, that,  like  David,  who  was  accustomed 
to  sling  smooth  stones  taken  from  the 
brook,  he  may  afterwards  prove  an  adven- 
turous warrior." 

"  That  boy,  Major  Dalgetty,"  said  the 
Marquis,  <<  I  will  have  to  attend  upon  my 
own  person.  I  presume  he  will  have  sense 
enough  to  keep  his  name  secret," 
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^  Your  Excellency  need  not  fear  that,* 
answered  Dalgetty ;  ^  these  Highland  imps, 
^rom  the  moment  they  chip  the  shell*'-— 

"  Well,''  replied  Montrose,  ^  that  boy 
shall  be  pledge  for  the  fidelity  of  his  fa- 
ther, and  if  he  proves  faithful,  the  child's 
preferment  shall  be  his  reward. — And  now, 
Major  Dalgetty,  I  will  licen<;e  your  depar- 
ture for  the  night;  to-morrow  you  will  intro- 
duce this  MacEagh,  under  any  name,  or 
x^haracter  he  may  please  to  assume.  I  pre- 
sume his  profession  has  rendered  him  suffi- 
ciently expert  in  all  sort  of  disguises ;  or 
we  may  ddmit  John  of  Moydart  into  our 
schemes,  who  has  sense,  practicability,  and 
intelligence,  and  will  allow  this  man  for  a 
time  to  be  disguised  as  one  of  his  followers. 
For  you.  Major,  my  groom  of  the  cham- 
bers will  be  your  quarter- master  for  this 
«vening.^' 

Major  Dalgetty  took  his  leave  with  a 
joyful  heart,  greatly  elated  with  the  recep- 
tion he  had  met  with,  and  much  pleased 
with  the  personal  manners  of  his  new  gene^ 
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ral,  whicb»  as  he  explained  at  great  length 
to  Ranald  Mac.£agh»  reminded  him  in  many 
reflipects  of  the  demeanour  of  the  immortal 
Guatavus  Adolphus»  the  Lion  of  the  North, 
and  Bulwark  of  the  Protestant  Faiths 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  inarch  bq^ns  io  military  atate. 
And  nations  on  his  eyes  suspended  wait; 
Stem  famine  guards  the  solitary  coast, 
And  wbter  barricadet  the  Tealms  of  frost ; 
He  comes,— nor  want,  nor  cold,  his  couiie  delay*— ^i^ 

Faniiy  of  Human  WUKa, 

Bt  break  of  day»  Montrose  received  in 
hit  cabin  old  MacEagh^  and  questioned 
him  long  and  particularly  as  to  the  means 
of  approaching  the  country  of  Argyle.  He 
made  a  note  of  his  answers,  which  he  com- 
pared with  those  of  two  of  his  followers, 
whom  he  introduced  as  the  most  prudent 
and  experienced.  He  found  them  to  cor- 
respond  in  all  respects ;  but,  still  unsatis- 
fied  where  precaution  was  so  necessary, 
the  Marq«i8  compared  the  information  he 

toL.  rr  X 
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had  received  with  that  he  was  able  to  col- 
lect from  the  Chiefs  who  lay  most  near  to 
the  destined  scene  of  invasion,  and  being 
in  all  respects  satisfied  of  its  accuracy,  be 
resolved  to  proceed  in  full  reliance  upon 
it. 

In  one  point  Montrose  changed  his  mind. 
Having  judged  it  unfit  to  take  thei  boy  Ken- 
neth into  his  own  service,  ^lest,  in  ca^  of 
his  birth  being  discovered,  it  should  be  re- 
sented as  an  offence  by  the  numerous  clans 
who  entertained  a  feudal  enmity  to  this  de- 
voted family,  he  requested  dte  Mgjor  to  take 
him  in  attendance  upon  hhnseif ;  and  as  be 
accompanied  this  request  with  a  handsome 
clougeur,  uader  pretence,  of  clothing  and 
equipping  the  lad^  this  change  was  agi^e- 
able  to  all  parties. 

.  It  was  about .  breakfast*ttme,  when  Ma- 
jor Dalgetty,  being  dismissed  by  Mon- 
trose, went  in  quest  of  his  qld  acquaint* 
auces,  Lord  Menteith.and  the  M^Aulays, 
to  whom  he  longed  to  communicate  bis 
own  adventures,  as  well  as  to  learn  irom 
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them  the  particulars  of  the  campaign.  It 
may  be  imagined  he  was  received  with 
great  glee  by  men  to  whom  the  late  uni- 
formity of  their  military  life  had  rendered 
anychange  of  society  an  interesting  novelty. 
Alkn  M*  Aulay  alone  seemed  to  recoil  from 
his  former  acquaintancei  although,  when 
challenged  by  his  brother^  he  could  render 
no  other  reason  than  a  reluctance  to  be  fa- 
miliar with  one  who  had  been  so  lately  in 
the  company  of  Argyle  and  other  enemies. 
Mqor  Daigetty  was  a  little  alarmed  by  this 
sort  of  instinctive  consciousness  which  Al- 
lan seemed  to  entertain  respecting  the  so- 
ciety he  had  been  lately  keeping ;  he*  was 
aoon  satisfied,  however,  that  the  percep- 
tions <^  the  seer  in  this  particular  were  not 
infallible. 

As  Ranald  MacEagh  was  to  be  placed 
under  Ms()or  Dalgetty's  protection  and  su- 
perintendance,  it  wias  necessary  he  should 
present  him  to  those  persons  with  whom 
he  was  most  likely  to  associate.  The  dress 
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of  the  old  man  had,  in  the  meantimes  been 
changed  from  the  tartan  of  his  clan  to  a 
sort  of  clothing  peculiar  to  the  men  ci 
the  distant  Isles,  nesembling  a .  waistcoat 
with  sleeves,  and  a  petticoat,  all  made  in 
one  piece.  This  dress  was  kced  from  top 
to  bottom  in  front,  and  bore  some  resem- 
blance to  that  called  a  Polonaise,  still  worn 
by  children  in  Scotland  of  the  lower  rank. 
The  tartan  hose  and  bonnet  completed  the 
dress,  which  old  men  of  the  last  centmy  xe- 
membered  well  to  have  seen  worn  by  the 
distant  Isleamen  who  came  to  the  Earl  of 
Mar's  standard  in  the  year  1715. 

Major  Dalgetty,  keeping  his  eye  on  Al<« 
Ian  as  he  spoke,  introduced  Ranald.  Mac- 
£agh  under  the  fictitious,  name  of  Ranald 
MacGillihuron  in  Benbecula,  who  had  es? 
caped  with  him  out  of  Argyle*s  prison.  He 
recommended  him^as  a  person  skilful  in 
the  arts  of  the  harper  and.  the  senachie, 
and  by  no  means  contemptiUe  in  the  qua- 
lity of  a  second-sighted  person  or  seo^ 
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While  making  this  exposition^  Major  Dal- 
getty  stammered  and  hesitated  in  a  way  so 
unlike  the  usual  glib  forwardness  of  his 
manner,  that  he  could  not  have  failed  to 
have  given  suspicion  to  Allan  M^Aulay, 
had  not  that  person^s  whole  attention  been 
engaged  in  steadily  perusing  the  features  of 
the  person  thus  introduced  to  him.  This 
steady  gaze  so  much  embarrassed  Ranald 
Mac£agh,  that  his  hand  was  beginning  to 
sink  down  towards  his  dagger,  in  expecta- 
tion of  a  sudden  assault,  when  Allan  M^Au* 
lay,  suddenly  crossing  the  floor  of  the 
,  hut,  extended  his  hand  to  him  in  the  way 
of  friendly  greeting.  They  sat  down  side 
by  side,  and  Conversed  in  a  low  mysterious 
tone  of  voice.  Menteith  and  Angus  M'Au- 
lay  were  not  surprised  at  this,  for  there  pre- 
vailed among  the  Highlanders  who  pre- 
tended to  the  second -sight  a  sort  of  free- 
masonry, which  generally  induced  them, 
upon  meeting,  to  hold  communication  with 
each  other  on  the  nature  and  extent  of 
their  visionary  experiences. 
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'*  Does  the  sight  cofne  gloomy  upon 
your  spirit?"  said  Allan  to  his  new  ac- 
quaintance, 

«<  As  dark  as  the  shadow  upon  the 
moon/'  replied  Ranald,  <<  when  she  is  dark- 
ened in  her  mid-course  in  heaven^  and 
prophets  foretell  of  evil  tim^.*^ 

**  Come  biUier,^  said  Allan,  *^  come  more 
this  way,  I  would  converse  with,  you  s^wat ; 
for  men  say  that  in  your  distant  islands^  the 
sight  is  poured  forth  with  more  clearness 
and  power  than  upon  us,  who  dwell  near 
the  Sassenach."? 

While  they  were  plunged  into  their  mystic 
conference,  the  two  English  cavaliers  en- 
tered the  cabin  in  the  highest  possible  spi- 
rits, and  announced  to  Angus  M^Aulay 
that  orders  had  been  issued  that  all  should 
hold  themselves  in  readiness  for  an  imme- 
diate march  to  the  westward.  Having 
delivered  themselves  of  their  news  with 
much  glee,  they  paid  their  compliments  to 
their  old  acquaintance  Major  Dalgetty, 
whom,  they  instantly  recognised,  and  in- 
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quired  after  the  health  of  his  charger,  Gus- 
tavus. 

<*  I  humbly  thank  you,  gentlemen,"  an- 
swered the  soldier,  **  Gustavus'is  well, 
though,  like  his  master^  somewhat  barer  on 
the  ribs  than  when  you  offered  to  relieve 
me  of  him  at  Darniinvarach ;  and  let  me 
assure  you,  that  before  you  have  made  one 
or  two  of  those  marches  which  you  seem  to 
contemplate  with  so  much  satisfaction  in 
prospect,  you  will  leave,  my  good  Knights, 
some  of  your  English  beef,  and  probably 
aa  English  horse  or  two  behind  you/' 

Both  exclaimed  tliat  they  cared  very  lit* 
tie  what  they  found  or  what  they  left,  pro- 
vided  the  scene  changed  from  dodging  up 
and  down  Angus  and  Aberdeenshire,  in 
pursuit  of  an  enemy  who  would  neither 
£ght  nor  run  away. 

<•  If  such  be  the  case,"  said  Angus.  M*- 
Aulay,  **  I  must  give  orders  to  my  follow- 
ers, and  make  provision  too  for  the  safe 
conveyance  of  Annot  Lyle  j  for  an  advance 
into  M^CaUum  More's  country  will  be  a 
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fiurtfaer  and  foirler  road  than  these  pinks  of 
Cumbrian  Knighthood  are  aware  of;**    So 
S3iymgt  he  left  the  cabin. 
**  Annot  Lyle  I"  repeated  Balgetty,  ♦*  is 
she  following  the  campaign  i^ 

«*  Surely,"  replied  Sir  Giles  Musgrave, 
his  eye  glancing  slightly  from  Lord  Men- 
teith  to  Allan  M'Aulay ;  <<  we  could  nei- 
ther march  nor  fight,  advance  nor  re> 
treat,  without  the  influence  of  the  Princess 
of  Harps/* 

<*  The  Princess  of  Broad  swords  and  Tav- 
gets,  I  say,**  answered  his  companion ;  <*  for 
the  Lady  of  Montrose  herself  could  not  be 
more  courteously  waited  upon ;  she  has  four 
Highland  maidens,  and  as  many  bare- 
legged gillies,  to  wait  upon  her  orders.** 

"  And  what  would  you  have,  gentlemen  ?" 
said  Allan,  turning  suddenly  from  the  High- 
lander with  whom  he  was  in  conversation; 
*^  would  you  yourselves  have  leflan  innocent 
female,  the  companion  of  your  infancy,  to 
die  by  violence,  or  perish  by  famine  ?  There 
is  not,  by  this  tii)cie,  a  roof  .upon  the  babi- 
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tation  of  my  fathers*---our  crops  have  been 
destroy  ed|  and  our  cattle  have  been  driven*^ 
and  you,  gentlemen,  have  to  UessGod,  that, 
coming  from  a  milder  and  more  civilized 
Qountry,  you  expoqe  only  your  own  lives  in 
thi9  remorseless  war,  \vitbdut  apprehension 
that  your  enemies  will  visit  with  their  veii«» 
geance  the  defenceless,  pledges  you  may 
have  left  behind  youl'* 
,  The  Englishmen  cordially  agreed  that 
they  had  the  superiority  in  this  respect;  and 
the  company  now  dispersing,  went  each  to 
his  several  charge  or  occupation. 
,  Allan  lingered  a  moment  behind,  still 
questioning  the  reluctant  Ranald  MacEagh 
upon  a  point  in  his. supposed  visions,  by 
which  he  was  greatly  perplexed.  ^*  Re- 
peatedly,'' he  said,  <*  have  I  had  the  sight  of 
a  Gael,  who.  seemed  to  plunge  his  weapon 
into  th^  body  of  Menteith,--^f  that  young 
npbleman  in  the  scarlet  laced  cloak,  who 
has  just  now  left  the  bothy.  But  by  no  ef* 
fortt  though  I  have  gazed  tfll  my  eyes  were 
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almost  fixed  in  the  sockets,  can  I  discover 
the  face  of  this  Highlander^  or  even  con- 
jecture who  he  may  be,  although  his  per- 
son and  air  seem  familiar  to  me»  ^ 

**  Have  you  reversed  your  own  plaid  T 
said  Ranald,  ^*  according  to  the  rule  of  the 
experienced  Seers  in  such  cases  ?" 
.  **  I  have^"  answered  Allan,  speaking  low, 
and  shuddering  as  if  with,  internal  agony. 

*<  And  in  what  guise  did  the  phantom 
then  appear  to  you  ?'  said  Ranald. 

«  With  his  plaid  also  reversed,"  answered 

Allan,  in  the  same  low  and  convulsed  tone. 

'«  Then  be  assured,"  said  Ranald,  ^^  that 

your  own  hand,  and  none  other,  will  do  the 

deed  of  which  you  have  witnessed  the  sha- 

dow*" 

«  So  has  my  anxious  soul  an  hundred 
times  surmised,"  replied  Allan.  «  Bat  it  is 
impossible !  Were  I  to  read  the  record  in 
the  eternal  book  of  fate,  I  would  declare  it 
impossible— we  are  bound  by  the  ties  of 
blood,  and  by  an  hundred  ties  more  inti- 
mate—we have  stood  side  by  side  in  battle. 
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and  ouf  swords  have  reeked  with  the  blood 
of  the  same  enemies— it  is  impossible  I 
•hould  harm  him  I" 

"That  you  will  do  so,"  answered  Ranald, 
**  is  certain,  though  the  cause  be  hid  in  the 
darkness  of  futurity.  You  say,"  said  he, 
suppressing  his  own  emotions  with  difficul- 
ty, "  that  side  by  side  you  have  pursued 
your  prey  like  blood-hounds — have  you 
never  seen  blood-hounds  turn  their  fangs 
against  each  other,  and  fight  over  the  body 
of  a  throttled  deer  ?" 

<<  It  is  false,^'  said  M'Aulay,  starting  up  y 
^  these  are  not  the  forebodings  of  fate,  but 
the  temptation  of  some  evil  spirit  from  the 
bottomless  pit !"  So  saying,  he  strode  out 
of  the  cabin. 

««  Thou  hast  it!"  said,  the  Son-  of  the 
Mist,  looking  after  him  with  an  air  of  ex- 
ultation ;  <<  the  barbed  arrow  is  in  thy. 
side! — Spirits  of  the  slaughtered  !  rejoice  1 
soon  shall  your  murderers'  swords  be  dyed 
in  each  others'  blood." 

On  the  succeeding  morning  all  was  pre- 
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inarches  up  the  riverTay,  and  poured  fais  de- 
sultory forces  into  the  romantic  vale  around 
the  lake  of  the  same  name,  which  lies  at  the 
head  of  that  riven  The  inhabitants  were 
Campbells,  not  indeed  the  vassals  of  Ar- 
gyle,  but  of  the  allied  and  kindred  house  of 
Glenurchy,  which  now  bears  the  name  of 
Breadalbane.  Being  taken  by  surprise,  thej 
were  totally  unprepared  for  resistance,  and 
were  compelled  to  be  the  passive  witnesses 
of  the  ravages  which  took  place  among 
their  flocks  and  herds.  Advancing  in  this 
'manner  to  the  vale  of  Loch  Dochart,  and 
laying  waste  the  country  around  him,  Mon- 
trose reached  the  most  difiScult  point  of  his 
enterprize. 

'  To  a  modern  army^  even  with  the  assist- 
ance of  the  good  military  road  which  nlMr 
leads  up  by  Teinedrum  to  the  head  of  Loeh 
Awe,  the  passage  of  these  exteasive  wilds 
would  seem  a  task  of  some  difficulQr.  But 
at  this  period,  and  for  long  afterwards, 
there  was  no  road  or  pa<^  whatsoever  i  and 
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to  add  to  the  difficultyi  the  mountains  wera 
already  covered  with  snow.  It  was  a  bu- 
blittie  scene  to  look  up  to  theiD«  piled  in 
gfeat  masses,  one  upon  another,  the  front 
rank  of  dazzling  whiteness,  while  those 
which  arose  behind  them  caught  a  rosy  tint 
from  the  setting  of  a  clear  wintry  sun.  Ben 
Cruacban,  superior  in  magnitude,  and  seem- 
ing  the  very  citadel  of  the  Genius  of  the 
Begion,  rose  high  above  the  others,  shew- 
ing his  glimmering  and  scathed  peak  to  the 
distance  of  many  miles. 

The  followers  of  Montrose  were  men 
not  to  be  daunted  by  the  sublime,  yet  ter* 
rible  prospect  before  them.  Many  of  them 
were  of  that  ancient  race  of  Highlanders, 
who  not  only  willingly  made  their  couch 
in  the  snow,  but  considered  it  as  efleminatt 
luxury  to  use  a  snow-ball  for  a  pillow. 
Plunder  and  revenge  lay  beyond  the  frosea 
mountains  which  they  beheld,  and  they  did 
not  permit  themselves  to  be  daunted  by  the 
difficulty  of  traversing  them.  Montrose 
did  not  allow  their  spirits  time  to  subsidtt 
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He  ordered  the  pipes  to  play  in  the  van  the 
ancient  pibroch  entitled  "  Hoggal  nam  bo,'' 
&c.  (that  is,  We  eome  through  drift  to  drive 
the  prey);  the  shrilling  sounds  of  which 
had  often  struck  the  vales  of  the  Lennox 
with  terror.  *  The  troops  advanced  with 
the  nimble  alacrity  of  mountaineers,  and 
were  soon  involved  in*  the  dangerous  pass, 
through  which  Ranald  acted  as  their  guide, 
going  before  them  with  a  select  party,  to 
track  out  the  way. 

The  power  of  man  at  no  time  appears 
more  contemptible  than  when  it  is  placed 
in  contrast  with  scenes  of  natural  terror  and 
dignity.  The  victorious  army  of  Mon  trose, 
whose  exploits  had  struck  terror  into  all 
Scotland,  when  ascending  up  this  terrific 
pass,  seemed  a  contemptible  handful  of 
stragglers,  in  the  act  of  being  devoured  by 
the  jaws  of  the  mountain,  which  appeared 


*  It  is  the  family-march  of  the  M'Farlaoes,  a  war- 
like and  predatory  clan^  who  inhabited  the  western 
banks  of  Loch*Lomond. 
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ready  to  close  upon  them.  Even  Montrose 
half  repented  the  boldness  of  his  attempt^ 
as  he  looked  down  from  the  summit  of  the 
first  eminence  which  he  attained,  upon  the 
scattered  condition  of  his  small  army.  The 
difficulty  of  getting  forward  was  so  great, 
that  considerable  gaps  began  to  occur  in 
the  line  of  march,  and  the  distance  between 
the  van,  centre,  and  rear,  was  each  moment 
increased  in  a  degree  equally  incommodious 
and  dangerous.  It  was  with  great  appre- 
hension that  Montrose  looked  upon  every 
point  of  advantage  which  the  hill  afforded, 
in  dread  it  might  be  found  occupied  by  an 
enemy  prepared  for  defence ;  and  he  often 
afterwards  was  heard  to  express  his  convic- 
tion, that  had  the  passes  of  Strath  Fillan 
been  defended  by  two  hundred  resolute 
men,  not  only  would  his  progress  have 
been  effectually  stopt,  but  his  whole  army 
must  have  been  in  danger  of  being  totally 
cut  off.  Security,  however,  the  bane  of 
many  a  strong  country,  and  many  a  fort- 
ress,  betrayed,  upon  this  occasion,  the  dis* 
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trict  of  Argyle  ta  bis  eoemies.  This  iiiva^ 
den  had  only  to  contend  with  the  natural 
difficulties  of  the  path^  and  with  the  snow, 
ivhichy  fortunately,  bad  not  fallen  in  aiiy 
great  quantity.  The  army  no  sooner  reach- 
jed  the  summit  of  tbe  ridge  of  hills  dividing 
iArgylesbire  from  the  district  of  Breadal- 
foane,  than  they  rushed  down  upon  the  de- 
voted vales  beneath  diem  with  a  fury  suf- 
ficiently expressive  of  tbe  motives  which 
had  dictated  a  movement  30  difficult  and 
hazardous. 

Montrose  divided  his  army  into  three  bo- 
dies, in  order  to  j^oduce  a  wider  and  more 
extensive  terror^  one  of  which  was  com- 
manded by  the  Captain  of  Clan  Ranald, 
one  intrusted  to  the  leading  of  Colkitto,  and 
the  third  remained  under  his  own  direction. 
He  was  thus  enisled  to  penetrate  the  coun- 
try of  Argyle  at  three  difierent  points.  Re* 
siatance  there  was  none.  The  flight  of  the 
diepherds  from  the  hills  had  first  ajnnounr 
ced  this  formidable  irruption,  and  where* 
ever  the  clansmen  were  summoned  out»  they 
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were  killed,  disarmed,  and  dispersed,  by  an 

» 

enemy  who  had  anticipated  their  motiom. 
Major  Dalgetty,  ivho  had  been  sent  for* 
ward  against  Inverara  with  the  few  horse 
of  the  army  that  were  fit  for  service,  mana> 
ged  his  matters  so  well,  that  he  had  very 
near  surprised  Argyle,  as  he  expressed  it, 
inter  pocvia^  and  it  was  only  a  rapid  flight 
by  water  that  saved  that  chief  from  death 
or  captivity.  But  the  punishment  which 
Argyle  himself  escaped  fell  heavily  upon 
his  country  and  clan,  and  the  ravages  com* 
mitted  by  Montrose  on  that  devote  land, 
although  too  consistent  with  the  genius  of 
the  country  and  times,  have  been  repeat- 
edly quoted  as  a  blot  on  his  actions  and 
character. 

Argyle  in  the  meantime  had  fled  to  £din» 
burgh,  to  lay  his  complaints  before  the  Con- 
vention of  Estates.  To  meet  the  exigence 
of  the  moment,  a  considerable  army  was 
raised  under  General  Baillie,  a  Presbyte* 
rian  officer  of  skill  and  fidelity,  with  whom 
was  joined  in  command  the  celebrated 
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Sir  John  Urrie,  a  soldier  of  fortune  like 
I>algetty,  who  had  already  changed  sides 
twice  during  the  Civil  War,  and  was  des- 
tined to  tarn  his  coat  a  third  time  be- 
foi:^  it  was  ended.  Argyle  also,  burning 
with  indignation,  proceded  to  levy  his  own 
numerous  forces,,  in  order  to  avenge  him* 
self  of  his  feudal  enemy.  He  established 
his  head- quarters  at  Dumbarton,  vrhere  be 
was  soon  joined  by  a  considerable  force, 
consisting  chiefly  of  his  own  clansmen  and 
dependants^  Being  there  joined  by  Baillie 
and  Urrie,  with  a  very  considerable  army 
of  regular  forces,  he  prepared  to  march  in- 
to Argyleshire,  and  chastise  the  invader  of 
his  paternal  territories. 

But  Montrose,  while  these  two  formi- 
dable armies  were  forming  a  junction,  had 
been  recalled  from  that  ravaged  country 
by  the  approach  of  a  third,  collected  in 
the  north  undet  the  Earl  of  Seaforth,  who, 
after  some  hesitation,  having  embraced  the 
side  of  the  Covenanters,  had  now,  with  the 
assistance  of  the  veteran  garrisonof  Inver* 
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ness,  formed  a  considerable  array,  with 
which  he  threatened  Montrose  from  Inver- 
Bess-shire.  Inclosed  in  a  wasted  and  un- 
friendly country,  and  menaced  on  each 
side  by  advancing  enemies  of  superior  forcCf 
it  might  have  been  supposed  that  Mon- 
trose's destruction  was  certain.  But  these 
were  precisely  the  circumstances  under 
which  the  active  and  enterprising  genius  of 
the  Great  Marquis  was  calculated  to  excite 
the  wonder  and  admiration  of  friends,  the 
astonishment  and  terror  of  his  enemies.  As 
if  by  magic,  he  collected  his  scattered  forces 
from  the  wasteful  occupation  in  which  they 
had  been  engaged  ;  and  scarce  were  they 
again  united,,  ere  Argyle  and  hts  associate 
generals  were  informed,  that  the  royalists 
had  suddenly  disappeared  from  Argyle- 
shire,  and  retreated  northwards  among  the 
dusky  and  impenetrable  mountains  of  Loch- 
aber. 

The  sagacity  of  the  generals  opposed  to 
Montrose,  immediately  conjectured,  that  it 
was  the  purpose  of  their  active  antagonist 
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to  fight  with,  and,^  if  possible,  to  destroj 
Seafbrth,  ere  they  could  come  to  his  aissist- 
*  ance.  This  occasioned  a  corresponding 
change  in  their  operations.  Leaving  this 
chieftain  to  make  the  best  defence  he 
could 9  Urrie  and  Baillie  again  separated 
their  forces  from  those  of  Argyle,  and  ha- 
ving chiefly  horse  and  Lowland  troops  un- 
der  their  command,  they  kept  the  south- 
ern side  of  the  Grampian  ridge,  moving 
along  eastward  into  the  county  of  Angus, 
resolving  from  thence  to  proceed  into 
Aberdeenshire,  in  order  to  intercept  Mon- 
trose,  if  he  should  attempt  to  escape  in  that 
direction. 

Argyle,  with  his  own  levies  and  other 
troops,  undertook  to  follow  Montrose's 
march  ;  so  that  in  case  he  should  come  to 
action  either  with  Seaforth,  or  with  Baillie 
and  Urrie,  he  might  be  placed  between  two 
fires  by  this  third  army,  which,  at  a  secure 
distance,  was  to  hang  upon  his  rear. 

For  this  purpose  Argyle  once  more  mo- 
ved towards  Inverara,  having  an  opportu- 
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nity,  at  every  step,  to  deplore  the  severities 
which  the  hostile  clans  had  exercised  OQ' 
his  dependants  and  country.  Whatever 
noble  qualities  the  Highlanders  possessed, 
and  they  had  many,  clemency  in  treating 
a  hostile  country  was  not  of  the  number; 
but  even  the  ravages  of  hostile  troops  com- 
bined to  swell  the  number  of  Argyle's  fol* 
lowers.  It  is  still  a  Highland  proverb.  He 
whose  house  isburnt  must  become  a  soldier  $ 
and  hundreds  of  the  inhabitants  of  these 
unfortunate  valleys  had  now  no  means  of 
maintenance,  save  by  exercising  upon 
others  the  severities  they  had  themselves^ 
sustained,  and  no  future  prospect  of  hap- 
piness, excepting  in  the  gratification  of  re* 
venge.  His  bands  were,  therefore,  aug- 
mented by  the  very  circumstances  which 
had  desolated  his  country,  and  Aigyle 
soon  found  himself  at  the  head  of  three 
thousand  determined  men,  distinguished 
for  activity  and  courage,  and  commanded 
by  gentlemen  of  his  own  name,  who  yield- 
ed to  none  in  those  qualities.  Under  him-^ 


S14  TAUSS  QV  MT  UDmLORD. 

self,  he  conferred  the  principal  command 
upon  Sir  Duncan  Campbell  of  Ardenvohr, 
and  another  Sir  Duncan  Campbell  of  Auch- 
enbreck*  an  experienced  and  veteran  sol- 
dier,  whom  he  had  recalled  from  the  wars 
of  Ireland  for  this  purpose.  The  cold  spirit 
of  Argyle  himself^  however,  clogged  the 
military  councils  of  his  more  intrepid  as- 
sistants, and  it  was  resolved,  notwithstand- 
ing their  increased  force,  to  observe  the 
same  plan  of  operations,  and  to  '£:^ow 
Montrose  cautiously,  in  whatever  direction 
he  should  march,  north- eastward^  avoiding 
an  engagement  until  an  opportunity  should 
OQQUT  of  iaUing  upon  the  Marquises  rear, 
whil^  he  should  be  engird  witk-anotber 
enemy  in  front* 
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CHAFTER  X. 

^'^iobrachet  au  Donuil-dhu^ 
Piobrachet  au  Donuil, 
Piobracliet  agua  aprdttach 
Feacht  an  Iiinerlochy. 

The  war-tune  of  Donald  the  Blacky 
The  war-tune  of  Black  Donald, 
The  pipes  and  the  banner 
.Are  up  in  the  reniasroui  of  Inrerlochy. 

« 

The  military  road  connecting  the  chain 
^f  forts,  as  it  is  called ,  and  running  in  the 
general  line  of  the  present  Caledonian  ca» 
nal,  has  now  completely  opened  the  great 
glen,  or  chasm,  extending  almost  across 
the  whole  island,  once  doubtless  filled  by 
the  sea,  and  still  affording  basins  for  that 
long  line  of  lakes,  by  means  of  which  mo« 
dern  art  has  united  the  German  and  At* 
lantic  Ooeans.     ^he  paths  or  tracts  by 
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which  the  natives  traversed  this  extensive 
valley,  were,  in  1645-6,  in  the  same  situa* 
tion  as  wh^n  they  awaked  the  strain  of  an 
Irish  engineer  officer,  who  had  been  em- 
ployed in  converting  them  into  practicable 
military  roads,  and  whose  poem  beginSi 
and,  for  aught  I  know,  ends,  as  follows  :— 

''  Had  joa  but  seen  these  nMds  before  diej  wtn 

made. 
Ton  would  have  held  up  your  hands  and  blessed 

Goieral  Wade." 

But,  bad  as  the  ordinary  paths  were,  M<m« 
trose  avoided  them,  and  led  his  army, 
like  a  herd  of  wild  deer,  from  mountain 
to  mountain,  and  from  forest  to  fbrest, 
where  his  enemies  could  learn  nothing  of 
'  his  motions,  while  he  acquired  the  most 
perfect  knowledge  respecting  theirs  &om 
the  friendly  clans  of  Cameron  and  McDon- 
nell, whose  mountainous  districta  he  now 
traveled.  Strict  orders  had  been  gives 
that  Aiigyle's  advance  should  be  watched, 
and  that  all  intelligence  respecting  his 

IS 
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lions  should  be  communicated  instantly  to 
the  General  himself 

it  was  a  moonlight  nighty  and  Montrose, 
worn  out  by  the  fatigues  of  the  day,  wa« 
iakl  down  to  sleep  in  a  miserable  shieling. 
He  bad  only  slumbered  two  hours,  when 
some  one  touched  his  shoulder*  He  look- 
ed up»  and,  by  the  stately  form  and  deep 

voice,  easily  recognized  the  Chief  of  the 
Camerons, 

"  I  have  news  for  you,"  said  that  leader, 
*^  which  it  is  worth  while  to  arise  and  listen 
to.- 

<<  M*Ilduy  can  bring  no  other,"  said 
Montrose,  addressing  the  Chief  by  his  pa- 
tronymic title—**  are  they  good  or  bad  ?* 

"  A%  yo\i  may  take  then^,"  said  the 
Chieftain. 

"  Are  they  certain  ?" 

*♦  Yes,"  answered  M*IIduy,  "  or  another 
messengershould  Irnve  broughtthem.  Know 
that,  tired  with  the  task  imposed  upon  me 
of  accompanying  that  unhappy  Dalgetty 

VOL.  IV.  K 
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and  his  handful  of  horse,  who  detained  me 
for  hours  on  the  march  at  the  pace  of  k 
crippled  badger,  I  made  a  stretch  of  four 
miles  with  six  of  my  people  in  the  direC- 
lion  of  Inverlochy,  and  there  met  with  Ian 
of  Glenroy,  who  had  been  out  for  intelK* 
gence.  Argyle  is  moving  upon  Inven- 
lochy  with  three  thousand  cliosen  men, 
commanded  by  the  flower  of  the  sons  of 
Diarmid. — These  are  my  news-^they  arfc 
certain — ^it  is  for  yoii  to  construe  their 
purport." 

*«  Their  purport  must  be  good,'*  answer- 
ed Montrose,  readily  and  cheerfully ;  «**the 
yoice  of  M*llduy  is  ever  pleasant  in  the 
ears  of  Montrose,  and  most  pleasant  wheii 
it  speaks  of  some  brave  enterprize  at  hand 
— What  are  x)ur  musters  ?" 

He  then  called  for  light,  and  easily  as- 
certained, that  a  great  part  of  his  followers 
having,  as  usual,  dispersed  to  secure  their 
booty,  he  had  not  with  him  above  twelve 
or  fourteen  hundred  men. 
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**  Not  much  above  a  thirds"  said  Moiu 
trosjB,  pausing,  "  of  Argyle's  force,  and 
Highlanders  opposed  to  Highlanders.— 
With  the  blessing  of  God  upon  the  royal 
causCy  I  would  not  hesitate  were  the  odds 
but  one  to  two." 

<<  Then  do  not  hesitate,"  said  Cameron ; 
<<  for,  when  your  trumpets  shall  sound  to 
attack  M^Callum  More,  not  a  man  of  those 
glens  will  remain  deaf  to  the  summons. 
Glengary —  Keppoch— I  my  self— would  de- 
stroy, with  fire  and  sword,  the  wretch  who 
should  remain  behind  under  any  pretence 
whatsoever.  To-morrow,  or  the  next  day, 
shall  be  a  day  of  battle  to  all  who  bear  the 
name  of  McDonnell  or  Cameron,  whatever 
be  the  event." 

<^  It  is  gallantly  said,  my  noble  friend,'^ 
said  Montrose,  grasping  his  hand,  **  and  I 
were  worse  than  a  coward  did  I  not  do 
justice  to  such  followers,  by  entertaining 
the  most  indubitable  hopes  of  success.  We 
will  turn  back  on  this  M^Callum  More,  who 
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follows  us  like  a  raven  to  devour  the  relics 
of  our  army,  should  we  meet  braver  men 
yrho  may  be  able  to  break  its  strength! 
Let  the  Chiefs  and  leaders  be  called  toge- 
ther as  quickly  as  possible  ;  and  you,  who 
have  brought  us  the  first  news  of  this  joy- 
ful event, — for  such  it  shall  be, — you  shall 
bring  it  to  a  joyful  issue,  by  guiding  us  the 
best  and  nearest  road  against  our  enemy." 
«  That  will  I  willingly  do,'*  said  M*I1. 
duy  ;  "  if  I  have  shewn  you  paths  by  which 

R 

to  retreat  through  these  dusky  wilds,  with 
far  more  readiness  will  1  teach  you  how  to 
Advance  against  your  enemy." 

A  general  bustle  now  prevailed,  and  the 
leaders  were  every  where  startled  from  the 
rude  couches  on  which  they  had  sought 
temporary  repose. 

**  I  never  thought,"  said  Major  Dalget- 
ty,  when  summoned  up  from  a  handful 
of  rugged  heather  roots,  "to  have  parted 
from  a  bjed  as  hard  as  a  stable  broom  with 
sucli'bad  will ;  l)ut  indubitably,  having  but 
one  man  of  military  experience  in  his  army. 
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his  Excellency  the  Marquis  may  be  vindi- 
catec}  in  putting  him  upon  hard  duty.'' 

So  sayings  he  repaired  to  the  council^ 
where,  notwithstanding  his  pedantry,  Mon- 
trose seemed  always  to  listen  to  him  with 
considerable  attention ;.  partly  because  the 
Major  really  possessed  military  knowledge 
and  experience,  and  often  made  suggestions 
which  were  found  of  advantage,  and  partly 
because  it  relieved  the  general  from  the 
necessity  of  deferring  entirely  to  the  opi* 
nion  of  the  Highland  Chiefs,  and  gave  him 
additional  ground  for  disputing  it  when  it 
was  not  agreeable  to  his  own.  On  the  pre- 
sent occasion,  Dalgetty  jpjfuUy  acquiesced 
in  the  proposal  of  marching  back  and  con- 
fronting Argyle,,  which  he  compared  to  the 
valiant  resoUitioa  of  the  great  Gustavus, 
who  moved  against  the  Duke  of  Bavaria, 
and  enriched  his  troops  by  the  plunder  of 
that  rich  country,,  although  menaced  from 
the  northward  by  the  large  army  which 
Wallenstein  had  assembled  in  Bohemia., 
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'  The  GHcfs  ctf  G'fengary,  Keppoeh,  and 
Locliiel,  whose  clans,  i^lqual  in  coCirage  and 
military  fame  to  afiy  in  the  HigMatids,  lay 
within  the  neighbourhood  of  the  scene  ci 
kction,  dispatched  the  fiery  cross  through 
iheir  vassals,  to  summon  every  one  who 
could  bear  arms  to  meet  the  King'^  Lieu- 
tenant, and  to  join  the  standards  of  their 
respective  chiefs  as  they  marched  towards 
Inverlochy.    As  the  order  was  emphati- 
cally given,  it  was  speedily  and  willingly 
obeyed.    Their  natural  love  of  war,  their 
ieal  for  the  royal  cause, — for  they  viewed 
the  King  in  tk6  light  of  a  chief  whom  his 
clansmen  had  deserted,— -as  well  as  their 
implicit  obedience  to  their  own  patriarchs, 
drew  in  to  Montrose's  army  not  only  all 
•in  the  neighbourhood  who  were  able  to 
/bear  arms,  but  some  who,  in  age  at  least, 
might  have  been  esteemed  past  the  use  of 
'them.  During  the  next  day's  mai'ch,  which, 
^being  directed  straight  through  the  moun- 
tahis  of  Lochaber,  was  unsuspected  by  the 
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enemy,  his  forces  were  aug^i^n^ted  by  handU 
fulls  of  menisfluing  from  each  gtepi  aud  rao* 
ging  themaelves  undier.  the  banners  of  their 
respective  Chiefs.  This  was  a  circumstance 
bighly  inspiriting  to  the  r«st  of  the  arnoyi 
who»  by  the  time  they  approached  the  ene- 
my, found  their  strength  increased  consi- 
derably more  than  one-fourth,  eia  had  been 
prophesied  by  the  valiant  leader  of  thi^ 
Camerons. 

While  Montrose  executed  this  counter- 
march, Argyle  had,  at  the  head  of  his  gal- 
lant  array,  advanced  up  the  southern  side 
oi  Lofih-Eil,  and  rieached  the  river  Lochy, 
/which  combines  that  lake  with  Loch-Lochy. 
The  ancient  .Castle  of  Inverlochy>  once,  as 
it  is  said,  a  royal  fortress^  and  still,  although 
dismantled,  a  place  of  some  strength  and 
consideration,  offered  convenient  head- 
quarters, and  there  was  ample  room  for 
Argyle's  army  to  encamp  around  him  ip 
the  valley,  where  the  Lochy  joins  Loch- 
Eil.  Several  barges  had  attended,  loaded 
with  provisions,  so  that  they  were  in  every 
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respect  as  welt  accommodated  as  such  an 
army  wished  or  expected  to  be.  The  Mar« 
quis,  in  council  with  Aucbenbreck  and 
Ardenv(Ar»  expressed  bis  full  confidence 
that  Montrose  was  now  on  the  brink  of  de- 
struction ;  that  his  troops  must  graduallj 
diminish  as  he  moved  eastward  through 
.such  uncouth  paths  ;  that  if  he  went  east^ 
ward,  he  must  encounter  Urrie  and  BaiL 
He ;  if  northward,  fall  into  the  bands  of 
Seaforth ;  or  should  he  chuse  any  halting 
place,  he  would  expose  himself  to  be  at* 
tacked  by  three  armies  at  once. 

"  I  cannot  rejoice  in  the  prospect,  my 
lord,"  said  AUchcnbreck,  '*  that  James 
Graham  will  be  crushed  with  little  assist- 
ance  of  ours.  He  has  left  a  heavy  s^peount 
in  Argyleshire  against  him,  and  I  long  to 
reckon  with  him  drop  of  blood  for  drop  of 
blood.  I  love  not  the  payment  of  such 
debts  by  third  hands." 

«•  You  are  too  scrupulous,**  said  Argyle ; 
**  what  signifies  by  whose  hands  the  blood 
of  thei Grahams  is  spUt  ?^— It  is  time  that  gIl 
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the  sons  of  Diarmid  should  cease  to :  flav. 
What  say  you,  Ardmivohr  ?*• 

«*  I  say,  my  lordy*  replied  Sir  Duncao, 
^  that  I  thifik  Auchenbreck  will  be  grath> 
4ied,  and  M^ill  himself  have  a  personal  op- 
portumty  of  settliog  accounts  with  Mon- 
trose for  his  depredations^    Reports  have 
nached  our  outpostjsi  that  the  Camerons  are 
assembling  on  the  skirts  of  Ben-Nevis;  this 
must  be  to  join  the  advance  of  Montrosci 
:and  not  to  cover  his  retreat*" 
.^  ^^  It  must  be  some  scheme  of  harai^iag 
and  depredation,"  said  Argyle,  <<  devised 
by  the  inveterate  malignity,  of  M'ilduy, 
which  be  terms  loyal ty.    They  can  intend 
no  more  than  an  attack  on  our  outpoati, 
.or  some  annoyance  to  to-morrow's  march/' 

^*  I  have  sent  out  scouts,"  said  Sir  Dun- 
^ean,  ^*  in  every  direction,  to  procure  intel- 
ligence ;  and  we  must  soon  bear  whether 
they  really  do  assemble  any  force,  upon 
what  point,  or  with  what  purpose." 

It  waa  late  ere  any  tidings  were  receik 
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.ved;  but  when  tlie  iucmmi  bad  wittDy  a 
considerable  btnite  in  tlie  amp,  tod  a 
noise  imiiiediat^f  after  heaid  in  the  eastle^ 
announced  the  arrival  of  inqportant  iaIdJi- 
gence.  Of  the  aeouts  ft»t  dispersed  by  Ai^ 
-  den  vohr^  Bome  had  retumed  withoot  being 
able  to  collect  any  things  aafve  oncecteis  m* 
mours  concerning  movementain  the  coaa- 
trjr  of  the  Camerons*  It  seemed  as  if  tiie 
takvts  of  Bea^Nofis  were  sending  fort^i.tkoae 
unaccoontabid  and  {KntentoiiB  sounds  mlh 
.wbidb  they  sometimes  amroHnor  the  near 
arrival  of  a  storm.  Othersi  whose  seal  caa- 
ried  theoi  fiurther  upon  their  missiont  .were 
.entrapped  and  alaiui  or  made  prisoner^  by 
rthe  inhabitants  of  the  fsstaeases  into  which 
they  endeavoured  to  penetrate.  At  length, 
-en  the  rapid  advance  of  Mesitrase^s  army, 
his  advanced  guard  and  tiie  oniposta  of 
' Argyle  became  aware  of  eadi  otherls  pre* 
%eQce»  and  after  eKcfaanging  a  few  musket- 
shots  and  arcow«9  £rU  bade  to  their  reapee* 
tive  main  bodks,  to  convey  inteBigance 
and  receive  orders.  --  8 
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.  Sir  Duncan  Campbell  and  Auchenbreckt 

ft 

instantly  threw  themselves  on  horseback^ 
in  order  to  visit  the  state  of  the  outposts } 
and  the  Marquis  of  Argyle  maintained  his 
character  of  commander-in-chief  with  re- 
putatiout  by  making  a  respectable  arrange- 
ment cxf  his  forces  in  the  plain^  as  it  was 
evident  that  they  might  now  expect  a  night 
alann»  or  an  attack  in  the  morning  at  far- 
thest   Montrose  had  kept  bis  forces  so 
jcantiously  within  the  defiles  of  the  mpun* 
tain,  that  no  effort  which  Auchenbreck  or 
jArdepvohr  thought  it  prudent  to  attempt^ 
^uld   ascertain   his    probable   strength. 
,They  were  aware,  however,  that,  at  thje  ut- 
most computation,  it  must  be  inferior  to 
.their  own,  and  they  returned  tQ  Argyle  to 
inform  him  of  the  amount  of  their  observe- 
.ti9n«)  but  that  noblemaii  refused  to  be- 
.;Ueve  that  Mpiitrosf  could  be  ii)  prjeaence 
.himp^lf.^    ^e  said,  ^'  ^t  was  a  mi^du^,  of 
which  even  James  Graham,  in  his  height  of 
presumptuous  phrenzy,  was  incapable ;  and 
he  doubted  not  that  their  march  was  only 
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impeded  by  their  ancient  enemies,  Glenco, 
Keppoch.  and  Glengary ;  and  perhaps  M*« 
Vourigh,  with  his  M*Phersons,  might  have 
assembled  a  force,  which  he  knew  must  J)e 
greatly  inferior  in  numbers  to  his  own,  and 
whom,  therefore,  he  doubted  not  to  dis- 
perse  by  force,  or  by  terms  of  capitulation.** 

The  spirit  of  Argylels  followers  was  high, 
breathing  vengeancelbr  the  disasters  which 
their  country  had  so  lately  undergone  j  and 
the  night  passed  in  anxious  hopes  that  the 
morning  might  dawn  upon  their  vengeance. 
The  outposts  of  either  army  kept  a  carc^l 
watch,  and  the  soldiers  of  Argyle  slept  in 
the  order  of  battle  which  they  were  next  to 
occupy. 

A  pale  dawn  had  scarce  begun  to  tinge 
the  tops  of  these  immense  mountains,  when 
the  leaders  of  both  armies  prepared  for  the 
business  of  the  day.  It  was  the  second  of 
February,  1645-6.  The  clansmen  of  Argylc 
were  arranged  in  two  Knes,  not  far  from 
the  angle  between  the  river  and  the  lake, 
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and  made  an  appearance  equally  resolute 
and  formidable.  Auchenbreck  would  wiK 
lingly  have  commenced  the  battle  by  an 
attack  on  the  out-posts  of  the  enemy,  but 
Argyle,  with  more  cautious  poHcyi  pnikvr 
red  receiving  to  making  the  onset.  Signals 
were  soon  heard,  that  they  would  not  long 
wait  for  it  in  vain.  The  Campbells  could 
distinguisbi  in  the  gorge  of  the  raountainsi 
the  war-tunes  of  various  clans  as  they  ad- 
vanced to  the  onset.  That  of  the  Came- 
rons,  which  bears  the  ominous  words,  ad- 
dressed to  the  wolves  and  ravens,  "  Come 
to  me,  and  I  will  give  you  flesh,**  was  loud* 
ly  re-echoed  from  their  native  glens.  In  the 
language  of  the  Highland  bards,  the  war 
voice  of  Glengary  was  not  silent ;  and  the 
gathering  tunes  of  other  tribes  could  be 
plainly  distinguished,  as  they  successively 
came  up  to  the  extremity  of  the  passev 
from  which  they  were  to  descend  into  the 
plain. 
^*  You  see,'*  said  Argyle  to  bis  kinsmen^ 
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f  <  It  is  ss  I  aak}»  we  have  only  to  deal  wkl| 

4Nif  ndigbhiwfS}  Jmmi  Gnbain  hM  liofc 

(rentured  to  shew  tis  bis  banner*'* 

«  At  tfaja  moiMnt  there  reaouaded  from  the 

gwge  qf  the  pass  a  lively  Aooridi  of  trump- 

«ts»  ia  that  note  wkh  whiofa  it  was  the  ao^ 

'ciaDt  Seotijsh  fashion  to  salute  the  n^al 

staodard* 

,    <<  You  may  faevr,  a^  lard>  the  aignatt" 

jaid  Sir  OuMan  OampbeU»  ^  that  ha  who 

preteads  to  be  the.  King's  Lieuiaenanl^  must 

Jba  in  peom  amoi^g  theseoneo*** 

:   «<  And  has  probably  btmm  with  hiai»'' 

jiaid  Auchenbreok^  <Vwhidi  I  eoidd  not 

Jmkw  aniM)tpat0d«    Bot  shall  we  look  pale 

ifor  tiiatt  my  lord^  when  we  have  fan  to 

f%ht,  and  wnmgs  to  revenge  ?" 

•    Angyie  was  sil^nt^  and  looked  upim  his 

sarm^  whi^  hi»g  w  a  sm^  owi<«  to  a  ^ 

^whieh  he  bad  snstatnfd  in  a  pxeoedttg 

-jnarehiK  . 

<^  It  is  true/'  interrupted  Ard^pvohr, 
cOieerly  j  «  my  Lord  <^  Argyll  yow^redis- 
abled  from  using  either  sword  or  pistol; 
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you  must  wtire  on  board  the  gaUe;»«-yotir 
Ufy  is  precious  to  us  e$  a  head-^7<wr  baa4 
cannot  be  usefiil  to  us  as  a  soldier." 

^  No^''  said  Aigyle»  pride  cootending 

;  with  irresolutjai^  *<  it  sbsll  never  be  said 

that  I  fled  before  Montrose  ^  if  I  canopt 

%bt»  I  will  at  )eait  die  in  the  midst  of  my 

children." 

Several  other  principal  chiefe  of  the 

Campbell^  with  one  voicei  coiijured  and 

■  obtested  their  chieftain  to  leave  them  for 

that  day  to  the  leading  of  Ardenvohr  and 

Auehenfaffeidc»  and  to  behold  the  coi^ict 

AooL  a  distance  and  in  safety  <^^We  dare 

n«t  stigknattaoe  Argyle  with  pokrocmery 

y^fvp  thpugh  his  life  waa  maifced  by  no  " 

.  action  of  bravery,  yet  he  behaved  with  so 

nuch  composure  and  dignity  in  ,the  final 

and  olosiog  scene,  that  his  conduct  upon 

.the  present  and  simiUr  occasionst  should  be 

father  imputed  to  indeciiion  than  td  want 

of  oeura^B.   ilut  when  the  si^All  still  voice 

5krithin  a  maafs^wn  hreast|. 
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tliiit  fats  life  is  of  consequence  to^bimself,  is 
seconded  by  that  of  numbers  around  him, 
who  assure  him  that  it  is  of  equal  advantage 
to  the  public,  history  alPords  many  e^am- 
pies  of  men  more  habitually  daring  than 
Argyle,  who  have  consulted  self-preserva- 
tion when  the  temptations  to  it  were  so 
powerfully  increased. 

<<  See  him  on  board,  if  you  will,  Sir  Dun- 
ean,'"  said  AncbeRbreck  to  his  kinsmaiy;  '<  I 
must  prevent  this  spirit  from  spreading  fur- 
ther among  us/"^ 

So  saying,  he  threw  himself  among  the 
tanks,  entreating,  commanding^  and  conjs- 
ring  the  soldiers,  to  remember  their  ancient 
fame  and  theif  present  superiority ;  the 
wrongs  they  had  to  revenge,  if  successful, 
and  the. fate  they  had  to  dread » if  vanquish- 
ed ;  and  imparting  to  every  bosom  a  por- 
tion of  the  fire  which  glowed  in  his  own. 
Slowly,  meanwhile,  and  apparently  with  re- 
luctance, Argyle  suffered  himself  to  be 
forced .  by  bis  officious  kiosmea  to  the 
verge  of  the  lake,  and  was  transported  oa 
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board  of  a  galley^  from  the  deck  of  which 
he  surveyed  with  tnore  safety  than  credit 
the  scene  which  ensued. 

Sir  Duncan  Campbell  of  Ardenvohfi  not^ 
withstanding  the  urgency  of  the  occasion, 
stood  with  his  eyes  rivetted  on  the  boat 
which  bore  his  chieftain  from  the  field  of 
battle.  There  were  feelings  in  his  bosom 
which  could  not  be  expressed }  for  the  cha- 
racter of  a  chief  was  that  of  a  father,  and 
the  heart  of  a  clansman  durst  not  dwell 
upon  his  failings  with  critical  severity  as 
upon  those  of  other  m^n.  Argyle»  too^ 
harsh  and  severe  to  others,  was  generous 
and  liberal  among  his  kinsmen,,  and  the 
noble  heart  of  Ardenvolu*  was  wrnng  with 
bitter  anguish,  when  he  reflected  to  what 
interpretation  bis  present  conduct  might 
subject  him. 

"  It  is  better  it  should  be  so/'  said  he  to 
himself,  devouring  his  own  emotion  ;  "  but 
--*~of  his  line  of  a  hundred  sires,  I  know 
not  one  who  would  have  retired  while  tha 
banner  of  Diarmid  waved  in  the  wind  i^ 
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A  loud  shout  novr  compelled  hkn  totonii 
^nd  to  hasten  with  all  dispatch  to  his  post^ 
which  was  on  the  right  flank  of  Argj^l^ 
little  army. 

The  retreat  of  Argyll  had  not  passed 
nnofoserved  by  his  watchful  enemy,  who, 
oocupying  the  superior  ground,  could  mark 
every  circumstance  which  passed  below. 
The  movement  of  three  or  four  horsemen 
to  the  rear  shewed  that  those  who  retreat- 
ed were  men  of  rank. 
*  "  They  are  going,'*  said  Dalgetty,  **  to 
put  their  horses  out  of  danger,  like  prudent 
Cavaliers,  Yonder  goes  Sir  Duncan  Camp* 
be)],  riding  a  brown  bay  gelding,  which  I 
had  marked  for  my  own  second  charger.'^ 

•^  You  are  wrong,  Major,**  said  Mon« 
trose,  with  a  bitter  smile,  '^  they  are  saving 
their  precious  chief. — Give  tl>e  signal  for 
tissault  instantly— send  the  word  through 
the  ranks.-p— Gentlemen,  noble  Chiefs,  Glen- 
gary,  ICejppoeb,  M^Vourigh,  upon  them  in- 
*tkntly  1-^Ride  t6  M^Ilduy,  MajorDalgetty, 
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and  tell  him  to  chargei  as  he  loves  Locha^ 
ber — return  and  bring  our  handful  of  horse 
to  my  standard.  They  shall  be  placed  with 
the  Irish  9sa  reserve." 


I 
t 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


As  meeto  a  rock  a  ihouaaiid  waves,  so  Inisfidl  met  Lodi- 
Ub«  Ossian.. 


The  trumpets  and  bag-pipe?^  those  cla^ 
morous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death,  at 
once  united  in  the  signal  for  onsets  Avbich 
was  replied  to  by  the  cry  of  more  than  two 
thousand  warriors,  and  the  echoes  of  the 
mountain  glens  behind  them.  Divided  into 
tliree  bodies,  or  cohimns,  the  Highland 
followers  of  Montrose  poured  from  the  de- 
files which  had  hitherto  concealed  them 
from  their  enemies,  and  rushed  with  the 
utmost  determination  upon  the  Campbells, 
who  waited  their  charge  with  the  greatest 
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firmness.  Behind  these  charging  columns 
marched  in  line  the  Irish^  under  Colkitto, 
intended  to  form  the  reserve.  With  them 
^as  the  royal  standard,  and  Montrose  him- 
self; and  on  the  flanks  were  about  &fty 
liorse,  under  Dalgetty,  which  by  wonder, 
ful  exertions  had  been  kept  in  some  sort 
fit  for  service. 

The  right  column  of  royalists  was  led 
^y  Glengary,  the  left  by  Lochiel,  and  the 
^centre  by  the  Earl  of  Menteith,  who  pre- 
ferred fighting  on  foot  in  a  Highland  dress 
to  remaining  with  the  cavalry. 

The  Highlanders  poured  on  with  the 
proverbial  fury  of  -their  country,  firing 
their  guns,  and  discharging  their  arrows, 
at  a  little  distance  from  the  enemy,  wlu> 
received  the  assault  with  the  most  deter- 
mined gallantry.  Better  provided  with 
tnusquetry  than  their  enemies,  stationary 
also,  and  therefore  taking  the  more  deci- 
sive aim,  the  fire  of  Argyle's  followers  was 
more  destructive  than  that  which  they  sufr- 
iained.  The  clans,  perceiving  this,  rushed 
to  close  quarters,  and  succeeded  on  two 


iS^  TALES  OF  MY  JuANIILORDi 

points  in  throwing  their  enemies  into  dis^ 
order.  With:  regular  troops  this  must  h^v^ 
acliieved  a  victory ;  but  here  Highlanders 
were  opposed  to  Higblanders^  and  the  na- 
ture of  the  weapons,  as  wiell  as  the  agility 
of  these  who  wielded  them^  was  equal  on 
both  sides.  - 

Their  strife  was  accordingly  desperate; 
and  the  clash  of  the  swords  and  axes^  as 
they  encountered  each  other,  or  rung  upmi 
the  targets,  was  mingled  with  the  short, 
wild,  animating  ahrieks  mth  which  High- 
landers accompany  violent  exertion,  of  any 
kind.   Many  of  the  foes  opposed  were  per* 
sonally  acquainted,  and  sought  to  match 
themselves  with  each  other  from  motives 
of  hatred,  or  a  more  generous  emulation 
of  valoun    Keither  party  would  retreat 
an  inch,  while  the  place  of.  those  who 
fell  (and  they  fell  fast  on  both  sides)  was 
eagerly  supplied  by  others,  who  thronged 
to  the  front  of  danger.    A  steam,  like 
that  which  arises  from  a  seething  caldroq, 
rose  into  the  thin,  cold,  frosty  air,  and  ho- 
vered above  the  eonibataiits. 
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So  stood  the  fight  on  the  right  and  the 
centre,  with  no  in^mediate  consequence^^ 
except  mutal  wounds  and  death. 

On  the  right  of  the  Campbells,  the 
Knight  of  Ardenvohr  obtained  some  ad^ 
vantage,  through  his  military  skill  and  by 
strength  of  numbers.     He  had  moved  for« 
ward  obliquely  the  extreme  flank  of  hia  line 
lit  the  instant  the  Royalists  were  about  to 
cloHe,  so  that  they  sustained  a  fire  at  once  on 
front  and  in  flank,  and,  despite  the  utmost 
efibrts  of  their  leader,  were  thrown  into 
M>me  confusion.    At  this  instanti  Sir  Dun- 
can  Campbell  gave  the  word  to  charge,  and 
thus  unexpectedly  made  the  attack  at  the 
very  moment  he  seemed  about  to  receive 
it. '  Such  a  change  of  circumstances  is  al« 
ways  discouraging,  and  often  fatal*    But 
the  disorder  was  remedied  by  the  advance 
of  the  Irish  reserve,  whose  heavy  and  sus- 
tained fire  compelled  the  Knight  of  Ar- 
denvohr to  forego  his  advantage,  and  con* 
tent  himself  with  repulsing  his  enemy.  The 
'Marquis  in  the  meanwhile,^  availing^himsdf 
of  some  scattered  birch  trees,  as  well  as  of 
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the  smoke  produced  by  the  close  fire  of  the 
Irish  musquetry,  which  concealed  the  ope- 
ration, called  upon  Dalgetty  to  follow  him 
with  the  horse,  and  wheeling  round  so  as 
to  gain  the  right  flank  and  even  the  rear  of 
the  enemy,  he  commanded  his  six  trumpets 
to  sound  the  charge.  The  clang  of  the  €a« 
valry  trumpets,  and  the  ndse  of  the  gallop- 
jng  of  the  horse,  produced  an  effect  upon 
Argyle's  right  wing  which  no  other  sounds 
could  have  impressed  them  with.  The 
.mountaineers  of  that  period  had  a  super- 
stitious dread  of  the  war-horse,  like  that 
entertained  by  the  Peruvians,  and  had 
many  strange  ideas  respecting  the  manner 
in  which  that  animal  wai$  trained  to  oombat. 
When,  therefore,  they  found  their  ranks 
4jnexpectedly  broken,  and  that  the  objects 
^f  their  greatest  terror  were  suddenly  la 
tlie  midst  of  them, .  the  panic,  in  spite  of 
Sir  Duncan's  attempts  to  stop  it,  became 
universal.  Indeed,  the  figure  of  Major 
Dalgetty  alone,  sheathed  in  impenetrable 
.armour,  and  making  his  horse  caracole  and 


f  ' 
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bound,  M>  as  to  give  weight  to  every  blovr 
which  he  struck^  would  have  been  a  novel- 
ty in  itself  sufficient  to  terrify  those  who 
had  never  seen  anything  more  nearly  re- 
sembling sucli  a  cavalier,  than  a  ahelty  wad- 
dling under  a  Highlander  far  bigger  than 
itself.  The  repulsed  Royalists  returned  to 
the  charge;  the  Irish,  keeping  their  ranks, 
maintained  a  fire  equally  close  and  destruc- 
tive. There  was  no  sustaining  the  fight 
longer.  Argyle's  followers  began  to  break 
and  fly,  most  towards  the  lake,  the  remain- 
der in  different  directions.  The  defeat  of 
the  right  wing,  of  itself  decisive,  was  ren- 
dered irreparable  by  the  death  of  Auchen- 
breck,  who  fell  while  endeavouring  to  re- 
store order. 

The  Knight  of  Ardenvohr,  with  two  or 
three  hundred  men,  all  gentlemen  of  de- 
scent and  distinguished  gallantry,  endea-r 
voured,  with  unavailing  heroism,  to  cover 
the  tumultuary  retreat  of  the  common  file. 
Their  resolution  only  proved  fatal  to  them- 

rot.  IV.  L 
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s^h'es,  as  they  were  cbarg^  again  znd 
again  by  fresh  adversaries,  and  forced  se- 
parate from  each  other,  until  at  length  theijf 
xiai  seemed  only  to  be  to  purchase  an  fie- 
nourable  death  by  resisting  to  the  very 
last. 

,  *•  Good  quarter,  Sir  Duncan,"*  called  out 
Major  Dalgetty,  when  he  discovered  his 
late  host,  ivith  one  or  two  others,  defend- 
ing lumsjelf  against  several  Highlanders ; 
and,  to  enforoe  his  offer,  he  rode  up  to  him 
with  his  sword  uplifted.  Sir  Duncan^a  re- 
ply was  the  discharge  of  a  reserved  piatdl, 
which  took  effect  not  on  the  person  of 
the  rider,  but  on  that  o£his  gallant  horse, 
which,  shot  th4*ougli  the  heart»  fell  de^ 
under  him.  Ranald  MacEagh,  who  was 
one  of  those  wlio  had  i>e^i  pressing  Sir 
Duncan  hard,  took  the  opportunity  to  cut 
him  down  with  his  broad- sword,  as  he  turn* 
ed  from  him  in  the  act  of  firing  the  pistol 
.  Allan  M^  Aulay  came  up  at  this  moment 
Tiiey  were,  excepting  Ranald^  fdloweni  of 
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hiB  brother  who  were  engaged  on  that  part 
of  the  field.  "  Villains !"  he  said,  **  which 
of  you  has  dared  to  do  this,  when  it  was  my 
positive  order  that  the  Knight  of  Arden- 
vohr  should  be  taken  alive  ?'' 

Half  a-dozen  of  busy  hands,  which  were 
emulously  employed  in  plundering  the  fail* 
en  Knight,  whose  arms  and  accoutrements 
were  of  a  magnificence  befitting  his  quality^ 
instantly  forebore  the  occupation,  and  half 
the  number  of  voices  exculpated  them* 
selves,  by  laying  the  blame  on  the  Skye- 
man,  as  they  called  Ranald  MacEagh. 

:•»  Dog  of  an  Islander  I"  said  Allan,  for- 
getting, in  his  wrath,  their  prophetic  bro- 
therhood,  **  follow  the  chace,  and  harm 
him  no  farther,  unless  you  mean  to  die  by 
my  hand."  They  were  at  this  moment  left 
almost  alone ;  for  AUan^s  threats  had  forced 
his  own  clan  from  the  spot,  and  all  around 
had  pressed  on  wards  towards  the  lake,  car- 
rying before  them  noi?e,  terror,  and  confu* 
sion,  and  leaving  behind  only  the  dead  and 
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dying.  The  moment  was  tempting  to  Mao- 
£agh'«  vengeful  spirit. — *<That  I  should 
die  by  your  hand,  red  aa  it  is  with  the  blood 
of  my  kindred,''  said  he,  answering  the 
threat  of  Allan  in  a  tone  as  menacing  as 
his  own,  **  is  not  more  likely  than  that  you 
should  fall  by  mine."  With  that,  he  struck 
at  M'AuIay  with  such  unexpected  readi- 
ness, that  he  had  scarce  time  to  intercept 
the  blow  with  his  target. 

^  Villain  !"  said  Allah,  in  astonishment 
*«  what  means  this  ?** 

<<  I  am  Ranald  of  the  Mist,"  answered  the 
Islesman,  repeating  the  blow ;  and,  with  that 
word,  they  engaged  in  close  and  furious 
conflict*  It  seemed  to  be  decreed,  that  in 
Allan  M^Aulay  had  arisen  the  avenger  of 
bis  mother's  wrongs  upon  this  wild  tribe, 
as  was  proved  by  the  issue  of  the  present, 
as  well  as  of  former  combats.  After  ex- 
changing  a  few  blows,  Ranald  MacEagh  was 
prostrated  by  a  deep  wound  on  the  skull ; 
and  M^Aulay,  setting  his  foot  on  him,  was 
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about  to  pass  the  broad-sword  through  his 
body,  when  the  point  of  the  weapon  was 
struck  up  by  a  third  party»  who  suddenly 
interposed^  This  was  no  other  than  Major 
Dalgetty,  whoi  stunned  by  the  fall,  and  en- 
cumbered by  the  dead  body  of  his  horsi, 
had  now  recovered  his  legs  and  hit  under- 
standing. *<  Hold  up  your  sword/'  said  he 
to  M'AuIay,  <^  and  prejudice  this  person 
no  farther,  in  respect  that  he  is  here  in  my 
safe  conduct,  and  in  his  Excellency's  ser- 
vice; and  in  regard  that  no  honourable 
cavalier  is  at  libertyi  by  the  law  martial,  to 
avenge  his  own  private  ii\)uries,  flagrant9 
Mlo;mHUo  majua  flagrante  prMoP 
.  «'  Fool !''  said  Allan,  ^  stand  aside,  and 
dare  not  to  come  between  the  tiger  and  bis 
prey/' 

But,  far  from  quitting  his  point,  Dalget^ 
stept  across  the  fallen  body  of  Mac£agh,and 
gave  Allan  to  undeistand,  that  if  he  call- 
ed himself  a  tiger,  he  was  likely,  at  pre* 
sent,  to  find  a  lion  in  his  path*    There  re* 
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quired  no  more  than  the  gesture  Sitid  tone 
of  defiance  to  turn  the  whole  rage  of  tHe 
military  Seer  against  the  person  ^hQ  wm 
.opposing  the  course  of  his  vengeance,  and 
blows  were  instantly  exchanged  without 
&rther  ceremony. 

The  strife  betwixt  Allan  andMacEaghliad 
be6h  utihoticed  by  the  stragglers  around, 
for  the  person  of  the  latter  was  kiiown  to 
few  of  Montrose's  followers  i  but  the  scu£Be 
betwixt  Dalgetty  and  him,  both  so  well 
known,  attracted  instant  attention ;  and 
ibrf  ohately,  among  others,  that  of  Montrose 
himself^  who  had  come  for  the  purpose  of 
gathering  together  his  small  body  of  horse, 
and  following  the  pursuit  down  Loch- Eil. 
^  Aware  of  the  fatal  consequences  cf  dissen- 
sion  in  his  little  army,  he  pushed  hisliorse 
up  to  the  spot,  and  seeing  MacEagh  on  the 
grouiid,  and  Dalgetty  in  the  attitude  of 
protecting  him  against  M^Aulay^  his  quick 
apprehension  instantly  caught  the  cause 
<if  quarreli  and  as  instantly  devised  maeana 
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to  stop  it.  **  For  shame,**  he  said,  "  gentle- 
men cavaliers,  brawling  together  in  so  glo- 
rious  a  field  of  victory ! — ^Are  you  mad  ?  Or 
are  you  intoxicated  with  the  glory  which 
you  have  both  this  day  gained  ?'* 

"  It  is  not  my  fault,  so  please  your  Ex- 
cellency,"  said  Dalgetty.  **  I  have  been 
known  a  bonus  sociusy  a  bon  camarcuio,  in 
all  the  services  of  Europe;  but  he  that 

touches  a  nyan  under  my  safeguard'* 

«•  And  he,'*'  said  AHan,  speaking  at  the 
same  time,  **  who  dares  to  bar  the  course 

of  my  just  vengeance" 

**  For  shame,  gentlemen,**  again  repeat^ 
ed  Montrose ;  "  I  have  other  business  for 
you  both,  —  business  of  deeper  import- 
ance  than  any  private  quarrel,  which  you 
may  easily  find  a  more  fitting  time  to  settle. 
Fop  you.  Major  Dalgetty,  kneel  down.** 

«*  Kneel  !'*  said  Dalgetty ;  "  I  have  not 
learned  to  obey  that  word  of  command, 
saving  when  it  is  given  from  the  pulpit.  Iti 
ttc  Swedish  discipline,,  the  front-rank  da 
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indeed  kne^l,  but^nly  when  tbe  regiment 
is  drawn  up  six  file  deep," 

"  Nevertheless,**  repeated  MontrMe,— 
^  kneet  down,  in  the  name  of  Kti^  Charles 
and  of  his  representative.*' 

When  Dalgetty  reluctantly  obeyed,  Mon- 
trose struck  him  slightly  on  the  neck  with 
the  fiat  of  his  sword,  saying, — <<  In  rewvd 
of  the  gallant  service  of  this  day,  and  in  Uie 
name  and  authority  of  our  sovereign.  King 
Charles,  I  dub  thee  knight ;  be  brave^  loyaU 
and  fortunate*  And  now.  Sir.  Dugald  Dat- 
getty,  to  your  duty.  Collect  what  hoise^ 
men  you  caUi  and  pursue  such  of  the  ene- 
my  as  are  flying  down  the  side  of  the  Lake. 
Do  not  disperse  your  force.,  nor  venture 
too  far  ^  but  take  heed  to-  prevent  thm 
rallying,  which  very  little  exection  may  dOb. 
Mount  then,  Sir  Dugald^  aad  do  your 
duty.'* 

<<  But  what  shall  I  mount  ^  aaid  the  new- 
made  chevalier.  <«  Poor  Gustavus  sleepa 
in  the  bed  of  hoaoiiri  like  hit  immoclal 


namesake !  )avid  I  am  made  a  knight,  a  ri* 
der,  as  the  High  Dutch  have'  it,  just  when 
I  have  not  ahorse  le(ft  to  ride  upon/' 

'*  That  ahall  not  be  said,^  answered  Mon^ 
trose,  dismounting ;  ^^  I  make  yOu  a  pre* 
sent  of  my  own,  which  has  been  thought  a 
good  one ;  only  pray  you,  resume  the  duty 
you  discharge  so  well.'' 

With  miny  acknowledgmentSp  Sir  Dti- 
gald  mounted  the  steed  so  liberally  be- 
stowed upon  him ;  and  only  beseeching  his 
SxceUency  to  remember  that  MacEagh  was 
under  his*  Mfb- conduct,  immediately  began 
t^  execute  the  orders  assigned  to  him,  with 
great  zeal  and  alacrity. 

•<  And  you,  Allan  M^Aulay,"  said  Mon-^ 
(rose,  addressing  tlie  Highlander,  who» 
leaning  his  sword-point  on  the  ground, 
had  regarded  the  ceremony  of  his  antago^ 
pfst's  knighthood  with  a  sneer  of  sullen 
scorn,««^'  yott,  who  aresulipenor  to  the  or* 
dinai^  men  led  by  the  paltry  motives  of 
|itonder,  and  pay,  and  personal  distinotiony 
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•-^yoiu  whose  deep  knowledge  rendfere  yoa 
80  valuable  ar  counlseUor, — ^is  if  ymi  whom  I 
find  stiinog  with  a  man  like  Da1getty»  for 
the  privitege  of  trampling  the  cemain^  of 
life  out  of  so  contemptiUe  a^i enemy  aalies 
thare?  Come,  ny  friend,  I  have  otbej^ 
wock  fcBP  you*  This  victory,  skilfully  ino- 
proved,  wiH  win  Seatforth  to  our  party.  It 
is  not  disloy^ty,  but  despair  of  the  good 
CMs^  th^  has  induced  him  to  take  arlba 
against  us.  These  aims,  in  this  moment  of 
better  augury,  he  may  be  brought  to  unite 
KfUh  ours.  I  send  iny  gallant,  friend,  Colo- 
nel <  Hay,  to  him,  from  this  yery  field  of 
battle,  but  be  must  be  united  in  commis-^ 
sion  with  a  Hi^lidd  gentleman  ^  tank» 
befitting  that  of  Seaforth,  aod  ol^.ta^enta 
and  of  infiuence  siieh  as  may  make  an  to* 
pres»on  upon  himi.  You  are  90t  only  iof 
every  respect  the  fittest  for  this  mostim* 
portaat  misms,  bwat,  liaviag  ao  immediate 
commam^  yoi^  pre$eiice :  qaay  be  more 
easily  spared  thaa  thajt  oi  a  Chief  wlMse^ 


toWomng^  id  in  the  field.  You  know  ertty 
pass  and  glen  in  the  Highlands*,  as  well  as 
the  manners  and  customs  ef  every  tribe. 
Go  therefore  to  Hay,  on  the  right  wing ; 
he  has  instructions,  and  expects  you.  You 
will  find  him  with  Olenmorrifion's  men ; 
HHd  his  guide,  hls^  interpreter,  and  his  coU 
league." 

Allan  M-<AuIay  bent  on  the  Marquis  ^ 
darfe  and  penetrating  glance,  as  if  to  ascer^- 
taan  whether  this  sudden  mission  was  not 
conferred  for  some  latent  and  unexplained 
purpose.  But  Montrose,  skilful  in  searching 
the  motives  of  others,  was  an  equal  adept  in 
concealing  his  own.  Hb  considered  it  a» 
of  the  last  consequence^  in  this  moment  of^ 

enthusiasm  and  exalted  passion,  to  removi^ 

• 

Allan  from  the  camp<  for  a  few  day^,  that: 
he  might  provide^  as  hia  honour  required/ 
for  the  safety  of  those  who  had  acted  a.s  his 
guides,  when  he  trusted  the'Seei's  quarrel 
with  Dalgetty.  might  be  easily  made  up.« 
AllaOi  at  parting,  only  recommended  to  the... 


/ 
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Marquis  the  cave  of  Sir  Duocao  Campbell, 
wbom^  Mc^tcoae  instantly  directed  to  be 
conveyed  to  a  place  of  safety.  He  took 
the  same  precaution  for  MacEagb,  commit* 
tiirg  the  latter^  however,  to  a  party  of iiie 
Iriah,  with  directions  that  he  should  be  ta* 
ken  care  of,*  but  that  no  Highlander,  of  «ay 
clan,  should  have  access  to  him. 

The  Marquis  then  mounted  a' ted  horse, 
whicli  was  held  by  one  of  his  atteada&ts, 
^and  fode  on  to  view  the  scene  of  his  vie- 
tory,  whicb  was  move  dedbive  than  even 
bis  ardent  hopes  had  anticipated.  Of  Ar- 
gyl^^^  gallant  army  of  three  thousaod  men, 
itiUy  one-haM*  ieU  in  the  battle,  or  in  tke 
flight.  They  had  been  cbiefty  drivenback 
upon  that  part  of  the  jiain  where  At  river 
forms  an  angt^  with  the  lake^  sa  that  tlieie 
yras'no  Iree  opening  either  for  retreat  or 
escape.  Several  hundreds  were  forced  into 
the  lake  imd  drowned..  Of  the  aarnvars, 
about  one*biilf  esci^ed  I17  swimmibg  rtho 
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river,  or  by  an  early  flight  along  ike  left 
bank  of  the  lake.  The  remainder  threw 
themselves  into  the  old  Castle  ei  Inyerr 
lochy  ;  but  being  without  either  provisions 
or  hopes  of  relief,  they  were  obliged  to  sur- 
render, on  condition  of  being  sufiered  to 
return  to  their  homes  in  peace*  Arms, 
ammunitioni  standards,  and  baggage,  all 
became  the  prey  of  the  eonquerors. 

This  was  the  greatest  disaster  that  ever 
befell  the  race  of  Diarmid,  as  the  Camp- 
bells  were  called  in  the  Highlands;  it 
being  generally  remarked  that  they  were  as 
fortunate  in  the  issue  of  their  undertakings, 
as  they  were  sagacious  in  planning,  and 
courageous  in  executing  them.  Of  the  nump  . 
ber  skin,  nearly  five  hundred  were  dunni* 
wassels,  or  gentlemen  claiming  descent 
from  known  and  respected  houses.  And»  , 
in  die  opinion  of  many  of  the  clan,  even 
this  heavy  loss  was  exceeded  by  the  dis« 
grace  arising  from  the  inglorious  conduct 
of  their  Chief,  whose  galley  weighed  anchor 
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whea  the  day  was  lost,  and  sailed  down  the 
lake  with  all  the  speed  to  which  sails  and 
oars  could  impel  her«. 
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CHAPTER  XIL 

F«iat  tbe  din  of  battle  bray'd, 

Dwtaot  down  the  hollow  wind ;: 
War  and  terror  fled  before. 

Wounds  and  death  remained  behind! 

PiMRoax. 

MoNTRosK*8  splendid .  success  orer  his> 
powerful  rival  was  not  attained  without 
some  loss»  though  not  amounting  to  tb» 
tenth  of  what  he  inflicted.  The  obstinate  va* 
lour  of  the  Campbells  cost  the  lives  of  many, 
brave  men  of  the  opposite  party ;  a  ad 
more  were  wouiKled,  the  chief  of  whom  was- 
the  brave  young  Earl  of  Menteith,  who  bad. 
commanded  the  centre.  He  was  but  ligUt^- 
ly  touched  however,  and  made  rather  a. 
graceful  than  a  terrible  appearance  whea  he 
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presented  to  his  general  the  standard  of 
Argyle,  which  he  had  taken  from  the  stand- 
ard-bearer with  his ownhand,  and  slain  him 
ia  single  combat  Montrose  dearly  loved 
his  noble  kinsman,  in  whom  there  was  con- 
spicuous a  flash  of  the  generous,  romantic, 
disinterested  chivalry  of  the  old  heroic 
times,  entirely  difiejent  from  the  mercena^ 
ry,  calculating,  and  selfish  character  which 
the  practice  of  entertaining  mercenaiy 
troops  had  introduced  into  most  parts  of 
Earope^  and  of  which  degeneracy  Scotland, 
who  furnished  soldiers  of  fortune  for  the  ser- 
vice of  almost  every  nation,  had  been  conta- 
minated with  a  more  than  usual  share.  Mon- 
trose^ whose  native  spirit  was  congenial,  al- 
though experience  had  taught  him  how  to 
nrail  himself  of  the  motives  of  oth^s,  used 
to  Menteith  neither  the  language  of  praise 
nor  of  promise,  but  clipped  him  to  his  bosom 
it  he  exclaimed,  *^  My  gaHant  kinsman  f 
And  by  this  burst  of  heartfelt  ap^use 
,wai  Menteith  tiirilled  with  a  warmer  gkm  of 
defight,  thfUD  if  Uf  praises  ted  been  recoid» 

11 
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cd  in  a  report  of  the  tction  sent  directly  to 
the  throDe  of  his  sovereign. 

<*  NothiDg,**  be  'said,  **  my  lord,  now 
•eenas  to  remain  in  which  I  can  render  any 
assistance,  permit  me  to  look  after  a  duty 
<^  humanity— the  Knight  of  Ardenvohr,  as 
I  am  told,  is  our :  prisoner,  and  severely 
wounded." 

<<  And  well  he  deserves  to  be  so,**  said 
Sir  Dugald  Dalgetty,  who  came  up  to  them 
at  that  moment  with  a  prodigious  addition 
of  acquired  importance,  '<  since  he  shot  my 
good  horse  at  the  moment  that  I  was  oiisr* 
ing  him  honourable  quarter,  which^  I  must 
needs  say,  ^as  done  more  like  an  ignorant 
HighlandCatesan,  whohas  notsenseenough 
to  erect  a  sconce  for  the  pfoteetion  of  Ms 
old  hurley-honse  of  a  castle,  than  like  a 
soldier  of  worth  and  quality.*" 

^<  Are  we  to  condole  with  you  then/ 
said  Lord  Menteith,  ^  upon  the  loss  of  tbt 
famed  Gustavus  ?^ 

^Even  so,  my  lord,**  answered  the  soldier 
with  atleep  s^,  ««  JDmw  wkmMk  mft^ 
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*fiumt  ^^  we  said  at  the  Mareschal  Goilege 
of  Aberdeen.  Better  so  than  be  smothered 
like  a  cadger*«  poney  in  some  flow. moss,  or 
mew-wreathy  which  was  like  to  be  bis  ikteif 
this  winter  campsvign  lasted  longer.  But  it 
has  pleased  his  Excellency  (making  an  ib- 
dioation  to  Montrose,)  to  supply  his  plaoe 
by  the  gift  of  a  noble  steed,  whom  I  have 
taken  the  freedom  to  name  ^  JL&yatiy^^  Me- 
ward*  in  memory  of  this  celebrated  occa- 


sion.'* 


**  I  hope,**  said  the  Marquis,  ••  youHl 
find  Loyalty's  Reward,  since  you  call  him 
so,  practised  in  all  the  duties  of  the  field,-^ 
but  I  must  just  hint  to  you,  that  at  this 
time,  in  Scotland,  loyalty  is  more  frequent* 
ly  rewarded  with  an  halter,  than  witk  an 
horse." 

^*  A  hem  !  your  Excellency  is  pleased  to 
be  facetious*  Loyalty's  Reward  is  as  per* 
feet  as  Gustavus  in  all  his  exereises,  and  of 
a  far  finer  figure.  Marry  1  his  social  quali- 
ties are  less  cultivated,  in  reqpect  he  has 
hofk  tiU  now  nfeiior  company/* 
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*•  Not  meaning  his  Excellency  the  Gene- 
ral, I  hope,**  said  Lord  Menteith,  *f  For 
shame,  Sir  Dugdd  J" 

'**  My  lord,"  answered  the  Knight  grave- 
ly,  *•  I  am  incapable  to  mean  anythinjj  so 
utterly  misbecoming.  What  I  asseverate  is, 
that  his  Excellency  having  the  same  inter- 
course with  bis  horse  during  his  exercise, 
that  he  hath  with  his  soldiers  when  train- 
ing them,  may  form  and  break  either  to 
every  feat  of  war  which  he  chooses  to  prac- 
tice, and  accordingly  that  this  noble  charger 
is  admirably  managed.    But  as  it  is  the  in- 
tercourse of  private  life  that  formeth  the  so- 
cial character,  so  I  do  not  apprehend  that  of 
the  slngle^  soldier  to  be  much  polished  by 
the  conversation  of  the  corporal  or  the  ser- 
geant, or  that  of  Loyalty's  Reward  to  have 
been  much  dulcified,  or  ameliorated,  by  th« 
society  of  his  Excellency's  grooms,  who  be- 
stow more  oaths,  and  kicks,  and  thumpa, 
than  kindness  or  caresses,  upon  the  animals 
entrusted  to  their  charge,  whereby  many  a 
generous  quadruped^  rendered  as  it  wen 
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misanthropic,  manifests  during  the  rest  of 
his  life  a  greater  desire  to  kick  and  bite  his 
master,  than  to  love  and  to  honour  him.'' 

**  Spoken  like  an  oracle/'  said  Montrose. 
^*  Were  there  an  academy  for  the  educa- 
tion of  horses  to  be  annexed  to  the  Mare- 
schal  College  of  Aberdeen,  Sir  Dugald 
.Dalgetty  alone  should  fill  the  chair." 

*<  Because,  being  an  asV  said  Menteith, 
raside  to  the  General,  ^^  there  would  be 
aome  distant  relation  between  the  profess- 
or Mid  the  students." 

/«  And  noWf  with  your  Excellency's  per- 
mission,"  said  the  ne w*made  Knight»  <*  1 
am  going  to  pay  my  last  visit  to  the  re- 
mains of*  my  old  companion  in  arms." 

<*  Not  with  the  purpose  of  going  through 
ihe  ceremonial  of  interment,"  said  the  Mar- 
qtfiSy  who  did  not  know  how  far  Sir  Du- 
^ald-s  enthusiasm  might  lead  him ;  **  con- 
^atder^  our  brave  fellows  themselves  will  have 
but  a  hasty  burial." 

-^  Your  ExceHeiusy  will  palrdon  me,**  said 
Da^efty »  ^  iny  porfMe  la  leas  fomaotic. 
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go  to  divide  poor  Gurtavus's  legacy  witk 
he  fowls  of  heaven,  leaving  the  flesh  to 
hem,  and  reserving  to  myself  his  hide; 
/hich,  in  token  of  affectionate  remem-* 
irance,  I  purpose  to  form  into  a  cassock 
nd  trowsers,  after  the  Tartar  fashion,  to 
»e  worn  under  my  armour,  in  respect  my 
lether  garments  are  at  present  shamefully 
he  worse  for  the  wean  Alas !  poor  Gus- 
avus,  why  didst  thou  not  live  at  least  one 
lour  more,  to  have  borne' the  honoured 
veight  of  knighthood  upon  thy  loins  !** 

He  was  now  turning  away,  when  the 
Marquis  called  after  him,—"  As  you  are 
not  likely  to  be  anticipated  in  this  act  of 
kindness,  Sir  Dugald,  to  your  old  friend 
^nd  companion,  I  trust,"  said  the  Marqois, 
'^  you  will  first  assist  me,  and  our  principal 
friends,  to  discuss  some  of  Argyle's  good 
cheer,  of  which  we  have  found  abundance 
in  the  Castle." 

"  Most  willingly,  please  your  Excelleti^ 
cy/'  said  Sir  Dugald  ;  "  as  meat  and  mast 
never  hinder  work,  Nor,  indeed,  am  lafraid 
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I^at  the  wolves  or  eagles  wijl  begin  an  on- 
slaught on  Gustavus  to-night,  in  regard 
there  is  so  much  better,  cheer  lying  all 
around.— -But,"  added  he,  **  as  I  am  to  me^t 
two  honourable  knights  of  England^  with 
others  of  the  knightly  degree  in  your  lord- 
ship's army,  I  pray  it  may  be  explained  to 
them,  that  now,  and  in  future,  I  claim  pre- 
cedence over  them  all,  in  respect  of  my 
r^nk  as  a  Banneret,  dubbed  in  a  field  of 

.  stricken  battle." 

<*  The  'devil  confound  him  P'  said  Mon- 
trose, speaking  aside ;  **  he  has  contrived 
to  set  the  kiln  on  fire  as  fast  as  I  put  it  out 
•-^This  is  a  point,  Sir  Dugald,"  said  he, 
gravely  addressing  him,  ^'  which  I  shall 
reserve  for  his  Majesty's  express  consider- 
^litipn;:  in  my  camp,  all  must  be  upon  equa- 
lity, like  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table ; 
and  take  their  places  as  soldiers  should, 

'  upon  the  principle  of,  first  come  first  ser- 
ved." 

^*  Then  I  shall  take  care,**  said  Men- 
teith  apart  to  the  Marquis,  *'  that  Don  Du- 
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Id  is  not  first  in  place  to  day.— Sir  Du- 
Id,"  added  he,  raising  his  voice,  ^*  as 
u  say  your  wardrobe  is  out  of  repair, 
d  yo«  not  better  go  to  the  enemy's  bag- 
ige  yonder,  over  which  there  is  a  guard 
aced  ?  I  saw  them  take  out  an  excellent 
lif  suit,  embroidered  in  &ont  in  silk  and 
ver.** 

<*  VotoaDiasi  as  the  Spaniard  says,^'  ex-^ 
aimed  the  Major,  **  and  some  beggarly  gU- 
may  get  it  while  I  stand  prating  here.** 
The  prospect  of  booty  having  at  once 
iven  out  of  his  head  both  Gustavus  and 
e  proyant,  he  set  spurs  to  Loyalty's  Re- 
ird,  and  rode  ofi*  through  the  field  of 
ttle. 

•* There  goes  £he  hound,"  said  Menteith^ 
breaking  the  face,  and  trampling  on  the 
dy,  of  many  abetter  man  than  himself; 
d  as  eager  on  his  sordid  spoil  as  a  vuk 
*e  that  stoops  upon  carrion.  Yet  thb 
n  the  world  calls  a  soldier — and  you, 
'  lord,  select  him  as  worthy  of  the  ho-  ^ 
urs  of  chivalry,  if  such  they  can  at  this 
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day  be  termed*  You  have  made  the  collar 
of  knighthood  the  decoration  oX.  a  mere 
hlood-hoimd.'* 

.  ^  What  can  I  do  \^  said  Montrose*  ^  I 
had  no  bones  to  give  him,  and  I  cannot 
foUow  the  chase  alone.  Besides,  the  dog 
has  good  qualities.'' 

*<  If  nature  has  given  him  such,**  said 
Menteith,  '<  habit  has  converted  them  into 
feelings  of  intense  selfishness.  He  majr 
be  punctilious  concerning  his  reputation^ 
and  brave  in  the  execution  of  his  dutj, 
blit  it  is  only  because  without  tliese  qua« 
lities  he  cannot  rise  in  service  ;-^nay,  his 
very  benevolence  is  selfish  ;  he  may  defend  * 
his  companion  while  he  kept  his  feet,  but 
the  instant  he  is  down^  Sir  Dugald  will 
be  as  ready  to  ease  him  of  his  purse^  as 
he  is  to  convert  the  skin  of  Gustavus  inta 
a  buff  jerkin.*' 

"  And  yet,  if  all  this  were  true,  cousin,* 
ai:)8wered  Montrose,  ^^  there  is  something 
^nvenient  in  commanding  a  soldier,  upoo 
whose  motives  and  springs  of  action  yoit 
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caPiCaleulate  to  matbemi^tioal  ceFtnintyt  A 
fine  spirit  like  yoursi  tny  cousin,  alive  to  a 
thousand  senaations  to  which  this  man's  ia 
as  impervious  as  his  corslet, — it  is  for  them 
that  thy  friend  must  feel,  while  he  gives  liis 
advice."  Then,  suddenly  changing  his  tone, 
he  asked  Manteith  when  he  bad  seen  An- 

not  Lyle. 

The  young  Earl  coloured  deeply,  and 
answered,  "  Not  since  last  evening,-^ex- 
cepting,"  he  added,  with  hesitation,  "  for. 
one  moment,  about  half  an  hour  before 
the  battle  began/* 

.  *^  My  dear  Menteith,'*  said  Montrose 
very  kindly,  ♦*  were  you  one  of  the  gay  ca-« 
ViiUers  of  Whitehall,  wIk)  are,  in  their  way, 
as  great  self-seekers  as  our  friend  Dalgetty,. 
should  I  need  to  plague  you  with  enquiring 
into  such  an  amourette  as  this !  it  would 
be  an  intrigue  only  to  be  laughed  at  But 
t)iis  IS  the  land  of  enchantment,  where  nets, 
atipnjK  as  steel  are  wrought  out  of  ladies' 
tresses^  and  you  are  exactly  the  destined 
kniglit  to  be  so  fettered*    This  poor  girl  it 
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exquisitely  beautiful,  and  has  talents  fbrni' 
efd'to  captivate  your  romantic  temper. — 
You  cannot  think  of  injuring  her — ^you 
cannot  think  of  marrying  her  T 

"  My  lord,"  replied  Menteith,  «•  yoii 
have  repeatedly  urged  this  jest,  for  so  I 
trust  it  is  meant,  somewhat  beyond  bounds. 
AnnotLyle  is  of  unknown  birth, — a  captive^ 
—the  daughter,  probably,  of  some  obscure 
outlaw;  a  dependant  on  the  hospitality  of 
the  M^Aulays." 

**  Do  not  be  angry,  Menteith,*'  said  the 
Marquis,  interrupting  him ;  **  you  love  the 
classics,  though  not  educated  at  Mareschal 
College;  and  you  may  remember  how 
many  gallant  hearts  captive  beauty  haft 
subdued:— 

Movit  Ajacem  Telamone  natum, 
Fortna  captivae^  dominum,  Tecmessee.** 

In  a  word,  I  am  seriously  anxious  about 

this — I  should  not  have  time  perhaps,"  he 

said  very  gravely,  *«  to  trouble  you  with 

mj  lectures  on  the  subject,  were  your  fcrf- 

10 
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ingSy  and  those  of  Annot,  alone  interested ; 
but  you  have  a  dangerous  rival  in  Allan 
M^Aulay ;  and  there  is  no  knowing  to 
what  extent  he  may  carry  his  resentment. 
It  is  my  duty  to  tell  you  that  the  King's 
service  may  be  much  prejudiced  by  dissen- 
sions  betwixt  you." 

•*  My  lord,"  said  Menteith,  *«  I  know 
what  you  mean  is  kind  and  friendly;  1  iiope 
you  will  be  satisfied  when  I  assure  you/ 
that  Allan  M^Aulay  and  I  have  discussed 
this  circumstance;  and  that  I  have  ex- 
plained to  him,  that  it  is  utterly  remote  . 
from  my  character  to  entertain  dishonour- 
able views  concerning  this  unprotected  fe- 
male ;  so,  on  the  other  hand,  the  obscurity 
of  her  birth  prevents  my  thinking  of  her 
upon  other  terms.  I  will  not  disguise  from 
your  lordship,  what  I  have  not  disguised 
from  M^Aulay,— that  if  Annot  Lyie  were 
bom  a  lady,  she  should  share  my  name 
and  rank ;  as  matters  stand,  it  is  impos« 
sible.  This  explanation,  I  trust,  will  satis- 
fy  your  lordship,  as  it  has  satisfied  a  less 
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rea^CHiable  peir^on,-    Mpntrope  shrugged 
bis  shoulders. 

**  And  Iil(e  true  champions  in  roniaacei'* 
t)e  said,  **  you  have  agreed,  that  you  are 
both  to  worship  the  same  mistress^  as  ido« 
la^tors  do  the  same  jm^gei  and  that  neither 
shall  extend  his  pretensions  further," 

"  I  did  not  go  so  ftir,  my  )cflrd/  aMwer- 
ed  Menteith — <^  I  only  said  in  the  presi^M 
drcumstanGes, — ^and  there  is  no  prospect  of 
dieir  being  changed, — I  cooldi  in  dttty  to 
myself  and  family,  stand  in  no  relation  to 
AnnotLyle,  but  as  that  of  friend  or  bro- 
ther*-^ut  your  lordship  must  etcuse  me; 
I  have,"  said  he,  looking  at  his  arm,  round 
which  he  had  tied  his  handkerchi^^  *^  a 
i^ight  hurt  to  attend  to«" 

<'  A  wound,''  said  Montrose^  aniKiously; 
^<  let  me  see  it.-rAla9 !"  be  sa^id,  *^  I  should 
h^ve  heard  nothing  of  this»  had  I  not  vea* 
tared  to  tent  and  sound  another  more^  se* 
cret  and  more  rankjling  one.  Menteith^  I 
am  sorry  for  you^ — ^I  too  have  known— but 
what  avails  it  to  awake  sorrows  which  have 
long  slumbered  ?" 
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So  sajmg,  be  shook  hands  with  his  nobte 
kinsman,  and  walked  into  the  castle. 

Annot  Lyle,  as  was  not  unusual  for  fe^ 
males  in  the  Highlands,  was  possessed  of  a 
slight  degree  of  medical  and  even  surgical 
skill.  It  may  readily  be  believed  that  the 
profession  of  surgery,  or  medicine,  as  a  se-^ 
parate  art,  was  unknown,  and  the  few  rude 
rules  which  they  observed  were  intrusted 
to  women,  or  to  the  aged,  whom  constant 
casualties  affi>rded  too  much  opportunity 
of  acquiring  experience.  The  care  and  et^ 
tention,  accordingly,  of  Annot  Lyle$  her 
attendants,  and  others  acting  under  her  di- 
rection, had  made  her  services  extremely 
useful  during  tliis  wild  campaign.  And 
moat  readily  had  these  services  been  ren- 
dered to  friend  and  foe,  wherever  th^ 
couM  be  most  useful.  She  was  now  in  an 
apartment  of  the  castle,  anxiously  auperin- 
tending  the  preparation  of  vulnerary  herbs, 
to  be  applied  to  the  wounded  $  receiving 
reports  from  different  females  respecting 
tfaoke  under  their  separate  chargCi  and  dis- 
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tributing  what  means  she  had  for  their  re- 
Uefy  when  Allan  M'Aulay  suddenljr  enter* 
ed  the  apartment  She  started^  for  she 
had  heard  that  he  had  left  the  camp  upon 
a  distant  mission  ;  and,  however  accustom- 
ed she  was  to  the  gloom  of  his  counte- 
nance,  it  seemed  at  present  to  have  even  a 
darker  shade  than  usual.  He  stood  before 
her  perfectly  silent,  and  she  felt  the  neces- 
sity of  being  the  first  to  speak. 

<<  I  thought/'  she  said,  with  some  effiirt, 
«•  you  had  already  set  out." 

^^  My  companion  awaits  me,*' said  Allan ; 
"  I  go  instantly,*' 

Yet  still  he  stood  before  her,  and  held 
her  by  the  arm,  with  a  pressure  which» 
though  insuflScient  to  give  her  pain,  mtde 
tier  sensible  of  his  great  personal  strength, 
his  hand  closing  on  her  like  the  gripe  of  m 
manacle. 

<<  Shall  I  take  the  harp  ?"  she  said,  in  m 
timid  voice ;  <*  is— is  the  shadow  falliog 
upon  you  ?* 

Instead  of  replying,  he  led  her  to  the 
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window  of  theapartmenty  which  cominaiici* 
ed  a  view  of  the  field  of  the  slaini  with  aU 
its  borrori.  It  was  thick  spread  with  dead 
and  wounded,  and  the  spoilers  were  busy 
tearing  the  clothes  from  the  victims  of 
war  and  feudal  ambitioui  with  as  much  in 
difference  as  if  they  had  not  been  of  the 
same  species^  and  themselves  exposedi  pe^- 
haps^  to-morrow  to  the  same  fate. 

^  Does  the  sight  please  you  T'  said  M'- 
Aulay. 

^  It  is  hideous,"  said  Annot,  covering 
her  eyes  with  her  hands ;  **  How  can  you 
bid  me  look  upon  it  F" 

*^  You  must  be  enured  to  it/*  said  he, 
''  if  you  remain  with  this  destined  host>— 
you  will  soon  have  to  search  such  a  field 
for  my  brother's  corpse — ^for  Menteith's-^i- 
for  mine— but  that  will  be  a  more  indiflfer*- 
ent  task— You  do  not  love  me  1*' 

<*  This  19  the  first  time  you  have  taxed 
me  with  unkindness,"  said  Annot,  weep- 
ing.   ••  You  are  my  brother--^my  preset 
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fm^^my  protector-^-^^tid  con  I  then  but 
love  you  i  But  ybar  hour  of  dafrkness  k 
iapproaching,  let  me  ffetch  my  harp! •• 

^  Remain/'  said  Allan,  stiii  holding 
her  fast ;  **  be  my  visions  from  heaven  ck* 
htll,  or  from  the  middle  sphere  of  disem- 
bodied spirits^-ror  be  lli^,  as  the  Saxoss 
kokdf  but  the  delusions  of  an  overfaesrted 
fancy,  they  do  not  novi^  influence  me ;  1 
speak  the  language  of  the  natural,  of  the 
visible  world. — You  love  not  me,  Annot^ 
you  love  Menteith«-*.by  him  y(Hi  are  be- 
loVed  again,  and  Allan  is  no  more  to  you 
than  one  of  the  corpses  which  ehound>er 
yonder  Keatb.^* 

It' cannot  be  supposed  that  this  ettaii^ 
speech  conveyed  any  new  information  to 
•ber  who  was  thus  addressed.  No  womah 
-ever  lived  who  could  not  in  the  same  eir- 
cumstances  have  discerned  long  ^nce  the 
stxbe  of  her  lover's  mind.  But  by  thiis  sud- 
denly tearing  off  the  veil,  thin  as  it  was,  AtU 
hui  pi]spai?ed  :her  to  expect,  oonsequeocea 


violent  m  prcrportian  to  the  CTrthusiasm  of 
his  character.  She  tiaade  Mt^flbrt  to  repel 
the  charge  he  had  stated. 

**  You  forget,*  she  said,  **  yow  owh 
worth  and  nobleness  when  you  insult  so 
very  helpless  a  being,  and  one  whom  fate 
has  thrown  so  totally  into  your  power.  You 
know  who  and  what  I  am,  and  how  impoif^ 
Sible  it  is  that  Menteith  or  you  can  lise  lan- 
guage of  affection  to  me,  beyond  that  of 
fiflendship.  You  know  from  what  unhap- 
py race  I  have  too  probably  derived  my 
existence.** 

**  I  will  not  believe  it,''  said  Allani,  itd^ 
petubusly  j  "  never  (lowed  crystal  4po/p 
from  a  polluted  spring*" 

**  Yet  the  very  doubt,"  pleaded  Annot^ 
**  should  make  you  forbear  to  use  thislan. 
guage  to  me/' 

"  I  know,"  said  M*Aulay,  ^  it  places  a 
bar  between  u&^but  I  know  also  that  it'di- 
vides  you  not  so  inseparably  from  Menteith; 
—Hear  me,  my  beloved  Annot!— leave  tHi^ 
scene  of  terrors  and  danger<^go  with  mk 
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to  Kintail — I  will  place  you  in  the  houM 
of  the  nobljs  Lady  of  Seaforth — or  you  shall 
be  removed  in  safety  to  Icolmkill,  where 
some  women  yet  devote  themselves  to  the 
worship  of  Godp  after  the  custom  of  our 
ancestors/' 

^*  You  consider  not  what  you  ask  of 
me,"  replied  Annot ;  <<  to  undertake  such  a 
journey  under  your  sole  guardianship,  were 
to  shew  me  less  scrupulous  than  maidea 
ought  I  will  remain  here,  Allan — ^here  un- 
der the  protection  of  the  noble  Montrose ; 
and  when  his  motions  next  approach  the 
lowlands,  I  will  contrive  some  proper 
means  to  relieve  you  of  one,  who  has,  she 
knows  not  how,  become  an  object  of  dis- 
like to  you.** 

Allan  stood  as  if  uncertain  whether  to 
give  way  to  sympathy  with  her  distress,  or 
to  anger  at  her  resistance. 
_  •*  Annot,"  he  said,  "  you  know  too  well 
bow  little  your  words  apply  to  my  feelinga 
towards  you — ^but  you  avail  yourself  of  your 
power,  and  you  rejoice  in  my  departure,  m 
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remoniig  a  spy  upon  your  intercourse  with 
Menteith.  But  beware  both  of  you,"  he 
added,  in  a  stern  tone  :  ''for  when  was  it 
ever  heard  that  an  injury  was  offered  to 
Allan  M'Aulay,  for  which  be  exacted  not 
tenfdd  vengeance!*' 

So  saying,  he  pressed  her  arm  forcibly, 
puUed  the  bonnet  over  his  brows,  and  stroda 
out  of  thf  apartment 
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After  yoa'ie  gone. 


I  grew  acquainted  with  my  hearty  and  seaichM 
What  stirr'd  it  80<— Alaa  I  I  feuaa  il  lo«ei 
Yet  fur  firam  lust,  fi)r  could  I  hut  have  lived 
Iq  preience  of  yoa,  I  had  had  my  end. 

Philaitke. 

Ankot  Ltle  had  now  to  contemplate 
the  terrible  gulph  which  Allan  M'Aulay's 

open  declaration  of  love  and  jealousy  had 

« 

made  to  open  around  her.  It  seemed  as  if 
she  was  tottering  on  the  very  brink  of  de- 
struction, and  was  at  once  deprived  of 
every  refuge,  and  of  all  human  assistance^ 
She  had  long  been  conscious  that  she  loved 
Menteith  dearer  than  a  brother ;  indeed, 
bow  could  It  be  otherwise,  considering 
their  early  intimacy, — the  personal  merit 
of  the  young  nobleman, — his  assiduous  at- 
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tefitions^'.'^Nmd  his  infinite  superiority  in 
gcBtleness  of  disposition,  and  grace  oC  man- 
ners, over  the  race  of  rude  warriors  with 
whom  she  lived  ?    But  her  affection  was  of 
that   quiet,  timid,   meditative  character, 
which  sought  rather  a  reflected  share  in  the 
happiness  of  the  beloved  object,  than  form- 
ed more  .presu  ovptuous  or  daring  hopes.   A 
little  Gaelic  song^  in  which  she  expressed 
her  feelings,  has  been  translated  by  the  in- 
genious and  unhappy  Alexander  M^Do* 
ziald }    an4    we    willingly   tranacribe   the 
lines: — 

Wer^t  thouy  like  me^  in  life's  low  vale, 

With  thoe  how  blest,  tliKt  lot  Td  share ; 
.    .     With  thee  I'd  fly  wherever  gale 

Could  waftt  or  boundiDg  galley  bear. 
But  parted  by  severe  decree. 

Far  different  must  our  fortunes  prove  ; 
May  thine  be  joy — enough  for  me 

To  weep  and  pray  fot  bim  I  love. 

The  pangs  this  foolish  heart  must  feel» 
When  hope  shall  be  for  ever  flown« 
No  sullen  murmur  shall  reveal, 
■  Ko  lelfish  *mura«trs  ever  o#n«     . 
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Nor  will  I  through  life's  weary  jean» 
Like  ft  pale  drooping  mourner  more^ 

¥QiiIe  I  can  think  my  secret  tears 
May  wound  the  heart  of  him  I  love. 

The  furious  declaration  of  Allan  bad  de- 
stroyed the  romantic  plan  i?^hich  she  had 
fi>rmed»  of  nursing  in  secret  her  ptnsive 
tendernesst  without  seeking  any  other  re> 
quitah    Long  before  this,  she  had  dreaded 
Allan,  as  much  as  gratitude,  and  a  sense 
that  he  softened  towards  her  a  temper  so 
haughty  and  so  violent,  could  permit  her 
to  do ;  but  now  she  regarded  him  wxtinin* 
alloyed  terror,  which  a  perfect  knowledge 
of  his  disposition,  and  of  his  preceding  his- 
tory, too  well  authorised  her  to  entertain. 
Whatever  was  in  other  respects  the  noble* 
ness  of  his  disposition,  he  had  never  been 
known  to  resist  the  wilfulness  of  passion^^ 
he  walked  in  the  house,  and  in  the  country 
of  his  fathers,  like  a  tamed  lion,  whom  no 
one  dared  to  contradict,  lest  they  should 
awaken  his  natural  vehemence  of  passion. 
So  many  yes^rs  had  elapsed  since  he  had 
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experienced  contradiction,  or  even  expos- 
tulation, that  probably  nothing  but  the 
strong  good  sense,  which,  on  all  points, 
his  mysticism  excepted,  formed  the  ground 
of  his  character,  prevented  his  proving  an 
annoyance  and  terror  to  the  whole  neigh- 
bourhood. But  Annot  had  no  time  to  dwell 
upon  her  fears,  being  interrupted  by  the  en* 
trance  of  Sir  Dugald  Dalgetty. 

It  may  well  be  supposed,  that  the  scenes 
in  which  this  person  had  passed  his  former 
life,  had  not  much  calculated  him  to  shine 
in  female  society.  He  himself  felt  a  sort 
of  consciousness  that  the  language  of  the 
barrack,  guard-room,  and  parade,  was  not 
proper  to  entertain  ladies.  The  only  peace- 
ful part  of  his  life  had  been  spent  at  Mare- 
schal  College,  Aberdeen ;  and  he  had  foi''^ 
got  the  little  he  had  learned  there,  ex^ 
cept  the  arts  of  darning  his  own  hose,  and 
dispatching  his  commons  with  unusual  ce- 
lerity, both  which  arts  had  since  been  kept 
in  good  exercise  by  the  necessity  of  fre^ 
quent  practice.    Still  it  was  from  an  in^- 


fMfett  reconection  of  what  be  had  acqaired 
liUriDg  this  pacific  periods  that  he  drew  his 
Kmrces  of  conversation  when  in  company 
wifth  women;  in  other  words,  his  language 
became  pedantic  when  ft  ceased  to  be  mi- 
Ittary. 

**  Mistress  Annot  Lyle,**  said  he,  npon  the 
present  occasion,  "  I  am  just  now  like  the 
half-pike,  or  spontoon  of  Achilles,  one  end 
of  which  could  wound,  and  the  other  cure 
—a  property  belonging  neither  to  Spanish 
pike,  brown- bill,  partizan,  halbert.  Loch* 
aber-axe,  or  any  other  modern  staff  weapon 
whatever." 

This  compliment  he  repeated  twice ;  but 
as  Annot  scarce  heard  him  the  first  time, 
and  did  not  comprehend  him  the  secotid, 
he  was  obliged  to  explain. 

"  I  mean,"  he  said,  ^Mistress  Amiot 
Lyle,  that  having  been  the  tneans  of  an  fao* 
nourable  knight  receiving  a  severe  wound 
ittthtsday*s  conflict, — ^he  having  pistolled, 
aomewhat  against  the  law  of  arms,  my  hone, 
which  was  named  after  the' immortal  VStig 
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of  iSlweden-»-I  am  desriroas  of  procarmg 
him  such  solacem^nt  as  youi  madam,  can 
supply,  you  being  like  the  heathen  god 
Esculapius,  (meaning  possibly  Apollo,) 
skilful  not  only  in  song  and  in  music,  but 
in  the  more  noble  art  ofchirurgery— opj/ftr- 
que  per  arbem  dicor'* 

<*  If  you  would  have  the  goodness  to  ex- 
plain,** said  Annot,  too  sick  at  heart  to  be 
amused  by  Sir  Dugald*s  airs  of  pedantk 
gallantry* 

<<  That,  madam,*'  replied  the  knight, 
<<  may  not  be  bo  easy,  as  I  am  out  ef  the 
habit  of  construing^-bat  we  shall  try.  2K- 
cor,  supply  egch^l  am  called*— Qpi/w*?  ojw- 
^/fer?-~I  remember  aign^er  and^rct/fer^— 
but  I  believe  nfpifer  stands  in  this  place  for 
M,  D,,  that  is  Doctor  of  Physic.** 

<*  This  is  a  busy  day  with  ub  all,*^  said 
Aniiot  i  <^  will  you  say  at  once  what  you 
want  with  me  ?** 

<'  Merely,**  replied  Sir  Dugald,  '«  th«t 
yott  will  visit  my  brother  li^ni^,  «nd  let 
your  nmiden  bring  some  medtcaiii«fits  for 
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wound,  which  threatens  to  be  what  tha 
learned  call  a  domamm  faiale.** 

Annot  Lyle  never  lingered  in  the  cause 
of  humanity.  She  informed  herself  hastily 
of  the  nature  of  the  injury,  and  interesting 
herself  for  the  dignified  old  chief  whoni  she 
had  seen  at  Darlinvarach,  and  whose  pre- 
sence had  so  much  struck  her,  she  hasten- 
ed to  lose  the  sense  of  her  own  sorrow  for 
a  time,  in  the  attempt  to  be  useful  to  ano- 
ther. 

Sir  Dagald,  with  great  form  ushered  An- 
not Lyle  to  the  chamber  of  her  patient,  in 
which,  to  her  surprise,  she  found  Lord 
Menteith.  She  could  not  help  blushing 
deeply  at  the  meeting,  but  to  hide  her  con- 
fusion, proceeded  instantly  to  examine  the 
wound  of  the  Knight  of  Ardenvohr,  and 
easily  satisfied  herself  that  it  was  beyond 
her  skill  to  cure  it  j  as  for  Sir  Dugald,  he 
returned  to  a  large  out-house,  on  the  floor 
of  which,  among  other  wounded  men,  was 
deposited  the  person  of  Ranald  of  the  Mist* 

'<  Mine  old  friend,"  said  the  Knight,  **  as 
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[  told  you  before,  I  would  willingly  do 
mything  to  pleasure  you,  in  return  for  the 
wound  you  have  received,  while  under  roj 
lafe  conduct  I  have,  therefore,  accord- 
ing to  your  earnest  request,  sent  Mrs  An- 
not  Lyle  to  attc^nd  upon  the  wound  of  the 
Knight  of  Ardenvohr,  though  ^wherein  her 
doing  so  should  benefit  you,  I  cannot  ima» 
gine. — I  think  you  once  spoke  of  some  blood 
relationship  between  them ;.  but  a  solda- 
do,  in  command  and  charge  like  mCi  kaa 
other  things  to  trouble  his  head  with  than 
Highland  genealogies." 

And  indeed,  to  do  the  worthy  Major 
justice,  he  never  enquired  afler,  listened  to, 
or  recollected  the  business  of  other  people, 
unless  it  either  related  to  the  art  military, 
or  was  somehow  or  other  connected  with 
his  own  interest,  in  either  of  which  cases 
his  memory  was  very  tenacious. 

"  And  now,  my  good  friend  of  the  Mist,** 
said  he,  *<  can  you  tell  me  what  has  become 
of  your  hopeful  grandson,  as  I  have  not 
seen  him  since  he  assisted  me  to  disarm 
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afler  the  action,  a  negligence  if  hich  deser- 
^neth  the  strapado." 

••  He  is  not  far  from  hence,"  said  the 
wounded  outkw-*-**  lift  not  your  hand  upon 
him,  for  he  is,  man  enough  to  pay  a  yard 
of  leathern  scourge  with  a  foot  of  tefiiper- 
cd  steel/* 

<<  A  m4ist  improper  vaunt ^^  said  Sir  Du* 
gald  ;  **  but  I  owe  you  some  favours,  Ra- 
nald, and  therefore  shall  let  it  pass." 

^*  And  if  you  think  you  owe  me  anything,'* 
said  the  outlaw^  ^  it  is  in  your  power  to  re- 
quite me  by  granting  me  a  boon." 

**  Friend  Ranald^"  answered  Dalg^tty, 
•»  I  have  read  of  these,  boons  in  silly  story- 
bopks,  whereby  simple  knights  were  drawn 
into  engagements  to  their  great  prejudice  ; 
wherefore,  Ranald,  the  more  prudent 
knights  of  this  day  never  promise  any«> 
thing  until  they  know  that  they  may  keep 
their  word  anent  the  premises,  without 
any  dispieas^^re  or  incoramodement  to 
themselves.    It  noay  be,  you  would  have 
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e  engage  the  female  chirurgeon  to  visit 
>tir  wound ;  though  you  ought  tO'  con* 
der,  Ranald,  that  the  uncleanness  of  the 
lace  where  you  are  deposited  may  some^ 
hat  soil  the  gaiety  of  her  garments^  con- 
erning  the  preservation  of  which,  you  may 
ave  observed,  women  2xe  apt  to  be  inor- 
inately  solicitous.  I  lost  the  favour  of 
le  kidy  of  the  Grand  Pensionary  of  Am* 
terdam,  by  touching  with  the  sole  of  my 
oot  the  train  of  her  black  velvet  gown, 
rhich  I  mistook  for  a  footcloth,  it  being 
alf  the  room  distant  from  her  person/* 

«*  It  is  not  to  bring  Annot  Lyle  hither,*' 
nswered  MacEagh,  **  but  to  transport  me 
ito  the  room  where  she  is  in  attendance 
p  on  the  Knight  of  ArdenVohn  Some- 
what I  have  to  say  of  the  last  consequence 
>  them  both.** 

**  It  is  something  out  of  the  order  of 
ue  precedence,'*  said  Dalgetty,  ^  to  carry 
wounded  outlaw  into  the  presence  of  a 
night;  knighthood  having  been  of  yore, 
id  being,  in  some  re8t>ectS|  still,  the  high- 
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ett  military  grade»  independent  always  of 
commissioned  officers,  who  rank  according 
to  their  patents ;  nevertheless^  as  your  boon, 
as  you  call  it,  is  so  slight,  I  shall  not  deny 
compliance  with  the  same."  So  saying,  he 
ordered  three  files  of  men  to  transport  Mac- 
Eagh  on  their  shoulders  to  Sir  Duncan 
Campbell*8  apartment,  arid  he  himself  hast- 
ened before  to  announce  the  cause  of  his 
being  brought  there.  But  such  was  the 
activity  of  the  soldiers  employed,  that  tb^ 
followed  him  close  at  the  heels,  and,  enter- 
ing with  their  ghastly  burthen,  laid  Mac- 
Eagh  on  the  floor  of  the  apartment  Hit 
features,  naturally  wild,  were  now  distorted' 
by  pain ;  his  hands  and  scanty  garments 
stained  with  his  own  blood,  and  those  of 
others,  which  no  kind  hand  had  wiped 
away,  although  the  wound  in  his  side  bad 
been  secured  by  a  bandage. 

^<  Are  you,'*  he  said,  raising  his  head  pain- 
fully towards  the  couch  where  lay  stretched 
his  late  antagonist,  ^*  he  whom  men  call 
the  Knight  of  Ardenvohr  ?** 
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•*  The  same,"  answered  Sir  Duncan, — 
*  what  would  you  with  one  whose  houni 
xe  now  numbered  ?*• 

**  My  hours  are  reduced  to  minutes,** 
aid  the  outlaw ;  <^  the  more  grace,  if  I  be* 
tow  them  in  the  service  of  one,  whose 
land  has  ever  been  against  me,  as  mine 
las  been  raised  higher  against  him.*^ 

'*  Thine  higher  against  me!-— Crushed 
rorm  !'*  said  the  knight,  looking  down  on 
lis  miserable  adversary.  ' 

**  Yes,**  answered  the  outlaw,  in  a  firm 
^oice,  ^*  my  arm  hath  been  highest ;  the 
rounds  I  have  dealt  have  been  deepest, 
hough  thine  have  neither  been  idle  nor 
mfelt— -I  am  Ranald  MacEagh— -I  lim 
lanald  of  the  Mist — ^the  night  that  I  gave 
hy  castle  to  the  winds  in  one  huge  blaze* of 
ire,  is  now  matched  with  the  day  in  which 
'ou  have  fallen  tinder  the  swbrd  of  my.  f^ 
hers.— Remember  the  injuries  thou  hast 
lone  our  tribe— never  were  such  infiictedi^ 
ave  by  ow,  beside  thee.    He,  they  say^  is 
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fated  and  secure  agatnat  our  vengeance^'-a 
short  time  will  shew.^ 

**  My  Lord  Menteith,**  said  Sir  Duncan, 
fSufiing  himself  out  of  his  bed,  **  this,  is  a 
proclaimed  villain,  at  once  the  enemy  of 
King  and  Parliament^  of  God  and  maa-^ 
one  of  the  outlawed  banditti  of  the  Mist ; 
alike  the  enemy  of  yotir  house,  of  the 
M^Aulays,  and  of  mine.  I  trust  you  will 
not  suffer  moments,  which  are  perhaps  my 
last,  to  be  embittered  by  bis  barbarous  txU 
Jimpb," 

*<  He  shall  have  the  treatment  he-merits," 
said  Menteith  ;  ^  let  him  be  instantly,  re- 
moved."-— 

Sir  Dugald  here  interposed,  and^poke  (tf 
Ranald's  services  as  a^iide,  and  his  own 
pledge  for  his  safeiy ;  but  the  high  hatdi 
tones  of  the  outlaw  drowned  his  voice. . 

**  No,"  said  he,  "  be  rack  and  gibbet  the 
word ;  let  me  wither  between  heaven  and 
earth,  and  gorge  the  hawks- and  eagles  of 
Ben  Ni^vis  ^  and. so  shall  this  iiaugbty 
Knight,  and  this  triumphant  Thane,  never 
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•  ■  ■ 

arn  the  secret  I  aloo^  can  impart ;  a  s&- 
et  which  would  make  Ardenvohr's  heart 

ft 

ap  with  joy,  were  he  in  the  death  agony, 
id  which  the  Earl  of  Menteith  would  pur- 
lase  at  the  price  of  his  broad  earldom.-r- 
Dme  hither,  Annot  Lyle,"  he  said,  raising 
mself  with  unexpected  strength  j  "  fear 
)t  the  sight  of  him  to  whom  thou  ha^t 
ung  in  infancy.  Tell  these  proud  men, 
10  disdain  thee  as  the  issue  of  mine  an- 
ent  race,  that  thou  art  no  blood  of  ours 
•no  daughter  of  the  race  of  the  Mist,  but 
^rn  in  halls  as  lordly,  and  cradled  on 
luch  as  soft,  as  ever  soothed  infancy  in 
eir  proudest  palaces.*' 
"  In  the  name  of  God,"  said  Menteith, 
ambling  with  emotion,  «  if  you  know 
ight  of  tb9,  birth  of  this  lady,  do  thy  con- 
ience  the  justice  to  disburden  it  of  the 
cret  before  departing  from  this  world  !" 
"  And  Mess  my  enemies  with  my  dying 
eath?"  said  MacEagh,  looking  at  him 
alignantly. — •<  Such  are  the  maxims  your 

VOL.  IV.  .  N 
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{Priests  preftch— -but  when,  or  towards  whoifi, 
do  you  practice  them  ?  Let  me  know  first 
the  worth  of  my  secret  ere  I  part  with  it— 
What  would  you  give,  Knight  of  Arden- 
vohr,  to  know  that  your  superstitious  ftsts 
have  been  vain,  and  that  there  still  remains 
a  descendant  of  your  house  ?— I  pause  fw 
an  answer — ^without  it,  I  speak  not  one 
word  more*" 

<<  I  could/*  said  Sir  Duncan,  his  voice 
struggling  between  the  emotions  of  doubt, 
hatred,  and  anxiety— ^<  I  could — but  that 
I  know  thy  race  are  like  the  Orei^  Enemy, 
liars  and  murtherers  from  the  beghmiBg^— 
but  could  it  be  true  thou  tellest  me,  I  could 
almost  forgive  thee  the  injuries  thou  hast 
done  me." 

<<  Hear  it  V  said  Ranald ;  ^  he  hath  wa- 
gered  deeply  for  a  son  of  Diarmid— And 
you,  gentle  Thane--^the  report  df  the  camp 
says,  that  you  would  purchase  wkh  life  aad 
lands  the  tidings  that  Annot  Lyle  was  no 
daughter  of  proscription,  but  of  a  Taoe  ^uv 
ble  in  your  estimation  as  your  own— HITdl 
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^Xt  is  for  no  love  I  tell  you—Tiie  time 
las  been  that  I  would  have  exchanged  this 
lecret  against  liberty^  I  am  now  bartering 
t  for  what  is  dearer  than  liberty  or  life.— 
A^nnot  Lyle  is  the  youngest,  the  sole  sur* 
iriving  child  of  the  Knight  of  Ardenvohr^ 
i¥ho  alone  was  saved  when  all  in  his  halls 
resides  was  given  to  blood  and  ashes." 

**  Can^his  man  speak .  truth  j"  said  An- 
dot  Lyle,  scarce  knowing  what  she  said ; 
'<  or  is  this  some  strange  delusion?'' 

<«  Maiden,''  replied  Ranald,  ^  hadst  thou 
iwelt  longer  with  us,  thou  wouldst  have 
i>etter  learnt  to  khow  to  distinguish  the 
iccents  of  truth.  To  that  Saxon  lord,  and 
to  the  Knight  of  Ardenvohr^  I  will  yield 
mch  proofs  of  ^at  I  have  spoken,  that  in- 
credulity shall  stand  convinced.  Mean- 
time withdraw«^I  loved  thine  infancy,  I 
bate  not  thy  y outh-Mio  eye  hates  the  rose 
in  its  Uossom,  though  it  '|p*oweth  upon  a 
thoitt,  and  for  thee  only  do  I  something 
regret  what  is  soon  to  fellow*  But  he  that 
would  avenge  him  of  his  foe  must  not  reek 
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though  the.^triltless  be  iingagfid  in  tbe 


niiti." 


<^  He  advises  wzll^  Aiuiot»"  mid  Losd 
Menteith ;  <*  in  God's  name  tetite !  ilWf 
there  lae  aught  in  this^  your  meetii^  with 
Sir  Duncan  must  bemoce  pnep^sd  &r  botli 
your  sakea.'* 

<^  I  wlU  not  part,  from  my  &thert  if  { 
have  found  one  J"  said  ibinott-f*<  I  wiU 
not  part  from  him  unA&  ^temn^iamcedLnQ 
terrible.* 

^«  And  a  fatlier  ydu/shsli  ^eytis  Aid  in 
me,"  murmured  Sir  I>une{uai» 

<'  TfaeBt'*  said  Menteit&>  >«  l  wiU  bw 
MaQEagb  remiOT^inyeo  an*  a^aceiit .  apad- 
meat*  smd  will  ^ooUecf  llbe  ev)4sflpey^  fais 
tale  mysd^  Sir  Dugald  Da}geilfy:wiU  g|j«e 
me  his  atteadance  a^  aasi$tail^eir  > 

^  <«  With  pkasute,  n^  lordt*^  ^wiwr«i3jr 
Dugald.— «<  I  will  be  yaw  ein^MfW^k  ^ 
as8essor~dther  w  t)otb*  No  Qa«.iBMk,iKii  te 
fit,  for  I  had  bea«d  the  wboW  st^igg  a  mm^ 
ago  at  liLveaHra  cafet)l«-*4H^  ^ttislitil^^  l^Ee 
that  of  Jdn^QPobr  t#iiliMe:  «aeb£€tttMr .in 


\y  memory,  which  is  besides  occupied  with 
latters  of  more  importance." 

Upon  hearing  this  frank  declaration, 
rhich  was  made  as  they  left  the  apartment 
nth  the  wounded  man.  Lord  Menteith 
arted  upon  Dblgetty  ^  look  of  extreme 
nger  and  disdain,  to  which  the  self-con* 
eit  of  the  worthy  commander  rendered 
lim  totally  insensible. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

I  am  u  free  u  natiire  fifit  made  many , 
Ere  tbe  bate  laws  of  flerritiide  began. 
When  wild  in  woods  tbe  noble  savage  noL 

Cofiquegj  of  C?n>we<i 

The  Earl  of  Menteith  as  he  had  under* 
taken,  so  he  proceeded  to  investigate  more 
closely  tbe  story  told  by  Ranald  of  the 
Mist,  which  was  corroborated  by  the  exa* 
mination  of  his  two  followers,  who  had  as- 
sisted in  the  capacity  of  guides.  These  de* 
clarations  he  carefully  compared  with  such 
circumstances  concerning  the  destruction 
of  his  castle  and  family  as  Sir  Duncan 
Campbell  was  able  to  supply  $  and  it  may 
be  supposed  he  had  forgotten  nothing  re- 
lating to .  an  event  of  such  terrific  import- 
ance.   It  was  of  the  last  consequence  to 
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^rove  that  this  was  no  invention  of  the 
mtlaw's,  for  the  purpose  of  passing  an  im« 
)Ostor  as  the  child  and  heiress  of  Arden* 
^ohr. 

Perhaps  Menteith,  so  much  interested 
n  believing  the  tale,  was  not  altogether 
he  fittest  person  to  be  entrusted  with  the 
nvestigation  of  its  truth ;  but  the  es^a- 
Tiinations  of  the  Children  of  the  Mist  were 
>imple»  accurate,  and  in  all  respects  consis- 
tent with  each  other.  A  personal  mark 
WM  referred  to,  which  was  known  to  have 
[>een  borne  by  the  infant  child  of  Sir  Dun* 
can,  and  which  appeared  on  the  left  shoul- 
der of  Annot  Lyle.  It  was  also  well  re- 
membered, that  wlien  the  miserable  relics 
of  the  other  children  had  been  collected, 
those  of  the  infant  had  po  where  been 
found.  Other  circumstances  of  evidence, 
which  it  is  unnecessary  to  quote,  brought 
the  fullest  conviction  not  only  to  Menteith, 
but  to  the  unprejudiced  mind  of  Montrose, 
that  in  Annot  Lyle,  a  humble  dependant, 
distinguished  only  by  beauty  and  talent,,. 
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they  were  in  foiure  to  respect  the  heiress  of 
Ardenvohn 

While  Menteith  hastened  to  communi- 
cate  the  result  of  these  enquiries  to  &e  per* 
sons  most  interested,  the  outlaw  demand^ 
ed  to  speak  with  his  grandchild,  whom  he 
usually  called  his  son. 

^^  He  would  be  found,*^  he  said,  **  in  the 
outer  apartment^  in  which  he  himself  had 
been  originally  deposited.** 

Accordingly,  the  young  savage,  after  a 
close  search,  was  found  lurking  in  a  corner^ 
coiled  up  among  some  rotten  straw,  and 
brought  to  his  grand  sire. 

«*  Kenneth,**  said  the  old  outlaw,.  **  hear 
the  last  words  of  the  sire  of  thy  father.  A 
Saxon  soldier,  and  Allan  of  the  Red-hand,. 
left  this  camp  within  these  few  hours,,  to 
travel  to  the  country  of  Caberfaen  Pursue 
them  as  the  blood*hound  pursues  the  hurt 
deer — swim  the  lake-^climb  the  mountain^ 
— thread  the  forest — tarry  not  until  you  join 
them;'*  and  then  the  countenance  of  the 
lad  darkened  as  his  grandfather  spoke,  and 
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he  laid  his  hand  upon  a  knife  which  stuck 
in  the  thong  of  leather  which  confined  his 
scanty  plaid.  "  No/'  said  the  old  man, « it 
is  not  by  thy  hand  he  must  fall.  They 
will  ask  the  news  from  the  camp — say  to 
them  that  Annot  Eyle  of  the  Harp  is  dis- 
covered  to  be  the  daughter  of  Duncan  of 
Ardenvbhr ;  that  the  Thane  of  Menteith  is 
to  wed  her  before  the  priest ;  and  that  you 
are  sent  to  bid  guests  to  the  bridal.  Tarry 
not  their  answer,. but  vanish  like  the  light- 
ning wheii  the  black  cloud  swallows  it. — 
And  now  depart,  beloved  son  of  my  best 
belov^ed !  I  shall  nev^r  more  see  thy  face, 
nor  hear  the  light  sound  of  thy  footstep-^ 
yet  tarry  an  instant  and  hear  my  last  charge 
—remember  the  fete  of  our  race,  and  quit 
not  the  ancient  manners  of  the  Children  of 
the  Mist.  We  are  now  a  straggling  hand- 
ful driven  from  every  vale  by  the  sword  of 
every  clan,  who  rule  in  the  possessions  where 
their  forefathers  hewed  the  wood,  and  drew 
the  water  to  ours.  But  in  the  tnicket  of 
the  wilderness,  and  in  the  mist  oftne  moun« 

N  3 
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tain,  Kenneth,  son  of  £rorcbt»  keep  thou 
unsoii'd  the  freedom  which  I  leave  thee  as 
a  birth-righU  Barter  it  not  neither  for  the 
rich  garment,  nor. for  the  stone  roof,  nor 
ibr  ^he  covered  board,  nor  for  the  couch  of 
dowa-*on  the  rock,  or  in  the  valley,,  is 
abundance  or  in  famine— in  the  leafy  sum- 
mer, and  in  the  days  of  the  iron  winter- 
So  a  of  the  Mist !  be  free  a&  thy  fbrefiUbera* 
Own  no  lord — ^receive  nolaw— «take  no  hir^ 
— give  no  stipend — build  no  hut--*-iDclose 
no  pasture — sow  no  grain ; — let  the  deer  of 
the  mountain  be  thy  flocks  and  herds-^ 
these  fail  thee,  prey  upon  the  goods  of  our 

• 

oppressors — of  the  Saxons,  and  of  the  Gael 
who  are  Saxons  in  their  80uls,eValuuig  herds 
and  flocks  more  than  bonotir  and/reedooL 
Well  for  us  that  they  do  so«— it  i^rds 
the  broader  scope  for  our  revenge.  Re- 
'  member  tnose  who  have  done  kindness  to 
our  race,  and  pay  their  services  with  thy 
blood,  should  the  hour  require  it*  If  a 
Mac  Ian  shall  come  to  thee  with  the  head 
of  the  king's  son  in  his  hand»  shelter  him. 
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though  the  avenging  army  of  the  father 
were  behind  hicn ;  for  in  Glencoe  and  Ard- 
natnurchan,  we  have  dwdt  in  peace  in  the 
years  that  have  gone  by.  The  sons  of 
Diarmid — the  race  of  Darnlinvarach — the 
riders  of  Menteith — my  curse  on  thy  head. 
Child  of  the  Mist,  if  thou  spare  one  of 
those  names,  when  the  time  shall  o£fer  for 
cutting  them  off!  and  it  will  come  anon,  for 
their  own  sword9  shall  devour  each  other, 
and  those  who  are  scattered  shall  fly  to  the 
Mist,  and  perish  by  its  Children.  Once 
more,  begone— shake  the  dqst  from  thy 
fbet  against  the  habitations  of  men,  whether 
banded  together  for  peace  or  for  war.  Fare- 
well, beloved!,  and  may'st  thou  die  like 
thy.  forefathers,  ere  infirm ity,  disease,  or 
age  shall  break  thy.  spirit— begone  !«-be« 
gone !— live  free— requite  kindness— -avenge 
the  injuries  of  thy  race." 

The  young  savage  stooped,  and  kissed  the 
brow  of  his  dying  parent ;  but  accustomed 
from  infancy  to  suppress  every  exterior 
sign  of  emotion,  he  parted  without  tear  or 
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adieu,  and  was  soon  far  beyond  the  iimit^ 
t)f  Montrose's  eaiiiju    - 

Sir  Dugald  Dalgctty,  'who  W^s  present 
during  the  latter  part  of  this  scene,  was^ 
very  little  edified  by  the  conduct  of  Mao 
Eagh  upon  the  occasion.      **  I  cannot 
think,  my  friend  Ranald,'*  said  hfe,  "that 
yoii  are  in  the  best  possible  road  for  a 
dying  man.  Storms,  onslaughts,  massacres^ 
the  burning  of  suburbs,  are  a  soldier's  daily 
work,  and  are  justified  by  the  necessity  of  the 
case,  seeing  that  they  are  done  in  the  course 
ofduty }  for  burning  of  suburbs;  in  particu- 
lar,  it  may  be  said  that  they  are  traitors  and 
-cut- throats  to  all  fortified  towns.  Hence  it 
5s  plain,  that  a  soldier  is  a  profession  pecu- 
liarly  favoured  by  Heaven,  seeing  that  we 
may  hope  for  salvation,  although  we  daiijr 
commit  actions  of  so  great  violence.     But 
then,  Ranald,  in  alt  services  of  Europe,  it 
is  the  custom  of  the  dying  soldier  not  ta 
vaunt  him  of  isueh  doings,  or  to  recom- 
mend them  to  his  fellows  y  but»  on  the  con- 
trary,  to  express  contrition  for  the  same^ 
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md  to  repeat,  of  have  repeated  to  him^ 
iome  comfortable  prayer ;  which,  if  you 
Dlease,.  I  will  intercede  with  his  Excellen- 
cy's chaplain  to  prefer  on  your  account* 
ft  is  otherwise  no  point  of  my  duty  to  put 
yon  in  mind  of  those  things ;  only  it  may 
be  for  the  ease  of  your  conscience  to  depart 
more  like  a  Christian,  and  less  like  a  Turk» 
than  you  seem  to  be  in  a  fair  way  of  doing.'* 
The  only  answer  of  the  dying  man— (for 
as  duch  Ranald  MacEagh  might  now  be 
considered)' — was  a  request  to  be  raised  to 
such  a  position  that  he  might  obtain  a  view 
from  the  window  of  the  Cakle.  The  deep 
frost  mist  which  had  long  settled  upon  the 
top  of  the  mountains,  was  now  rolling 
down  each  rugged  glen  and  gully,  where 
the  craggy  ridges  shewed  their  black  and 
irregular  outline,  like  desert  islands  rising 
above  the  ocean  of  vapour.  "  Spirit  of  the 
Mist!"  said  Ranald  MacEagh,  <<x;alledbyour 
race  our  father,  and  our  preserver — receive 
into  thy  tabernacle  of  clouds,  when  this 
pang  is  over,  bim  whom  in  life  thou  hast  so 
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often  sheltered/'  So  saying,  he  sunk  bade 
into  the  arms  of  those  who  upheld  him, 
spoke  no  further  word,  but  turned  his  face 
to  the  wall  for  a  short  space. 

"  I  believe,"  said  Dalgetty,  **  niy  friend 
Ranald  will  be  found  in  his  heart  to  be 
little  better  than  a  heathen."  And  he  re- 
newed his  proposal  to  procare  him  the  as- 
sistance of  Dr  Wisheart,  Montrose's  military 
chaplain ;  <*  a  man,"  said  Sir  Dugald,  ^  very 
clever  in  his  exercise,  and  who  will  do  exe- 
cution^ on  your  sins  in  less^  time  than  I 
could  smoke  a  pipe  of  tobacco," 

**  Saxon,"  said  the  dying  man,  ''  speak 
to  me  no  more  of  thy  priest — I  die  con- 
tented. Hadst  thou  ever  an  enemy  against 
whom  weapons  were  of  no  avail^whom 
the  ball  missed,  and  against  whom  the  ar- 
row shivered,— -and  whose  bare  'skin  was  as 
impenetrable  to  sword  and  dirk  as  thy  steel 
garment  f-^Heardst  thou  ever  of  such  a. 
foe?* 

•*  Very  frequently,  when  I  sensed  in  Ger- 
many," replied  Sir  Dugald.    **  There  was 
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ch  a  fellow  at  Ingolstadt ;  be  was  proof 
th  against  lead  and  steel.  The  soldiers 
lied  him  with  the  butts  of  their  fnuskets.** 
*^  This  impassible  foe,'*  said  Ranaldt 
tbout  regarding  the  Major's  interrupt 
m,  '^  who  has  the  blood  dearest  to  me 
»on  his  hamls-*-to  this  man  I  have  now 
iqueathed  agony  of  mindi  jealousyi  dis- 
Lir,  and  sudden  death, — or  a  life  more 
iserable  than  death  itself  Such  shall  be 
e  lot  of  Allan  of  the  Red-hand»  when  he 
airns  that  Annot  weds  Menteith.}  and  I 
k  no  more  than  the  certainty  that  it  is 
>»  to  sweeteh  my  own  bloody  end  by  hia 
md." 

<<  If  that  be  the  case/'  said  the  Major^ 
there's  no  inore  to  be  said;  but  I  shall 
ike  care  as  few  people  see  you  as  possibly 
^r  I  cannot  think  your  mode  of  departure 
in  be  at  all  creditable  or  exemplary  to  a 
ihristian  army.**  .  So  saying,  he  left  the 
partmentt  and  the  son  of  the  Mist  soon 
fter  breathed  his  last. 

Menteithy  in  the  meanwhile,  leaving  the 
lew-found  relations  to  their  mutual  feel* 
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iDgs  of  mmgled  emotioo,  was  eagerly  disi- 
cussing  with  Montrose  the  ctmseque»c6s  of 
this  discovery.     '^  I  should  now  see,"  said 
the  Marquis^  <^  even  had  I  not  before  ob- 
saired  that  your  interest  in  this  discovery, 
tny  dear  Menteith,  has  no  stnaH  reference 
to  your  own  happiness*    You  love  this 
new-found  lady,-«^yoiir  a£Rsction  *is  return* 
^    In  point  of  birth,  no  exceptions  can 
be  made ;  in  every  other  respect,  her  ad* 
vantages  are  equal  to  tiiose  which  you 
yourself  possess — think,^  however,  a  mo* 
Bient.    Sir  Duncan  is  a  fanatic«-*Fresby- 
terian  at  least— 4n  arms  against  the  King ; 
he  is  only  with  us  in  the  quality  of  a  pri* 
soner,  and  we  ar6,  I  fear,  but  at  the  ^om- 
mracement  of  a  long  civil  war.     Is  this  a 
time,  think  you,  Meriteitb,  £»r  yo»ta«iake 
proposals  i^r  his  heiress  ?  Or  i9bst  chance 
is  there  that  he  will  now  listen  to  .it  ?"'    ; 

Passion^  an  ingenious,  Ito  well  as  as  eio#> 
qoent  advocate,  auppiied  the  yoiii^  noUei 
man  with  a  thousand  aasweis  to  these  ob* 
jecttons.    He  reminded  Montrose  that  the 
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night  of  Ardenvobr  was  neither  a  bigot 
politics  nor  reHgion.  He  urged  his  own 
lown^  and  proved  zeal  for  the  royal  cause, 
id  hinted  that  its  influence  might  be  ex« 
inded  and  strengthened  by  his  wedding 
le  heiress  of  Ardenvohr.  He  pleaded  the 
angerous  state  of  Sir  Duncan's  wound, 
le  risk  which  must  be  run  by  suffering 
le  young  lady  to  be  carried  into  the  coun* 
y  of  the  Campbells,  where,  in  case  of  her 
ither's  death,  or  continued  indisposition, 
le  must  necessarily  be  placed  under  the- 
uardianship  of  Argyle,  an  event  fatal  to 
is  (Menteith's)  hopes,  unless  he  could 
Loop  to  purchase  his  favour  by  abandoning, 
tie  King's  party. 

Montrose  allowed  the  force  of  these  ar* 
umentSy  and  owned,  although  the  mattei; 
/as  attended  with  difficulty,  yet  k  seem- 
d  consistent  with  the  King's  service  that  it 
hould  be  concluded  as  speedily  as  possible. 
"  I  could  wishj'^^said  he,  ''Ihat  it  were  all 
ettled  in  one  way  or  anothec,,  and  that  this 


S06  TALES  OF  MY  LANOLOKD. 

fair  Briseis  were  removed  from  our  camp 
before  the  return  of  our  Achilles,  Allan 
M'Aulay^ — I  fear  some  fajtal  feud  ia  that 
quarter,.  Menteith— <iDd  I  believe  it  would 
be  best  that  Sir  Duncan  be  dismissed  on 
ills  parole,  and  that  you  accompany  hiai 
and  his  daughter  as  his  escorts.  The  jour- 
ney can  be  made  chiefly  by  water^  so  will 
not  greatly  incommode  his  wound — ^and 
your  owi7j^,  my  friend,  will  be  an  hondura* 
ble  excuse  for  the  absence  of  some  time 
from  my  camp." 

"  Never,"  said  Menteith.  "  Were  I  to 
forfeit  the  very  hope  that  has  so  lately  dawn* 
ed  upon  me,  never  will  I  leave  your  Excel* 
lency's  camp  while  the  royal  standard  is 
displayed.  I  should  deserve  that  this  trif* 
ling  scratch  should  gangrene  and  consume 
my  sword  arm,  were  I  capable  of  holding 
it  as  an  excuse  for  absence  at  this  crisis  of 
the  King's  affairs." 

*^  On  this  then  you.  are  determined  V* 
said  Montrose*. 
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«<  As  &^ed  as  Ben-Nevis/'  said  the  young 
ibleman, 

<<  You  must  then,''  said  Montrose,  ^*  lose 
)  time  in  seeking  an  explanation  with  the 
night .  of  Ardenvohr.  If  this  prove  fa* 
mrabie,  I  will  talk  myself  with  the  elder 
[^Aulay,  and  we  will  devise  means  to  em- 
oy  his  brother  at  a  distance  from  the 
my  until  he  shall  be  reconciled  to  his 
resent  disappointment.  Would  to  God 
)me  vision  would  descend  upon  his  ima- 
Ination  fair  enough  tO  obliterate  all  traces 
F  Annot  Lyle !  That  perhaps  you  think 
npo96ibIei  Menteith  ? — Well,  each  to  his 
^rvice ;  you  to  that  of  Cupid,  and  I  to 
lat  of  Mars/'  ^ 

They  parted,,  and  in  pursuance  of  the 
:heme  arranged,  Menteith,  early  on  the 
Qsuing  morning,  sought  a  private  inter- 
lew  with  tiie  wounded  Knight  of  Arden- 
ohr,  and  communicated  to  him  his  suit  for 
lie  hand  of  his  daughter..  Of  their  mutual 
ttachment  Sir  Duncan  was  aware,  but  he 
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was  not  prepared  for  so  earfy  a  deela^tfon 
on  the  part  of  Menteith.  He  said,  ftt  firsts 
tSiat  he  had  already,  perhaps/ indulged  too 
much  in  feelings  of  personal  happii^Ms,  at 
a  time  when  his  elan  had  sustained  so  great 
a  loss  and  humiliation,  and  that  he  was  un^ 
willing,  therefore,  farther  to  consider  the 
advancement  of  his  own  house  at » period 
so  calkmitous.  On  the  more  urgent  suit 
of  the  noble  lover,  he  requested  a  few  hours 
to  deliberate  and  consult  with  his  daikgfater 
npon  a  question  so  highly  important*. 

The  result  of  this  interview  and  dbti6e^ 
ration  was  favourable  to  Menteitli.  Sk 
Duncan  Campbdl  became  fully  Benabie- 
that  the  happiness  of  his  new-foufld  daugh« 
ter  depended  upon  a  unioL with  her,  lover ; 
and  unless  such  was  now  formed.  Ire  saw. 
that  Argyle  would  throw  a  thocisaiid  ob- 
stacks  in  the  way  of  a  match  ki  every  re- 
tpect  acceptablelo  himself.  Mentidth'^  prp 
vate  character  waa  so  excellent,  Md  snch- 
was  the  rank  and  etdtiiideration  due  to  hk 
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>rtune  and  family^  that  they  out-balancedf 
1  Sir  ^  DttiEu;an!s  Qpin^ODi  the^^differeace  J|i 
leir.  political  ^p^iipna,  Noc  could  he  i^rfi 
ssolvedi  perhapsi  had  his  own  opinion  of 
bie  match  be^n  less  favourablet  to  decUqe 
n  opportunity  of  Jii^ulg^g  the  new-fouc^ 
hild  of  his  hop^es.  Therp  waa»  besides,  a 
eelipg  of  .pride  which  dictated  his  deter* 
Dination«  To  produce  the  Heiress  of  Ar- 
lenvohr  to  the  wprld  as  one  who  had.be^n 
klv^c^ted  A  ppor  de.l!endaQt;a!(»i  musician 
n*th$;f«^ily  pf  PKaUpva^achy.  had  spinp* 
J^iog  in  it  that  ^as  Hun^^i|^t4^g>  To  intrp- 
i\ice  her  as  the  betrotb^4.brl<Jei  or  weddfd 
wife«  of  the  E^rl  fif  Mepteitbj  ijpon  an  i^ 
tachment  formed  during  her  obscurity,  was 
a  warrant  to  the  world  that  she  had  at  all 
times  been  worthy  of  the  rank  to  which 
she  was  elevated. 

It  was  under  the  influence  of  these  con- 
siderations that  Sir  Duncan  Campbell  an^ 
nounced  to  the  lovers  his  consent  that  they 
should  be  married  in  the  chapel  of  the 
Castlci  by  Montrose's  chfqplain,  and  as  pri* 
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rateiy  as  possible.  But  when  Monb'osfe 
should  break  up  fr om  Inverlochjr,  for  which 
orders  were  expected  in  the  course  of  a 
veryiew  days,  it  was  agreed  that  the  young 
Countess  should  depart  with  her  fitther  to 
his  castlci-and  remain  there  until  the  cir- 
-camstances  of  the  nation  permitted  Men- 
teith  to  retire  with  honour  from  his  present 
military  emplc^ment.  His  resolution  being 
once  taken,  Sir  Duncan  Campbell  would 
not  permit  the  maidenly  scruples  of  Ins 
daughter  to  delay  its  execution  j  and  it  was 
therefore  resolved  that  the  bridal  should 
take  place  upon  the  next  evening,  betog 
the  second  after  the  battle. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

lif  mtid— Okf  Uue-ejed  maid,  he  bore  «if»7y 
Dm  to  llie  toUi  oixamj  a  bloedf  dsy. 


It  was  necessary,  for  many  reasons,  thitt 
.ngus  M^Aulay,  so  long  the  kind  protect- 
r  of  Annbt  Lyle,  should  be  made  acquaint- 
i  with  the  change  in  the  fortunes  of  hii 
kte  prdteg(;e ;  and  Montrose,  as  he  had  uti* 
ertaken,  communicated  to  him  these  re- 
markable events.  With  the  careless  and 
tieerful  indifference  of  his  character,  he 
(pressed  much  more  joy  than  wonder  at 
Lunot's  good  fortune ;  had  no  doubt  what- 
rer  she  would  merit  it,  and  as  she  had  aU 
ays  been  bred  in  loyal  principles,  would 
onre^  the  whole  estate  of  her  grim  famu 
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tical  father  to  some  4ionest  fellow  who  lo- 
ved the  4dng«  <<  I  should  have  do  objeo 
tion  that  my  brother  Allan  tried  his  chance,'* 
added  he,  ^  notwithstanding  that  Sir  Dun- 
can  Campbell  was  the  only  man  who  ever 
charged  Darlmvarach  with  In  hospitality. 
Annot  Lyle  could  always  charm  Allan  out 
of  the  suUens,  and  who  knows  whether 
matrimony  rp^gbt  not  inake  him  more  a 
man  of  ^s- world?" 

Montrose  hastened  to  interrupt  the  pro- 
gress  of  his  castle-building,  by  infyipaing 
him  that  the  lady  was  already  woo^d  a«d 
won,  and,  with  her  father^ 4tp|^robation,^  was 
^most  immediately  to  be.we^d4e^  tp  his 
kinsman,  the  £arl  of  Menteith ;  and  tbait, 
in  testimony  of  the  high  respeqt  due  t^  J^'- 
Aulay,  to  long  the  lady's  protector^  he  w^ 
now  to  req^uest  his  presence  a^  the  ceio^ 
mpny^  M'Aulay  lool^ed  ye^y  g]pyc|  jtt  tfafs 
intiipatioD,  and  drew  Uj^  l^ijSj^^i^  w^  tbe 
air  of  one  who  ^fhou^  thif^  be  k^f^  b^ 
neglected* 
.  /*  He  conceiv§(^^  1^  sai^^  <*  ^  hj^^m^. 

7 


A  L£^CM2>  OF  MOKTRMfi.  913 

m  kind  treatment  of  the  young  lady, 
lie  so  many  years  under  his  roof,  re-  , 
red  something  mof e  upon  such  an  occa- 
1  than  a  bai^  compliment  of  ceremony, 
might/*  he  thought,  *•  without  arro* 
ice,  have  expected  to  have  been  consult-^ 
He  wished  his  kinsman  of  Mentehh 
II,  no  man  could  wish  him  better,  but  he 
St  say  he  thought  he  had  been  hasty  in 
}  matter.  Allan's  sentiments  towards 
I  young  lady  had  been  pretty  well  un-^ 
*sfood>  and  he,  for  one,  could  not  see 
y  the  superior  |)retensions  which  he  had 
3n  her  gratitude  should  have  been  set 
je,  without  at  least  undergoing  some 
ivious  discussion.'* 

Montrosef,  seeing  too  well  where  all  this 
nted,  entreated  M^Aulay  to  he  reason- 
e,  and  to  consider  what  probabiKty  there 
\  that  the  Knight  of  Ardenvohr  could 
brought  to  confer  the  hand  of  his  sole 
ress  upon  Allan,  whose  undeniable  ex- 
ent  q<aa}ities  were  mingled  with  o^er8» 
irhich  they  were  overclouded  in  a  man- 
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ner  that  made  all  tremble  who  approach* 
ed  him. 

^  My  lord/'  said  Angus  M<AQlay»  *<  mj 
brother  Allan  has,  as  God  made  us  all»  fiuilta 
as  well  as  merits ;  but  he  is  the  best  and 
bravest  man  of  your  army,  be  the  other 
who  he  may,  and  therefore  ill  deserved  that 
his  happiness  should  have  been  so  little  con- 
sulted by  your  Excellence-^by  his  own 
near  kinsman — and  by  a  youi^  persoB  who 
owes  all  to  him  and  to  his  family." 

Montrose  in  vain  e&deavoured  to  place 
the  subject  in  a  different  view^  this  was 
the  point  in  which  Angus  was  determined 
to  regard  it,  and  he  was  a  man  of  that  cali- 
bre of  understanding,  who  is  incapable  of 
being  convinced  when  he  has  once  adopted 
a  prejudice.  Montrose  now  assumed  a 
higher  tone,  and  called  upon  Angus  to  take 
care  how  he  nourished  any  sentiments 
which  might  be  prejudicial  to  his  Majesty^ 
service.  He  pointed  out  to  him,  that  he 
was  peculiarly  desirous  that  Allan's  efforts 
Should  not  be  interrupted  in  ^e  course 

IS 
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B  present  mission.  **  A  mission,**  he  said, 
highly  honourable  for  himself,  and  likely 
^  prove  most  advantageous  to  the  King*^ 
luse.      He  expected  his  brother  would 
old   no  communication  with  him  upon 
ther  subjects,  nor  stir  up  any  cause  of  dis- 
msion,  which  might  divert  his  mind  from 
matter  of  such  importance.** 
Angus  answered  somewhat  sulkily,  that 
he  was  no  make-bate,  or  stirrer  up  of 
uarrels;    he  would  rather  be  a  p^ace- 
laker.     His  brother  knew  as  well  as  most 
len  how  to  resent  his  own  quarrels-««>as  for 
Lllan*s  mode  of  receiving  information,  it 
^as  generally  believed  he  had  other  sources 
lan  those  of  oi^dinary  couriers.   He  should 
ot  be  surprised  if  they  saw  him  sooner 
ban  they  expected.** 
A  promise  that  he  would  not  interfere, 
as  the  farthest  to  which  Montrose  could 
ring  this  man,  thoroughly  good-tempered 
3  he  was  on  all  occasions,  save  when  his 
ride,  interest,  or  prejudices  were  inter- 
bred with.     And  at  this  point  he  was  fain 
>  leave  the  matter  for  the  present 
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A  more  willing  guest  at  th^e  bridal  cere* 
mony,  certainly  a  more  willing  attendant 
at  the  marriage  feast,  was  to  be  expected 
in  Sir  Dugald  Dalgetty,  whom  Montrose 
resolved  to  invite,  as  having  been  a  confir 
dant  to  the  circumstances  which  preceded 
it.  But  even  Sir  Dugald  hesitated^  loo|^ 
ed  on  the  elbows  of  his  doublet,  i^nd  the 
knees  of  his  leather  breeches,  and  mum- 
bled out  a  4ort  of  reluctant  acquiescence 
in  the  iavitation,  providing  he  should  find 
it  possible,  after  consulting  with  the  noble 
bridegroom.  Montrose  was  somewliat  sur« 
prised,  but  scorning  to  testify  displeasure, 
he  left  Sir  Dugald  to  pursue  his  own  course. 

This  carried  him  instantly  to  the  cham- 
ber of  the  bridegroom,  who,  amidst  the 
scanty  wardrobe  which  his  camp  equipage 
aiforded,  was  seeking  for  &uch  articles  as 
might  appear  to  the  best  advantage  upon 
the  approaching  occasion.  Sir  Dugald  en- 
tered, and  paid  his  compliments,  with  a 
very  grave  face,  upon  his  approaching  hap^ 
piness,  which,  he  said,  "  he  was  very'sornr 
he  was  prevented  from  witnessing." 
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"  In  plain  truth,'*  said  he,  "  I  should  but 
Lsgrace  the  ceremony,  seeing  that  I  lack: 

bridal  garment ;  rents,  and  open  seams, 
lid  tatters  at  elbows  in  the  apparel  of  the 
ssistantS)  might  presage  a  similar  solution 
f  continuity  in  your  matrimonial  happi- 
ess — and  to  say  truth,  my  lord,  you  your- 
df  must  partly  have  tlie  blame  of  this  dis» 
ppointment,  in  respect  you  sent  me  upon 

fool's  errand  to  get  a  buftlcoat  out  of  the 
ooty  taken  by  the  CameronSi  whereas  you 
light  as  well  have  sent  me  to  fetch  a  pound 
f  fresh  butter  out  of  a  black  dog's  throat; 

had  no  answer,  my  lord,  but  brandished 
irks  and  broad-swords,  and  a  sort  of  growl* 
ig  and  jabbering  in  what  they  call  their 
inguage ;  for  my  part,  I  believe  these 
lighlanders  to  be  no  better  than  absolute 
ngans,  and  have  been  much  scandalized 
y  the  manner  in  which  my  acquaintance, 
lanald  MacEagh,  was  pleased  to  beat  his> 
nal  march,  a  little  while  since." 

In  Menteith's  state  of  mind,  disposed  to 
)e  pleased  with  every  tiling,  and  every 
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bod}%  the  grave  complaint  of  Sir  Dag«Id 
furnished  ardditional  amusement.  He  re« 
quested  his  acceptance  of  a  very  handsome 
bufif-dress  which  wa9  lying  on  the  floor.  ^  I 
had  intended  it»''  he  said^  *^  for  my  own  bri- 
dal-garmentt  as  being  the  least  formidable 
of  my  warlike  equipments,  and  I  have  here 
no  peaceful  dress/' 

SirvDugald  made  the  necessary  apolo- 
gies—would not  by^ny  means  deprive— 
and  so  forth,  until  it  happily  occAitred  te 
him  that  it  was  much  more  according  to 
military  rule  that  the  Earl  should  be  mar« 
ried  in  his  back  and  breastpieces,  which 
dress  he  had  seen  the  bridegroom  wear  at 
the  union  of  Prince  Leo  of  Wiitlesbach  with 
the  youngest  daughter  of  old  George  Fre- 
derick, of  Saxofiy,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  gallant  Gustavus  Adolphus,  the  Lion 
of  the  North,  and  so  iorth.  The  good- 
natured  young  earl  laughed,  and  acquies- 
ced; and  thus  having  secured  at  least  one 
merry  face  at  his  bridal,  he  put  on  a  light 
and  ornamented  cuirass,  concealed  partljr 
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y  a  velvet  co^t,  and  partly  by  a  broad  blue 
Ik  scarf,  which  he  wore  over  his  shoulderi 
^reeabiy  to  his  rank  and  the  fashion  of  the 
imes. 
Every  thing  was  now  arranged,  and  it 
ad  been  settled,  that,  according  to  the  cus- 
:>in  of  the  country  the  bride  and  bride- 
;roocn  should  not  again  meet  until  they 
irere  before  the  altar.  The  hour  had  aU 
eady  struck  that  summoned  the  bride* 
^roorn  thither,  and  he  only  awaited  in  a 
mall  ante-room  adjacent  to  the  chapel,  for 
he  Marquis,  who  condescended  to  act  a9 
)ride's-man  upon  the  occasion.  Business  re- 
nting to  the  army  having  suddenly  requir- 
ed the  Marquis's  instant  attention,  Menteith 
waited  his  return,  it  may  be  supposed,  ia 
some  impatience  ;  and  when  he  heard  the 
door  of  the  apartment  open,  he  said,  laugh- 
ing,  '^  You  are  late  upon  parade.'* 
.  *'  You  will  find  I  am  too  early,"  said  AU 
\an  M'Aulay,^  who  burst  into  the  apart- 
ment. *'  Draw,  Menteith,  and  defend  your- 
self like  a  man,  or  die  like  a  dogj'' 
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*<  Tou  are  mad,  AUan !''  ^joswerea  Mea« 
teitby  a^onisfaed  alike  at  his  Ridden  ap* 
pearance  and  at  the  uautterable  fury  o£  hia 
demeanour.  His  cheeks  were  livid^^his 
eyes  started  from  their  sockets — bis  lips 
were  covered  with  foam,  and  his  gestures 
were  thof^  of  a  demoniac. 

**  You  lie,  traitor  T*  was  his  frantic  reply 
— *'you  lie  in  that,  as  you  lie  in  all  yon 
have  said  to  me.    Your  life  is  a  he !" 

"  Did  I  not  speak  my  thoughts  when  I 
fealledyou  mad,**  said  Men fceith,  indignantly, 
♦«  your  own  life  were  a  brief  one*  .  In  what 
do  you  charge  me  with  deceiving  you  ?'* 

"  You  told  me,'*  answered  M*Aulay, 
•«  that  you  would  not  marry  Annot  Lyle ! 
—False  traitor ! — she  now  waits  you  at  thi 
altar.'* 

"  It  is  you  who  speak-  false,**  retorted 
Menteith.  «<  I  told  you  the  obscurity  of 
her  birth  was  the  only  bar  to  our  union— « 
that  is  now  removed ;  and  whom  do  you 
think  yourself  that  I  should  yield  up  my 
pretensions  in  your  fevour  ?" 
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"  Draw  then,'*  said  M'Aulay  j  «*  we  un- 
rstand  each  other." 

f*  Not  now,"  said  Menteith,  "  and  not 
"e.  Allan,  you  know  me  well— wait  till 
morrow,  and  you  shall  have   fightinp: 

3Ugh.'* 

«  This  hour — this  instant— or  never,** 
jwered  M*Aulay,  "  Your  triumph  shall 
t  go  farther  than  the  hour  which  is  stric- 
1.  Menteith,  I  entreat  you  by  our  rela- 
nship— by  our  joint  conflicts  and  labours 
3raw  your  sword,  and  defend  your  life !" 
he  spoke,  he  seized  the  EarPs  hand, 
1  wrung  it  with  such  frantic  earnestness, 
it  his  grasp  forced  the  blood  to  start  un-~ 
r  the  nails.  Menteith  threw  him  off  with 
lence,  exclaiming,—  "  Begone,  mad- 
n!'* 

»*  Then,  be  the  vision  accomplished  !** 
d  Allan  ;  and,  drawing  bis  dirk,  struck 
ih  his  whole  gigantic  force  at  the  Earl'ii 
3om.  The  temper  of  the  corslet  threw 
i  point  of  the  weapon  upwardsi^  but.a^ 
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deep  wound  took  place  between  the  neck 
and  shoulder ;  and  the  force  of  the  Mow 
prostrated  the  bridegroom  oh  the  floor. 
Montrose  entered  at  one  side  of  the  ante- 
room. The  bridal  company*  alarmed  at  the 
noise,  were  in  equal  apprehension  and  sur- 
prise }  but  ere  Montrose  could  almost  see 
what  had  happened,  Allan  M'Aulay  had 
rushed  past  him,  and  descended  the  castle 
stairs  like  lightning.  *<  Guards,  shut  the 
gate  !'*  exclaimed  Montrose—^*  Seize  him 
--'kili  him,  if  he  resists !— He  shall  die  if  he 
were  my  brother !" 

But  Allan  prostrated^  with  a  second  blow 
of  his  dagger,  a  centinel  who  was  upon 
duty— traversed  the  camp  like  a  mountaia* 
deer,  though  pursued  by  all  who' caught 
the  alarm— -threw,  himself  into  the  river» 
and  I  swimming  to  the  opposite  side,  was 
soon  lost  among  the  woods.  In  the  course 
of  the  same  evening,  his  brother  Angus 
and  his  followers  left  Montrose's  camp,  and* 
taking  the  road  homeward,  never  again  re- 
joined him. 
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Of  Allan  himself  it  is  saidt  that,  in  a 
onderfuUy  short  space  after  the  de^d  was 
3aimitted.  he  burst  into  a  room  in  th^ 
lasUe.  of  Inverara,  where  Argyle  was  sit- 
ng  in  council  t  and  flung  on  the  table  ^his 
loody  dirk. 

«<  Is  it  the  blood  of  James  Graham?" 
iid  Argylci  a  ghastly  expression  of  hope; 
lizing  with  the  terror  which  .the  suddeoi 
pparition  naturally  excited* 

^^  It  is  the  blood  of  his  minion/'  answer* 
d  M* Aulay-^^'  It  is  blood  which  I  waa 
iredestined  to  shed,  though  I  would  sra- 
her  have  spilt  my  own/' 

Having  thus  9pokent  he  turned  and  left 
he  eastle,  and  from  this  moment  nothing 
;ertain  is  known  of  his  fate.  As  the  boy. 
iCennethi  with  three  of  the  Children  gf 
he  Mist,  were  aeen  soon  aftervyacds  rto 
;ross  Lochfioe,  it  is. supposed  they/ dog<( 
;ed  his  couirse,  :and  that  he  perished 
)y  their  hand  in  some  obscure  wilderness* 
(Inotber  opinion  maintains,  that  Allan 


M^AuiiLf  went  abroad^  and  di^d  a  otfotafe 
of  the  Cafthusian  order.  Bttt  noihittg 
beyond  bare  Resumption  ^o^ld  ev«r  be 
iM^ugfat  in  support  of  ei^et  cff^ittti. 
'  Ifis  vengeance  was  imich  tes^  oo^tet^ 
than  he  probably  fancied;  for  MellieilAfr 
though  so  severely  wounded  as<  W  remain 
tdng  ina  danrgerous  .stale,  ^s,  byfraving! 
iidopted  Major  Dalgetty's  ftntiinate  fecmo- 
mendation  of  a  cuirass  as  a  biidaligttrMewtv 
happily  secured  from  the  worst  clinse* 
^uenees^  of  the  blow;  But  his  ser^ces-* 
wete  l«>st  to  Montrose^  and  it  wtt  «ftottght 
best  that  he  should  be  conveyed  i^^- Mi 
intended  counliessi  now  truly^  a  tGHMming 
bride^  and  should  aecomplmy  his^w^ttnde^ 
ftther^ifi-law  to  the  casd^  t)f  Sip  Dttnoaan'at 
Ardenvohr*  Dalgetty  followed  them-  to 
the  waters  edge^  reminding  Meiliteith  of 
tbe  necessity  of  erecting^  a  scodce  m^ 
Drumsnab  to  cover  his  •  lady^  newly*a& 
quired  tnheritanee. 

They  performed  their  voyage  iri  sal^Cy, 
and  Menteith  was  in  a  few  weeks  so  well 
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I  health)  as  to  bet  united  to  Axmot  in  th« 
istla  af  her  iUther. 

The  Higblandei^s  werb  sbmewhat  puaft. 
ed  to  teconcili  Menteith's  redovery  with 
ie  vinons  of  the  tedood  sight*  atid  the 
io^e  experkn^ed  Seeiti  were  dtsplened 
ith  him  iot  not  having  died.  But  otheca 
lought  the  ci^dik  of  the  vision  sufficiently 
ilfiUed,  by  the  wound  inflicted  by  the  hand» 
id  with  the' weapon,  foretoTd ;  and  all  v^are 
foptnion,  that  the  incident  of  the  ring, 
ith  the  death's  head,  related  to  the  dteth 
I'  the  bride's  father^  who  did  not  survira 
er  m&rriage  many  months.  The  incredu- 
ms  held,  that  all  this  was  idle  dreaming^ 
nd  that  Allan's  supposed  vision  was  bat  a 
onsequence  of  the  private  suggestions  of 
is  own  passion,  which^  having  long  seed 
1  Menteith  a  sival  more  beloved  than, 
imself,  struggled  with  hts  better  naturei 
nd  indpressed  upon  him,  as  it  were  inVo^ 
intarily,  tlie  idea  pf  killing  his  oompeti^ 

Mentekh  did  not  reco%*er  sufficiently  ta 
m  Montrose  during  his  brief  and  glorious 
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eareer ;  and  when  that  heroic  general  dia- 
'banded  his  army  and  retired  from  ScoUan4» 
Menteith  resolved  te  adopt  the  life  of  pri- 
vacy»  which  he  led  till  the  Restinration.  A£f 
ter  timt  happy  event,  he  occupied  a  sitiUr 
tion  in  the  land  befitting  his  rank^  h^e^ 
long,  happy  alik6  in  public  regard  md  ia 
domestic  affection,  and  dkd  at  a^good  dd 

Our  dramaUs  persofue  have  been  ao  lir 
mited,  that,  excepting  Montrose,  whose 
exploits  and  fate  are  the  theme  of  history, 
we  have  only  to  menticm  Sir  Dugald  Dal- 
getty.  This  gentleman  continued,  with  the 
most  rigorous  punctuality,  to  discharge  his 
duty,  and  to xeceive  his  pay,. until «he  was 
made  prisoner,  among  others,  upon  the 
field  of  Philliphaugh.  He  was  condemned 
to  share  the  fate  of  his  fellow- offict-rs  on 
that  occasion,  who  were  doomed  to  death 
Father  by  denunciations  from  the  pulpi^ 
than  the  sentence  either  of  civil  or  militacy^ 
tribunal ;  their  blood  being  considered  aa  a 
tort  of  ain- offering  to  tsdte  avray  the,  guilt  c£ 


Jk  LEGEND  OF  MONTAOS&  997 

le  land,  and  the  fate  imposed  upon  the  Car 
aanites,  under  a  special  dispensation,  be* 
ig  impiously  and  cruelly  applied  to  them* 
Several  Low  Country  oflScers,  in  the  ser« 
ice  of  the  Covenanters*  interceded  for 
)algetty  upon  this  occasion,  representing 
iim  as  a  person  whose  skill  would  be  use^ 
al  in  their  army,. and  who  would  be  readi* 
y  induced  to  change  *his  service.  But  on 
his  point  they  found  Sir  Dugald  unexpect* 
dly  obstinate.  He  had  engaged  with  the 
iCing  for  a  certain  term,  and,  till  that  was 
ixpired,  his  principles  would  not  permit  an^r 
shadow  of  changing.  The  Covenanters^ 
tgain,  understood  no  such  nice  distinctioot 
md  he  was  in  the  utmost  danger  of  falling 
i  martyr,  not  to  this  or  that  .political  prin- 
uple,  but  merely  to  strict  ideas  of  a  mill- 
;ary  enlistment.  Fortunately,  his  friends 
iiscovered,  by  computation,  that  there  re- 
nained  but  a  fortnight  to  elapse  of  the  en- 
^ement  he  had  formed,  and  to  which*, 
though  certain  it  was  never  to  be  renews 
^,  no  power  on  earth  could  make  hiia 
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ftl^e.  With  some  difficulty  they  procured 
a  ifeprieve  for  this  shcrtt  Ispace,  after  which 
they  found  him  perfectly  willing  to  come 

.  under  any  engagements  they  chose  to  die- 
tate.  He  entered  the  service  of  the  E^^tates 
accordingly^  and  wrbught  himself  for- 
ward to  be  Major  in  Gilbert  Ker's  corps, 
commonly  caUed  the  Kirk's  Own   Regi*^ 

'  ikiexrt  of  Horse.  Of  his  farther  history 
we  know  nothing,  until  we  find  him  in 
possession  of  his  paternal  estate  of  Drum- 
thwacket,  which  he  acquired,  not  by  the 
swords  but  by  a  pacific  intermarriage  with 
Hannah  Str^chan,  a  matron  somewhat 
stricken  in  years,  the  widow  of  the  Aber- 
deenshire Covenanter. 

Sir  Dugald  is  supposed  to,  havfe  survived 
the  Rtvolution,  as  traditions  of  no  very 
distant  date  represent  him  as  cruising 
about  in  that  country,  very  old,  very  deaf, 
and  very  full  of  interminable  sttfries  about 
the  immortal  Gustavus  Adolphus,  the  Lion 
of  the  North,  and  the  bulwark  of  the  Pro. 
testant  Faith. 


i 
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I  nffii     rinrimiii  m 

Reaper!  The  Tal£S  or  my  Lanjd- 

»R]>  are  now  finally  dosed)  and  it  was 
f  purpose  to  have  addressed  thee  in  the 
in  of  J.edbdiah  Ciekbbotbam }  but»  lilre 
Oram  the  son  of  Asniar,  and  all  other 
aginary  story-tellers,  Jodediafa  has  melfc- 
into  thin  air. 

Mr  Cleishbotham  bore  the  same  resem* 
mce  to  Arieli  a$  he  at  whose  voite 
rose  doth  to  the  sage  Prospet^o;  and 
;,  so  fpnd  are  we  Of  the  fictions  of  our 
n  fancyg  that  I  part  with  bini,  and 
his  imaginary  localities,  with  idle  re* 
tance.  I  am  aware  tliis  id  a  feeling  in 
ich  the  reader  will  little  sympathize ; 
:  he  cannot  be  more  sensible  than  I  atn, 
.t  sufficient  varieties  have  now  been  ex- 
ited of  the  Scottish  character,  to  ex- 
ist one  individual's  powers  of  observa* 
ly  and  that  to  persist  would  i>e  useleM 
I  tedious.  I  have  the  vanity  to  suppose. 
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that  the  popularity  of  these  Novels  has 
shewn  my  countrymen^  and  their  peculia- 
rities, in  lights  which  were  new  to  the 
Southern  reader  i  and  that  many,  hitherto 
indifferent  upon  the  subject,  have  been  in- 
duced to  read  Scottish  history,  from  the 
allusions  in  these  works  of  fiction. 

I  retire  from  the  field,  conscious  there 
remains  beliind  not  only  a  large  harvest, 
but  labourers  capable  of  gathering  it  in. 
More  than  one  writer  has  of  late  displayed 
talents  of  this  description ;  and  if  the  pre- 
sent  author,  himself  a  phantom,  may  be 
permitted  to  distinguish  a  brothw,  or  per- 
haps a  sister  shadow,  he  woYild  mention,  in 
particular,  the  author  of  the  very  lively 
work^  entitled  **  Marriage/' 
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